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PREFACE. 


HE common aim of Prefaces to prepoſleſs 
the Reader in favour of the Book, is here 
wholly uſeleſs; for what is now publiſh'd is none 
of the trifling Performances of the Age, that are 
- yet to make their Fortune, but a ColleQion of 
. 3 thoſe valuable Pieces, which ſeveral great Men , 
?. have produc'd, no leſs inſpir'd by the injur'd Ge- 
- nius of their Country, than by the Muſes. They 
", areof Eſtabliſh'd Fame, and already receiv'd,and 1 
» allow'd the beſt Patriots, as well as Poets. I am 
ſenſible, that ſhould we conſult our ſuperficial 
Hypocriticks, they would often be apt to arraign 
the Numbers ; for there are a ſort of Men, who 
having little other merit than a happy, chime, 
would fain fix the Excellence of Poetry 1a the 
{moothneſs of the Verſification, allowing but lit- 
tle to the more Eſſential Qualities of a Poet, great 
Images, good Senſe, &c. Nay they have ſo blind 
a Paſſion for what they Excell in, that they will 
exclude all variety of Numbers from Ezg/iſh Poe- 
try, when they allow none but Tambics, which 
muſt by an identityof ſound bring a very unplea- 


liog ſaticty upon the Reader. I muſt oFn that I 
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The-PREFACE. 
am of opinion, that a great many rough Caden- 
cies that are to be found in theſe Poems, and in 
the admirable. Paradiſe Loft, are ſo far from 
Faults, that they are Beauties, and contribute by 
their variety to the prolonging the pleaſure of the 
Readers. But I have unawares fallen into this 
Digrefſion, which requires more time and room 
than I have here to allow to ſet to it, in thar juſt 
Light it requires. I ſhall return to the following 
Poems writ by Mr. M:lton, Mr. Marvell, &c. 
which will ſhew us, that there is no where a 
greater Spirit of Liberty to. be found, than in 
thoſe who are Poets; Homer, Ariftophanes, and 
molt of the inſpired Tribe have ſhewed it; and 
Catullzs in the midit of C2far's Friumphs at- 
rack'd the Vices of that great Man, and expos'd 
*em, to leſſen that Popularity and Power he was 
gaining among the Roman People, which he ſaw 
would be turn'd to the deſtruction of the Libers 
ty of Rome. | « 


Quis oe poteſt videre, quis poteſt pati, &Ce 
An 

Pulchre convenit improbis cinedis 

Mamurre, Pathicoque, Caſarique. 
And again 

Nil niminum ſtudeo Ceſar tibi velle placere, &C. 


mY 


But it would be endleſs to quote all the Liber- 
ties rhe Pocts have of old taken witch Il] men, 
whoſe Power had aw'd others to a {crvile Flatte- 
ry; the ſucceeding Tyrants have not been able 
to ſuppreſy the'numerous Inſtances we have oe 
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of it, ' We have therefore reafonto hope that no 
liſþbman that is a true lover of his Country's 
Good and Glory, can be diſpleaſed at the pub- 
liſhing a Colle&Qtion, the deſign of each of which 
was to remove thoſe pernicious Principles which 
lead us direQty to Slavery ; to promote a pub» 
lick and generous Spirit, which was then almoſt 
a ſhame to the Poſleſſor, if not a certain Ruin. 
I believe were a man of equal Ability and unby- 
aſs'd Temper to make a juſt Compariſon, ſome 
of the following Authors might claim perhaps 
an equal ſhare with many of she moſt celebrated 
of the Romans or Greeks. I know in a Nation 
fo faQtious as this, where the prepoſterous Prin» 
ciples of Slavery are run into a point of Conſci- 
ence and Honour, and yet hold abundance in 
unſeaſonable and monſtrous Diviſions, it would 
be a Task that muſt diſoblige too many to un- 
dertake. But when all Exrope is engag'd to de- 
ſtroy that tyrannickPower, the miſmanagement 
of thoſe Times, and the ſelfiſh evil Deſigns of a 
corrupt Court had given Riſe to, it cannot be 
thought unſeaſonable to publiſh ſo juſt an Ac- 
count of the true ſource of all our preſent Miſ- 
* Chiefs ; which will be evidently found in the fol 
* lowing Poems, for from them we may colleCt a 
juſt and ferret Hiſtory of the former "Times. 


And looking backward with a wiſe Afright, 
See Seams of Wonnds aiſhoneſt to the Sight. 


Oh that we cou'd yet learn, under this Auſpi- 
citous Government founded on Liberty, the ge- 
nerous 
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nerous Principles of the Publick Good ! Sure 
this Conſort of Divine 4Amphions will charm the 
diftratted pieces of the publick Building into one 
noble and regular Pile, to be the wonder, as well 
as ſafeguard of Ewrope. This being the aim of 
this preſent Publication, it muft be extremely 
approy'd by all true Patriqts, all lovers of the 
general Good of Mankind, and in that moſt 
certainly of their own particular. | 


Omnes profetto liberi libentius 
Sumus, quam ſervimus. 


Take off the gawdy veil of Slavery, and ſhe will 
appear ſo frightful and deform'd that all would 
abhor her : For all Mankind naturally prefer 
Liberty to Slavery. | 

'Tis true ſome few of theſe Poems were print- 
ed before ia looſe Papers, but ſo mangled, that 
the Perſons that wrote themi would hardly have 
known, much leſs have owned them ; which 
put a Perſon on examining them by the Origi- 
nals or beſt Copies, and they are here publiſhed 
without any Caſtration, with many curious 
Miſcellaneous Poems of the ſame great Men, 
which never before ſee the Light. 

- In this Third Edition the whole is CorreQted, 
and ſeveral Faults amended from the moſt Cor- 
rect Copies; alſo ſom®« Additions of the moſt 
Valuable Poems, never before priated. 


The INDEX. 
A panegrick on Oliver Cromwell and bis Pioies, ly EWaller, 
Three Prone on the Death of the late Proteffor Oliver Cromwell, viz. 
' By Mr. Dryden, jp 


. By My. Sprat, 12 
7 Mr. Waller, called the Storm. 


23 
Dirafions t0's Painter, ſaid to be written by Sir John Denham , but 
believed to be writ by. Mr. Milton. 


To the King, by the ſame. ; 33 
anatins of DireFions to # Painter, by the ſame, 34 
To the King, by the ſame. 45 
DireFions to a\Painter, by the ſame. 46 
Direfions to @ Painter, by the ſame. 50 


The laft Inſirufions to @ Painter about the Dutch Wars, 1667. by 

> _—_ on. 54 
To the Kin the ſame, 7 
The Loyel Scot , or Cleaveland's Ghoſt, upon the Death of Captain 
' Douglas, burnt iz his Ship at Chatham, by the ſame. 


Britannia a»d Rawleigh, « Dialogue, by A. Marvell, Eſq; 84 
Advice to a Painter, by A, Marvell, Eſq; 8g 
Toe the King, by the ſame. 92 
Noſtradamus's Propbeſes, by A. Marvell, Eſq; Ibid. 
Sir Edmundbury frey*s Ghoſt. 94 
An Hiſtorical Poem, by A. Marvell, Eſq; 97 
Hodge's Viſion from the Monument, Decemb. 1675. by the ſame. 162 
A Dialogue between two Horſes, by the ſame, 1674. 106 


On the Lord Mayer and Court of Aldermen preſenting the late King and 
«Duke of York each with a Copy of their Freedoms, 1674. by the ſame. 


IT1I2 
On Blood's ſtealing the Crown, by the ſame. 115 
Further Inſtrufions to s Painter, 1670. by the ſame, \. Ibid. 
Oceana and Britannia, & Dialogue by the ſame, % 117 
On hu Excellent Friend, Mr. Andrew Marvel}. 


122 
An Epitaph on the Lord Fairfax, by the Duke of Buckingham. 123 
An Eſſay upon the Earl of Shaftbury's Death, 125 
A Satyr in Anſwer to a Friend. © © © 128 
A Charafter of the Engliſh, in alluſion to Tacitus de Vita Agric. 13r 
.Culten with his Rock of Court Miſſes, 132 
Sir-Tho. Armſtrong's Ghoſt. 


135 
The, Royal Game,or # Princely New Play found in a Dream,1672, 136 
The Dream of the Cabal, a Prophetick Satyr, 1672. 


| 137 
On the three Dukes killing the Beadle on a Sunday Morning, Feb. 26. 

1670. 147 
The Hiſtory of Inſipidr, a Lampoon, 1676. by the Lord Roch=r. 149 
Rotheſter's Farewel to the Court, 1680, I54 
Mayell's Ghoft, by My. Jo. Ayloffe, 160 
The. True Engliſhman, 1686. | I6r 


On 
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On the young Stateſmen, by J, D—1, 1680, - 163 
Portſmouth's Looking-glaſs, by the Lord Roch——=r. 164 
The Impartial Trimmer, 1682. « -f 


Bajazet ro Gloriana, 1683. 

Oz King Charles, by the Earl of Rocheſter, for which he was Fr 
the Conrt, and turh'd Mountebank, 171 

Cato's Anſwer fo Libanius, when he adviſed him to go and conſult the - 
L angy of Jupiter Hamon, tranfated our of the Ninth Beok of Lu- 


172 
The Fland Lucas's Ghoſt, 1687. | 173 
An Epitaph on Algernoon Sidney. 175 
The Brazen Head, 176 
The Anſwer to it. - Ibid. 


Upon the. Execrable Murther of the Right Honourable Arthur Earl of 
Eſſex, ',* \ I <4. 

£m Eſſay ww hs Wh J. D—n, Eſq; = 

Upon an undeſering aud gras rs , - "ik he could nat belp 
lovi 


ng. 186 
The Town Life. 190 
A Satyr on the Modern Tranſlators, 1684. .: 194 
The Parliament-Houſe to be Lett, 167 8. 199 
Advice to Apollo. 16758. + Ibid, 
' The Dael of the Crabs, by the Lord B—_ſt; Vecaſion'd by Sir R. H. 
' bis Duel of the Stags. | 201 
Inftirufions to his Miſtreſs bow to behave ber ſelf at Supper with her 
Hurband, 1682. 204 
The Seſſions of the Paets, ro the Tune of Cook Lawrel, 206 
Deſire, 8 Pindarick. 217 
On the Prinde's going to England with an Army to reſtore the Govern- 
ment, 1688. 215 
On his Royal Hig hneſs's Voyage beporad Sea, March the 3d. 1678. 216 
The Rabble, 1680, 217 
A New Song of the Times, 1683, 218 
The Battle-Royal : A Dream, 1687. 220 


An Epitaph upen Fejeon, who.was |0SP "4 in Chains for Murdering the 
on Duke of Buckingham: a by the late Duke of Bucking- '* 
m. % 

An Anſwer to My. Waller's Poem on Oliver's Death ; called the Fx | 
Written by Sir W. T. 
Clarindon's Houſe-warming.:. Princed formerly with the DireBions | jv 


# Painter. Writ by an unknown Hand, | 247 ge 
Royal Reſolutions, by A. Marvell, Eq; 251 © 
On the Lord' Chancellor H-——e's Diſgrace and Baniſhment by Xing 
"Chicks IL . 253 

The Parallel, 162. | 254 
The perfe# Enjoyment, by the Earl of Rocheſter. 255 
4 Satyr againſt Marriage, by the ſame. 258 

ADDENDA | 


p Oppoſition ts Mr. Dryden's Eſſay on Satyr, 1689. 161 
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4 Panegyrick 9# .O.,Cromwell, and his Vifories. 
© By E. Waller, &f. 


| \ Hile with a ſtrong, and yet a gentle Hand, 
You bridle FaQtion,and our Heartscommand; 

Protect us from our ſelves and from the Foe; 

Make us unite, and make is Conquer too. 

Ler partial Spirits ſtill aloud complain, 

Think themſelves injur'd that they capnot Reign ; 

And own no liberty, but where they may 

Without controul upon their Fellows, prey. 

Above the Waves as Neptune ſhow'd his Face, 

To chide the Winds, and fave the Trojan Race: 

So has your Highneſs (rais'd above the reſt) 

Storms of Ambition tofling us repreſt. 

Your drooping Country, torn with Civil hate, 

Reſtor'd by you, -is wo a glorious State : 

The Seat of Empire, where the Iſh come , 

And the unwilling Scor to fetch their doom. 

The-Sea's our own, and now all Nations greet, 

With bending Sails, cath TOOE in our Fleet. - 

| Our 
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Your pow'r reſounds as far as Wind can blow, 

Or ſwelling Sails upowthe Globe may go. . \ 
Heaven that has plac'd this Iſland to give Law,. 
T6 balance Europe and her:State to awe ; 

In this Conjundtion does on Britain ſmile, 

Fh ecards Legger to the, greateſt; Iſle, 


Whether this Pbrtion of the Worl&were rent 


By the wide Qcgan from the Confinent; ® gg. 
Or thus created, it was ſure deſign'd % 
To be the ſacred Refuge ofyMankind. 

Hither the oppreſſed ſhall hencetorth reſort, 


Juſtice to crave, a cequr of your Court ; 
And then your pp of ors alone; 
But fax The Wo ector ſhall be/known;": 
Fame, ſwifter than your winged Navy flies 

- Through every-Land- that near the Ocean lies ; -——- 
Sounding your Name, and telling dreadiul News 
To all that Piracy and Rapine uſs :: » - i 
With ſuch a Chief the meaneſt Nation bleſt, 
Might hope to lift her head above the reſt. 
What may be thought impoſlible to. do s 
For us, embraced by the Sea and you ? | 
Lords, of the World's great waſte, the-Ocean, we | 
Whole Foreſts ſend to regn upon the Sea :. 
And every Coaſt may trouble and relieve, 
But none can viſit us without your leave. 
Angels and we know this Prerogative, 
That none can at our happy Seat arrive ; 
While we deſcend at pleaſure to invade 
The bad with Vengeance, or the good to aid ; 
Our little World, the Image of the great, _ 
Like that amidſt the boundleſs Ocean let, 
Of her own growth has all that Nature craves, 
And all that's Rare, as Tribute from the Waves. 
As Egypt does not on the.Clouds rely, 
But to thg Nile owes more than to the Sky;; 
So what our Heaven, or what our;Earth denies, 
Our ever conſtant. Friend, the Sca ſupplics. 


 #- 
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The taſte of hot 4rabis's Spice we know, 
Free from the ſcorching Sun that makes it grow. 
Without the Worm in Per/ian Silks we ſhine, 
And without Planting, Drink of every Vine. 
Todig for Wealth we weary not our Limbs ; 
Gold, though the heavieſt Metal, hither ſwuns. ' 
Ours is the Harveſt where the Indians mow ; ; 
We plough the Deep, and reap what others ſow ; 
Things of the nobleſt kind our own Soil breeds ; 
Stout are our Men, and: Warlike are our Steeds. 
Rome, tho her Eagle through the World had flown, 
Could never make this Iſland all her own. 
Here the Third Edward, and the Black Prince too ; 
France-canguering Henry flouriſh'd, and now You. 
For whom we ſtaid, as did the Grecian State, 
Till Alexander. came to urge their Fate. 
When for more worlds that Macedonian cry d, 
He wiſt not Thetz in her Lap did hide 
Another yet, a Wonld referv'd tor you, 
To make more great than that he did ſubdue. 
He fately might. old Troops to Battel lead 
Againſt th'unwarlike Per/ian, or the Mede, 
Whoſe haſty Flight did torm a bloodleſs Field, 
More Spoil than Honour to the Vidtor yield. 
A Race unconquer'd by their Clime made bold, 
The Calydonjans arm'd with wantrand' cold, 
Have by a Fate indulgent to your Fame, 
Been from all Ages kept for you to tame : 
Whom the old Roman Wall {o ill confin'd, 
With a new Chain of Garifons you bind. 
Here Foreign Gold no more ſhall make them come, 
Our Engliſh Iron holds them taft at home. 
They that henceforth muſt be. content to know 

0 warmer Region than their Hills of Snow, 
May blame the Sun, but muſt extol your Grace, 
Which in our Senate hath allow'd them place. 


| Pretgrr'd by Conqueſt, happily o'erthrown ; 


Falling they rile, to be with us made one. | 
| B 2 30 
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So kind DiRators:made, when-they came home, 
Their vatiquiſh'd:Foes free Citizens of Rome. 

Like favour find'the I5jp with like'Fate © 
Advanc'd to/be a Portion! of our State ; - 

While by your Valour,- and your courteous Mind, 
Nations dividedby the Sea; are join'd. | 

Holland to:gain'your Friendſhip, is content 

To: be-our Out-guard on the Continent, 

She from her Fellow-Provinces would go, 

Rather than hazard: to have you her Foe, 

In our late: Fight, when» Cannons did diffuſe 
Preventing-Poſts, the terror of the News , 

Our Neighbour-Provinces tremble at their roar, 

But our conjundtion makes them tremble more, 
Your never-failing Sword made War to ceaſe, 
And.now you heal us with the Arts of Peace ; 

Our Minds with bounty and with awe engage, 
Unite Aﬀections, and reſtrain our Rage. 

Leſs pleaſures'take brave Minds n Battel won, 
Than in'reſtoring ſuch-as are undone. 

Tygers have Courage, and the rugged Bear, 

But Man alone can whom he Conquers ſpare : 

To Parden willing, and to puniſh loth, 
' You ftrike with one Hand, but you heal with both. 
Lifting up all that proſtrate lie, you grieve 

You cannot make the Dead again to live. 

When Fate or Error had our-Age miſled, 

And o're theſe Nations ſuch Confuſion ſpread, 

The onlyCure which could from Heavencome down, 
Was ſo much Power and Clemency in one 

One whoſe Extraction is from an Ancient Line, 
Gives hopes again that well-born Men may ſhine ; 
The meaneſt in your Nature, mild and good, 
The noble reſt ſecured in your Blood. 

Oft have we wonder'd how you hid in Peace 
A Mind proportion'd to ſuch things as theſe: 
How ſuch: « Ruling Spirit could reſtrain , 
And practice firſt o're your own {elt to Reign, 4 
OC * Your 
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Your private Life did a juſt Pattern give; 
How Fathers, 'Husbands; ' pious Sons ſhoull live. 
Born to'Command, your/Princely Virtues flept, 
Like humble David, whilſt the Flock, he kept ; 
But when your troubled Ceuntry'call'd you forth, 
Your flarning Courage, and your matchlefs Worth, 
Dazling the Eyes ot all that did pretend - - 
Fo ſow Contention-—gave a'proſperous/end'; 
till-as-you riſe, the State's exalted too, 
Finds no Diſtemper while it's 'chang'd:by:you : 
Chang'd like the World's great'Scene, :when without 
The riſing Sun-Night's vulpatLiphesdeftroys. ' (noife 
Had you ſome Ages paſt this Rate'of Glory 
Run, with Amazement we ftiould read your.Story, 
Burt-living Virtue all Acchievements paſt; -: . 
Meets ES to grapple with at laft: _ 
'This Czſar ound, and that ungrateful Age 
With loſing him, . tell back tor Blood and:Rage. 
Miſtaken Brutus thought to break their Yoke, - 
But cut the*Bond of Uniorattharftroke:— — 
That Sun once ſet, a thouſand meaner Stars 
Gave a dim Light to Violence and Wars. *© 
. To ſtich a, Tempeſt'as now threatens all,” 
| Did not your mighty Arm prevent the fall. 
If Rome's great Senate could not wield the Sword, 7 
Which o the.conquer'dWorld had made them Laid, 
What hope had ours, while yer their Power was new, 
To rule victorious Armies, Lab you 2.. . 
You that had taught them to "2% TA their Foes, 
Could Order.texch, and all their Hearts: compore. - 
Fo every. Duty. could their. Minds engage! : || - 
Provoke their Courage, and command their Rage, 
So when a Lyon ſhakes h3z dreadful Main, 
_ Ang angry; grows ; it hecthatfirt took-painz \* 

"0 tame his:Youth, -approach the 'hanghty Beaſt, 

e bends him, bur trights away the veſt, 
As the vext World, to find repoſe -at lalt ; __ 
It felf into Awgyfta's Arms did caſt ; 
q | B 3 | 50 
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So England now, does, with like toil oppreſt, 

Her weaty Head upon your Boſom reſt. | 
Then let the Muſes with ſuch Notes as theſe , 
Inſtru& us what belongs unto our Peace : 

Your Battels they hereafter ſhall indite, | 

And. draw the: Image of our Mars in Fight ; 

Tell of Towns ftorm'd, of Armics over-run, 

And mighty: Kingdoms by your. Conduc-won : - 
How, whiic you thunder d, Clouds of Duſt did choak 
Contending Troops, and Seas lay hid in '$moak. 
Tiuſtrious Arts high Raptures do infuſe, : 
Andtevery Conqueroricreates a Muſe. - 

Here in jow'ſtrains your milder deeds-we'ſing ; 

But there, ,my Loa, we'll Bays and Olives bring 
To crown your Head; while you in Triumph ride 
O're vanquiſh'd Nations, and the Sea beſide : 
While all your Neighbour-Princes unto You, 

Like Foſepb's' Sheaves, pay/Reverence, and Bow, 


. 
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e Death of the late 
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Three POEMS. on th 
Protector, ”'Oliver Cromwell. 

Written by'Mr. Fohy Dry na, Mr. Sprat of Oxz+ 
ford, and Mr. Edm. Waller, : v 
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Heroick St anzd's, on the lat e Uſurper Oliver Crom+ 
well: Written after his Funeral, by Mr.Dryden, 


eh a9 1! , F. Ee 
'ND-now 'tis time; for their officious haſte, 
' "Who would before have born him'to the Sky, 


Like eager Rowang, ere all Rites were paſt, 
| Did let $00 ſoon the ſacred Eagle fly. 


| Though 
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Though' our beſt Notes are Freaſbnto his Fame; ' 
Join'd with the loud Applauſe of publick Voice ; 
Since Heaven, what praiſe we bff&*y his Name.” 
Hath render'd too — by its choice. | 
Though in his praiſe no Arts can Hberal be, 
Since they whoſe Muſes have the higheſt flown, 
Add not to his Immortal Memory, 
But do-an a& of Prently to their own. 
Yet 'tis our Duty, and our Intereſtgoo, 
Such Monuments as we-can build, tq raiſe, 
Leſt all the World prevent what we ſhould do, 
And claim '& 'Fitls 11 WT praiſe. 


How ſhall I then begin, or where tonclude;* 

To draw a Fame ſo truly Circular ? | 

For in a round, 'what order canbe ſhew'd, '* . 
Where all the Parts fo vat ____ }" 4; ond 


His Grandure he-deriv'd from-Heaven. alohe; * ' / 
For he was great e're Fortune made him ſo; -. 
And Wars like Miſts that riſe ag#inff the Sun, :_.. 
Made him butreater ſeem, not greater'grow.* '''-* 
? | Mm OVID wil atolilve ©. | 


No borrow'd Bays his Temples did"#dorn, 
But to our Crown he did'freſh Jewels bring; | 
Nor was his Virtue poyſon'd-ſoon'as boryge © 
With: the-too early Thoughts of -being le. 
£64: Dis £ UC 70  F, 'VHT: DIR 3''2> I 
Fortune (that eaſy Miſtreſs th the young, 
But to her ancient Servants: coy and hard ) 
Him at that Age, her Favourites 


- = 


Bk among, 


Wher ſhe her beſt lov'd Pompty Kd diſcard.” ' 
| | R927 © 
He private, mark'd the Faults of others ſway, 
And ſet as Sea-marks for himſelf to ſhun ; 
B 4 Not 
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' Wot like raſh Monarchs, who their Youth betray, 
po. Ads their Age too lace wonld wiſh badone. Te 


yet, Dc on was not his Deſign, | 
JS LA: that k nh not to him,. but Heaven, 
Which to fair A&s unſought Rewards did j Join; 
Rewards that leſs to. him, than us'were'given; 


XL. 
Our former Chief like Sticklers of the War, 
Firſt fought t'inflame the Parties, then to poiſe : 
The Quarrel lov'd, but did the Cauſe abhor, 
And did not tripe to bare, oe made a noiſe. 
War, our Conklawpdan, was their gaintul Trade 
He inward bled, whilſt they'p proguges ' Our Pain';- 
He fought to hinder fehting, and 
To ſtanch the Blood by Breathing of Yo Vein, 


Swift and reſiſtleſs through the Land he paſt, | 
Like that bold Greet, who. did the Eaſt "rey 
And made to Battles ſuth Heroick haſt, 

As if on Wings of Yieory _- flew. 


He fought ſcure > of Fortune as of Fame, 

Still by new Nats the Iſland might be ſhewn. 

Of Corelle W ich he ſtrew'd wheze-c're he came, 
Thick as the ns wk Sane is jown. 


His Palr EL aoay 66” ighes they did not ſtand, 

Still t inter could Lanrels fade :- 

Heaven i E Portiaih ſhew'd a nn s hand, 

And drew it Perfef, yet wigs a ſhade. V4 
XV 

Peace was the rice < of all its toil and care, _ 

Which W ha 'd, and did now reſtore: 

ow s Walls thus mbunted j in the Air, 

To ſcat themſelves more ſurely than before. 
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Her ſafety reſcu'd treland to him owes ,-- _ 

| treacherous Scotland to no int'reſt true, 

Yet blefsd that Fate which did his Arms ditpoſe 


Her Land to civilize, as to ſubdue, 
-+ -- XYHE 


Nor was he like-thoſe Stars:which only ſhine, _ 
When to pale Mariners they Sgprms portend ; 
He had his calmer Influence; and his Mein © 


Did Love and Majeſty together-blend, 
>. oo RR. 


"Tis true his Countenance did imprint at: awe ; 

And naturally all,Souls to his did bow, 

: As Wands;of Divination downward draw, 
And point to Beds Ws” annie Gold doth grow. 

When paſt all offerings to: Pheretrian Fove, 

He Mars depos'd, and Arms to. Gowns made yield ; 

Succebful-Councils did im: ſoon approve; Fry 
As fititor;cloſe Where. =o00 Field, 


YO Jol3 oftiich 4:1 020888 
To ſuppliant Helland he;vaughlat'd 4 Peace, 
Our:onee bold Rival of the” Britiſh Main, 
Now -tamely-glad her unjuſt claim to ceate; 
And by. Gur Efendſhip _— Idol, Gain, 
Fame 90i:the.aflerted Sea through Europe blown, 
Made France and Spain ambitious of his Love ; 
Each knewthat:ſide. muſt; Conquer he would own ; 
And-iorthiaa fiercely, -as for Empire ſtrove, | 


No fooner was the Frenchmen's Cauſe embrac'd, 
Than the light Monſieur the-grave Don outwceigh'd ; 
His Fortune curn'd the Scale, where it was caſt, 
Thopgh-indien/Mines were in'the other lad. 

1M XXEFV, 


When ablegt,' yer we conquer'd in his Right ; 
For though that ſome mean Artiſts Skill were ſhewn 
fot: in 
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In mingling Colours, or in/placing Light ; 
Yet ſtill the np nt TD" was his own. (1246. 
UXKXV.” a b i 
For from all Tempers he could: Seryics deer . 
The worth of each with its Allay he knew ; 
And, as the Confident of Nature, ſaw * 
How ſhe Complettions did divide and brew. 
-XXVI. 
Or he their ſingle Virtues did ſurvey, 
By intuition in his own large Breaft, 
Where all the rich Ideas of -them lay, 
That were the Rule and Meaſure to the reſt, 
XXVII. - 
When ſuch Heroick Virtue, Heaven ſet 0 out, 
The Stars, -like Commons, ſullenly obey ; 
Becauſe it drains them when it comes out, 
And therefore is a' Tax they ſeldom pay. 
XXV A 
Pom this high Spring our Foreigh Conqueſts flow, 
Which yet more glorious Trigmphs do pottend ; 
Since their Commencement to his Arms they owe, | 
- It Springs as high as —_—_— may aſcend.-*  -- 


He made us Free-men' of the-Continent 

Whom Nature did like Captives treat before ; 

To Nobler Preys the Enzi5h-Lyon ſent, 

And taught him firſt in Belgian Walks to roar, 

XXX 

That-old :unqueſtion' 4 Pirare-of the Lady | 

Proud Rome, -with dread the Fate of Dunkirk: heard 

And trembling wiſh'd behirid'more Alps to ſtand, 

Although an Alexandir were her Guard;' ONT 
£2 ©.<) © HOEIT'Y | 

By his QComuplanel + we boldly eroſ#d the Lins; ty 

And bravely fought where Southern Stars ine gt 

We trac'd the far-fetch'd/Gold unto the Mine, 

And that raph brid'd our Fathers _ our Prize.” 


Such 


"4 
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XXXII. 
ich was our Prince, yet. own'd a.Soul above 
The higheſt Acts.it could produce to ſhew: 
Thus poor Mechanick Arts in publick move, 
| Whilſt the deep Secrets beyond practice go. 
Nor &y'd he when his ebbing Fame went leſs, 
But when freſh\Laurels courted him to live ; 
He'ſeem'd but to prevent ſome new Succels, 
As if above what Triumphs Earth can give. 
| ea 4 WIKIV 0h 
His lateſt ViRories ſtill thickeſt came, 
As near the Center, Motion doth increaſe ; 
Till.he preſs'd down by his own weighty Name, 
Did'like the Veſtal, under Spoils deceaſce. 
| XXXV. 
But firſt the Ocean as a Tribute ſent. 
That Giant Prince of all her watry Herd ; 
And th'Ifle, when her proteQing Genizs went, 
Upon his Obſequies loud Sighs conferr'd. 
Kin) _—_— XXXVYVTI. 
No civil Broils have ſince his Death aroſe, 
But Faction now. by habit does obey ; 
And Wars have that reſpe& for his Repoſc, 
As Winds for Halcyons, . when they breed at Sea, 
CITE | XXXVIL. 
ken in a peaceful Urn ſhall reſt, 
is:Name a great Example ſtands to ſhow 
How ſtrangely high yours may be bleſt, 
Where Piety-and Valour jointly go. 


C3 4}, 


To 
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han College in Oxford: 
CFEcing you are pleaſed to think fit that theſe Papers ſhould 
Sg pool. oh 4h Publick, mots were at firſt ppiay fo 
live only in @ Deik, or ſome-private"Friends hands ; I hum- 
bly take the boldneſs to' commit them to the Security which 
your Name and Protethion will give them with the moſs 
knowing Part of the World. There are two things eſpecially 
in which they ſtand in need of your x Hoo One &,” That 
they fall ſa infaitely below the full and lofty Genius of that 
Excellent Poer , who made this way of writing free of our 
Natjon : The- other, That they are ſo little proportioned and 
equal to the Renown of- that Prince, on whom they were 
Written, Such great Ations and Lives deſerving rather 
to be the Subjetts of the 'nobleft Pens and divine Fancies,than 
of ſuch {mall Beginners and weak Eſſayers in Poetry as my 
ſelf. Againſt theſe diingerous Prejudices,' there remains no 
other \Shield, than the- Univerſal Efteem 'and Authority 
which your Judgment and Approbation carries with it, The 
Right you have to them , Sir , « not only on the account of 
the Relatioy you had to this great Perſon, nor of the yenetal 
avour which all Arts receive fron you ; but more particus 
. larly by reaſon FA that Obligation and Zeal with which I 
am bouid to dedieate-my ſelf to your Service: For havimp 
been a long time the Ovjett of - you" C are and Indulgence: to« 
wards the advantage of 'my Studies. and” Fortune , having 
been moulded ( as is were) by your own Hands, and forme 


To the'Reverend Dr. Wilkins; - Warden of Wad. 


under your Government, not to intitle you to any thing 
which my meanneſs produces, would not only be Injuſtice, 
but Sacrilege : So that if there be any thing here tolerably 
ſaid, which deſerves Pardon , it is yours Sir , as well ag 
he, who w a 


Your moſt Deyoted, 
' and Obliged Servant. 
To: 


4+. as Me. 5 WW a 7 =» i *%. 
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To the happy Memory. of the late: Uſurper, 
Oliver Cromwel. By Mr. Sprat of Oxon, Pin- 
darick Odes. | 


IS true; great Name, thou art ſecure 
I From the forgettulneſs and Rage. 

Of Death, or Envy, or deyouring Age ; . 

Thou canſt the: force and teeth 'of Time endure: 
Thy Fame, like Men, the Elder it doth grow, 
Will of its ſelf turn whiter too, Ile 
Without what needleſs Art can do; | 

Will live beyond thy Breath, beyond thy Hearſe, 

Though it were never heard or ſung in Verſe. 
Withoyt our help, thy Memory is fafe ; 

They only want an Epitaph, 

That do remain alone - 

Alive in an Inſcription, = 2 
Remembred only on the Braſs, or Marble-ſtone. 
*Tis all in vain what we can do: 

All our Rofes and Pertumes, 

Will but officious Folly. ſhew, 

And pious Nothings; to ſuch mighty Tc mbs. 

All our Incenſe, Gums; and Balm, 

Are but unneceſſary Duties hers :.. 

. The Poets may their Spices ſpare, - 

Their coſtly-Numbers, and their rupeful Feet:: 


L5 


That need not be — which Ft ſelt is ſweet. 


. 


. - 


We know to praiſe thee is a dangerous preof 
Ot our "27 30On and-our Love: _ /. 
. For when-the Sun and. Fire meer, 
'Th' one's extinguiſh'd quite; 
And yet the other never. is more bright: 
So they that write of thee; and join 
Their feeble Names with thine, | 
Their 
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Their weaker Sparks with thy illuſtrious Light, 

Will loſe themſelves in that ambitious thought ; 
And yet no Fame to thee from hence be brought] 
We know, ble[&d Spirit, thy-mighty Name 
Wants no addition of anothers Beam; ' © 
It's for our Pens too high, and full of Theme: 

The Muſes are made great by thee, not thou by them; 
Thy Fame's eternal Lamp will live, 
And in thy ſacred Urn ſurvive, 

Without the tood of Oyl, which we can give. 


*Tis true; butryet our Duty calls our:Songs ; 


Duty commands our. Tongues 

. Though thou want not our Praiſes, we * * 

Are not excus'd for what we owe to thee ; 
For ſo: Men from Religion are not freed, 

But from the Altars Clouds muſt riſe, 

Though Heaven it ſelf doth nothing need, 
And though the Gods m_ want an earthly Sacrifice. 
Great Life of Wonders, whoſe each year 

Full of new Miracles did appear! 

Whoſe every Month might be 

Alone a Chronicle, or a Hiſtory ! 

Others great Actions are - 

But —_ ſcatter'd here and there ; 

At beſt, but all one ſingle Star ; 

But thine the Milky-way, | 
All one continued Light, 'ot undiſtinguiſh'd Day ; 
They:throng'd fo cloſe,thatnought elfe could beleen, 

Scarce any common Sky did come between; 

What ſhall I fay, or where begin? 
Thou may'ſt in double Shapes be ſhown, 
_ Or in thy Arms, or in thy Gown z 
: Like Fove ſometimes with Warlike Thunder, and 
Sometimes with peaceful Scepter in his Hand; 

Or in the Field, or on the Throne. ' 
In what thy Head, or what thy Arm hath done, 


All 
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All-that thou didſt was/ſo refin'd, 
So full of ſubſtance, and ſo ſtrongly join'd, 
So pure, ſo weighty Gold, 
That the leaſt Gragn of it 
If fully ſpread and beat, 
Would many Leaves Wy Volumes hold. 


Before thy Name was publiſh'd, and whilſt yet, 
Thou only to thy 1elf wer't great, 
Whilſt yer thy happy Bud 
Was not quite ſeen, or underſtood, 
It then ſure ſigns of future greatneſs ſhew'd : 
Then thy Domeſtick worth . 
Did tell the World what it would be, 
When it ſhould: fit occaſion ſee 
When a fpll Spring ſhould call ir forth : 
As bodies in the Dark and/Night, 
Have the-ſame Colours, the ſame red and white . 
As in the open Day:and Light, 
The Sun doth only ſhew- 
That they are bright, not make them ſo: '< 
' So whilſt but private Walls did know 
What we to ſuch a mighty Mind ſhot:ld owe, 
Then the ſame Virtues'did appear, 
Though in a leſs and more contracted Sphere, 
As full, though not as large as ſince they were: 
And like great Rivers, Fountains, though 
At firſt ſo deep thou didft not go ; 
Though then thine was not ſo enlarg'd a Flood ; 
Yet when 'twas little, *twas as clear, as good. 
V. 
Tis true thou waſt not born unto a Crown, 
Thy Scepter's not thy Fathers, but thy own : 
Thy Purple was not made at once in haſt, 
Burt after many other Colours paſt, 
It took the deepeſt Princely Dye art laſt. 
Thou didft begin with lefſer Cares, 
And private Thoughts took yp thy private von 1 
| Thuie 
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Thoſe Hands,, which were ordain'd by Fates; 
To'change the World, and alter States, 
Practis'd at firſt that'vaſt Deſign | 

On meaner things with equal glind. —|Þ- 

That Soul which ſhould ſo many Scepters ſway, 

 To'whom ſo many Kingdoms ſhould obey, 

Learn'd firſt to-rule in a dotneſtick way: 

So Government it ſelf began - . 

From Family, and ſingle Man, 

Was by the ſmall relation, firſt, _ | 

Of Husband, and of Father nurs'd, 

And from.thole leſs beginnings paſt, 

To ſpread it ſelf ore all og 2s at laſt, 

But when thy Country (then almoſt enthrall'd) - 

” © Thy Vigtue, and thy Courage call'd ; | 
When E»gland did thy Arms intreat, 

And't had been Sin in thee not to, be Great: 
When every Stream, and every Flood; 

Was. a true Vein of Earth, and run with Blood ; 
When unus'd Arms, and unknown War 
Filld every Place, and every Ear; 

When the great Storms, and diſmal Night 
Did all the Land affright; - 

*T'was time for thee to bring forth all our Light. 
Thou left'ft thy more delighttul Peace , 

Thy private Life, and better eaſe ; 
Then down thy Steel and Armour took, 
Wiſhing that it ſtill hung upon the Hook: 

When Death had got a large Commiſſion out, 

- . Throwing her Arrows, and her Sting about ; 

Then thou (as once the healing Serpent roſe) 

Waſt lifted up, not for thy ſelf, but us. 
VII. | 

Thy Country wounded was, and fick before 

Thy Wars and-Arms did her reſtore : 
Thou knew'ſt where the Diſeaſe did lie, 
And like the Curegot Sympathy, 
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Thy grey ow certain Remedy 
Unto the Weapon didit apply ; | 
Thou didſt not draw the Sword, and fo 
Away the Scabbard throw, | _ 
As it thy Country ſhould 712 a 
Be the Inheritance of Mars and Blood; . 
But that when the great Work was ſpun, | 
War in it ſelf ſhould be undone ; 
That Peace might land again upon the Shoxe 
Richer and better than before: w— 
The Husbandmen no Steel ſhall know, | 
None but the uſeful Iron of the Plow; ;, __ 
That Bays might creep on every Spear: 
And though our Sky was overſpread 
With a deſtructive Red ; 
"Twas but till thou our Sun didfſt in full Light appear. 


VII. 

When 4jax dy'd, the purple Blood, 

That trom his gaping Wound had flow'd, 
Turn'd into Letter every Leaf 
Had on it wrote his Epitaph : 

So from that Crimſon Flood, 

Which thou by fate of times wert led, 
Unwillingly to ſhed, 

Letters, and Learning roſe, and renewed: 

Thou fought'ſt not out of Envy, Hope, or Hate, 
But to refine the Church and State ; 

And like the Romans whate'er thou 
In the Field of Mars didſt mow, 

Was, that a Holy Iſland hence might grow. 
Thy Wars, as Rivers raiſed by a Shower, 
With welcome Clouds do - 

Though they at firſt may ſeem, 
To carry all away with an enraged Stream ; 
Yer did not happen that they might deſtroy, 
Or the better parts annoy : 
Buc all the Filth and Mud to ſcour, 
And leave behind, another Slime, 

To give a birch to a more happy Power. 


. w 
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In Fields uncongur? 4; aol fo wall 
Thou didft th Bate! and in Arms excel ; 
That ſteelly Arms wy might be 
Worn out in War as foori as thee; 
Succeſs ſo' Aofe upon thy "Troops did wait, 
As if thou firſt had 'conquer'd Fate ; | 
As if uncertain Vidory 
Had'been firſt overcome by thee ; 
As it her Wings were clipt, and could not flee, 
Whilſt cthou' EY: only ſerve, 
Before thou hadft what firſt thou didft deſerve. 
Others by thee did great things do, 
TC { thy (etf, and mad'ſt them trium ph too ; 
h they above thee did appear, 
Ye ina'mofre tarfe and higher Sphere : 
Thou the great. Sun.gaV It Light to every Star. 
Thy ſelf an Army Wett alone, 
Fon. mighty Tro We contain'I'ſt in one : 
Thy only nb! did guard the Land, 
- Like that which faite in the Angel's Hand, 
From Men, God's Garden did defend: 
But yer thy Sword did more than his, 
Not only guarded, but did'make this Land a Paradice, 
Þ 6 


Thou fought | not to be High or Great, 
Nor for a Sceprer, or a Crown, 
Or Ermin, Purple, 'or the Throne ; 

But as the. Veſtal Hear, . 

Thy Fire was kindled from above alone ; 

Religion putting: on thy Shield, 
Brought thee viRtotious to the Field. 

Thy Arms like thofe, which Ancient Heroes wore, 
Were' given by the God thou did'ſt adore ; 
And-alt the Words thy Armies had, 
Were on an heavenly Anvil made 

Not Int'reſt, or any weak deſire 

Of Rule or Empire, did thy Mind infpire ; 


*-- 
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Thy Valour like the Holy Fire, 

Which did before the Perſian Artnies go, 
Liv'd in the Camp, and yet was ſacred too: 

Thy mighty Sword anticipates ns 
What was reſerv'd for Heaven and thoſe bleſt Seats, 
And makes the Church of et below, 
Though Fortune did hang.on.thy Sword, 

And did obey thy mi Re rd; 

Though Fortune Cn lide and thee; - 

Forgot her lov'd Unconftancy ; 
Amidſt thy Arms and Trophues thou Ws 
Wert valiant and gentle tog, -//:þ/ 4, + 
Wounded'ſt thy ſelf, when thou didſt kill thy Foe ; 

Like Steel, when it much work has paſt, 

That which was rough does.ſhine at laſt: 

Thy Arms by being oftner us'd did ſmoother grow; 
Nor did thy Battels make thee Proud or High, -. 

Thy Conquelt rais'd. the State, not Thee: -- - 

Thou overcam'ſt thy ſelf in every Victory: 

As when the, Sun in a directer Line, _ :... 

Upon a, poliſh'd Golden Shield doth ſhine, 
The Shield reflects unto the Sun again his Light: 
So when the Heavens ſmil'd on thee in Fight ; 

When thy propitious God had lent 

Succeſs, and Victory to thy Tent; 

To Heav'n again the bs was nt. 
XII. 
England till thou did'ſt come , 

Confin'd her Valour home; 

Then our own Rocks did ſtand 

Bounds to our Fame as well as Land, 

And were to us as well, 
As to our Enemies unpaſſable : 

We were alkam'd at what we read, 
And blufh'd at what'\our Fathers did, 
Becanfſe: we came fo far behind the Dead, 


. _- 
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The Britiſh Lion. nd his Main; 'and dro op'd, 


To Slavery and Burthen ſtoop'd , 
With a degentrate Yeep and: Fear 
Lay.in his Den, *nd'Tanguiſh'd there; 
'*At Whoſe leaſt-Vyice before; | 
A trembling nfs Fogg every Shore, 
And ſhook the World-at every Roar : 
Thou his fubdu'd Cottage didſt reſtore, 
Sharpen his Claws,” andhis Eyes'' 
Mad'ſt the ſame dreadful Lightning riſe ; 
Mad'ſt him again; affright the neighbouring Floods 
His mighty Thundet fourids'throtigh all the Woods : | * 
Thou haſt, our Military Fame redeem'd, 
Which'was Toft} or clouded feem'd: 
Nay, more, 'Heaven did by thee beſtow 
On. us, at once an tron Res and happy too. 


Till thor-command'ſt'thar Azure Chain of Waves, 
Which Nature round abonr us ſent, - ' + 
Made us to every Pirate Slaves, 
Was rather Burthen than an Ornament ; 
Thoſe Fields of Sea thatwaſh'd our Shores, 
Were plow'd, and rea oF ther Hands than ours: 
To us,-the liquid TI I 
Which doth 'about 'ts' rut, 
As 'tis to thg Sun, © 
Only a Bed to Sleep on was: 
' And not as now a powertul Throne, 
To ſhake and ſway the World thereon. 
Our Princes in their Hand a Globe did ſhew, 
But nor a perfect one, 
Compos'd of Earth and Water too. 
But thy Commands the Floods obey'd, 
Thou all the Wilderneſs of Water 1way'd ; 
Thou did'ft not only wed the Sea, 
Not make her equal, but a Slave to thee. 
p:me himfelf fid bear thy Yoke, 
Stoop'd, and trembled at thy Strcke ; 
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He that ruled all the Main , 
Acknowledg'd thee his Sovereign: 
And now the conquer'd Sea doth pay 
More Tribute to thy Than than that unto the Sea, 


Till,now our Valour did our ſelves more hurt ; 
Our Wounds to other Nations were a ſport ; 
And as the Earth, our Land produc'd | 

Iron and Steel,which ſhould to tear our ſelves be us'd, 

Our ſtrength within it felt did break | 
Like thundring Canons creak, 

And kill'd thoſe that were near, 

While the Enemies ſecur'd and untouch'd were. 
But now our Trumpets thou haſt made to Sound 
Againſt our Enemies Walls in foreign Ground ; 

And yet no Eccho back to us returning found. 
England is nojv the happy peaceſul Iſle 5 

And all the World the while, 
Is exercifing Arms and Wars 
With Foreign or Inteſtine Jars. 

The Torch extinguiſh'd here, we lend to others Oy1, 
We give to all, yet know our ſelves no fear ; 
We reach the Flame of Ruin and of Death, 
Where-e'er we pleaſe, our Swords to unſheath, 

Whilſt we in calm and temperate Regions breath : 
Like to the Sun, whoſe heat is hurl'd 

Through every Corner of the World; 
Whoſe Flame through all the Air doth go, 
And yetthe Sun himſelt,the while no Fire doth know, 
XV. 

Beſides the Glarjes of thy Peace, 

Are not in number, nor in valye leſs. | 
Thy Hand did cure, and cloſe the Scars 
Ot our bloody Civil Wars ; 

Not only lanc'd but heal'd the Wound, 
Made us again as healthy ang as ſound; 
When now the Ship was well nigh loſt, 
Aiter the Storm upon the Coaſt , 
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By its Mariners endanger'd moſt : 
When they*theit' Ropes and Helms had left ; 
When: the Planks afunder cleft, 
And Floods'catne roaring in with mighty ſound, 
Thou a ſafe Land and Harbour for us found , 

And ſav dft thoſe that would themſelves have drown'd: 
A work which none bur Heaven and Thee could do, 
Thou mad'ft us happy wh'th'r we would or no: 
Thy Judgment, Mercy, Temperance ſo great, 
As it thoſe Virtues only in thy Mind had ſeat: 

Thy Piety not only in the Field, but Peace, 
When Heaven ſeem'd to be wanted leaſt ; 
Thy Temples not like Fans only were, 

Open in time of War, 
When thou hadft greater cauſe of fear, 
Religion and the awe of Heaven poſleſt 
All places and all _ _ thy Breaft. 
XVL | 
Nor didft thou only for thy Age provide, 
_ But for the Years to come beſide ; 
Our after-times, and late Pofterity, 
Shall pay unto thy Fame as much as we ; 
. They two are made by thee. 
When Fate did call thee to a higher Throne, 
And when thy mortal Work was done ; 

When Heaven didfay it, and thou muſt be gone, 
Thou him to bear thy burthen choſe, 

Who, might (if any could) make us forget thy loſs ; 
Nor hadft thou him deſfign'd, 

Had he not been - 
| Nor only to thy Blood, but Virtus kin ; 
Not only Heir unto thy Throne, but Mind, 
"Tis he ſhall perte& all chy Cures, ' 
And with a fine Thread weare out thy Loom ; 
So one did bring the choſen People trom 
Their Slavery and Fears, 
Led them through their parhlefs Road. 
_ » * Guided himſelf by Ged, 
its 
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He hath brought them to theBorders;but a ſecond hand 
Did ſettle, and ſecured them in the promis'd Land. 


Upon the late Storm, and Death of the late Uſur- 
per. Oliver Cromwell, enſuing the ſame. By 
Mr. Waller. | 


E muſt reſign ; Heav/n his great Soul does claim 
| In Storms as loud as his Immortal Fame ; 

His dying Groans, hi&#laſt Breath ſhakes our Iſle; 

And Trees uncut fall for his Funeral Pile. 

About his Palace their broad Roots are toſt 

Into the Air : So Romulus was loſt. 

New Rome in ſuch a Tempeſt miſt their King, 

And from obeying fell eoworthipping. 

On Oeta's Top thus Hercules lay dead, 

With ruin'd Oakes and Pines about him ſpread; . 

The Poplar too, whoſe Bough he wont to wear 

On his victorious Head, lay proſtrate there : 

Thoſe his laſt, Fury from the Mountain rent ; 

Our dying Hero, from the Continent, 

Raviſh'd whole Towns, and Forts from Spaniard; reſt, 

As his laſt Legacy to Britain lett ; - 

' The Ocean which ſo long our hopes confin'd, 

Could give no Limits to his vaſter Mind ; 

Our Bounds enlargement was his lateſt Toil, 

Nor hath he left us Priſoners to our Ifle : 

Under the Tropick is our Language ſpoke, 

And part of Flanders hath receiv'd our Yoke. 

From Civil Broils he did us diſingage ; 

Found nobler Objects for our Martial Rage ; 

And with wife Condudt to his Country ſhew'd, 

Their ancient way of Conquering abroad ; 

Unegrateful then, if we no Tears allow 

To him that gave us Peace and Empire too; 

Princes that fear'd him, griev'd, concern'd to ſee 


No pitch of Glory from the Grave is free ; 
C4 Nature 
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Nature her ſelf took notice of his Death, 
And ſighing ſwelVd the Sea with ſuch a Breath, 
That to remoteſt Shores her Billow rowl'd, 

Th' approaching Fate of her great Ruler told. 


w_—_— 


—_ — 
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Direfions to a Painter concerning the Dutch War : 
By Sir John Denham, 1667. 


TAY Painter, if thou dar't deſign that Fight, 
N Which aller only Courage had to write; 
thy bold Hands can without ſhaking draw , 
What ev'n th' Actors trembling at when they ſaw, 
' Enough to make thy Colours change like theirs, 
And all thy Pencils briſtle like their Hairs. 
Firſt in fit diſtance of their proſpe& Main, 
Paint Allen tilting at the Coaſt of Spain ; 
Heroick A& ! and never heard till now ! 
Stemming of Herc'les Pillars with the Prow ! 
And how he left his Ship the Hills to waft, 
And with new Sea-marks Cales and Dover graft. 
Next let the flaming London come in view, 
Like Nero's Rome, burnt to re-build it new ; 
Whart leſſer Sacrifice than this was meet 
| To offer for the ſafery of the Fleet? 
Blow one Ship up, another thence will grow : 
Sce what free Cities and wiſe Courts can do; 
So ſome old Merchant to inſure his Name, 
Marries afreſh , and Courtiers ſhare the Dame: 
So whatſoe'er is broke, the Servants pay't, 
And. Glaſſes are more durable than Plate. 
No May till now, ſo rich a Pageant feign'd, 
Nor one Barge all the Companies contain'd. 
Then Painter draw Cerulian Coventry , 
Keeper, or rather Chancellor o'th' Sea ; 
And more exadtly to expreſs his hue, 
Ute nothing but Ultra-Mariniſh Blue. | 
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To pay his Fees, the Silver Trumpet ſpends, 
And Boat-ſwains Whiſtle for his Place depends ; 
Pilots in vain repeat their Compaſs dre, 

Until of him they learn that one Point more. 
The conſtant Magnet to the Pole doth hold, 
Steel to the Magnet, Coventry to Gold. 
Muſcovy ſells us Pitch, and Hemp, and Tar ; 
Iron and Copper, Sweeden; Munſter, War; 
Aſbly, Prize ; Warwick, Cuſtom ; Cart ret, Pay ; 
But Coventry doth ſell the Fleet away. 

Now let our Navy ſtretch its Canvas Wings, 
Swoln like his Purſe, with Tackling like his Strings, 
By ſlow degrees of the increafing Gale, 

Firſt under Sail, and after under Sale: 

Then in kind viſit unto Opdam's Gour, 

Hedge the Dutch in, only to let them out. 

So Huntſmen fair unto the Hares give Law, 
Firſt find them, and then civilly withdraw. 
That the blind Archer when they take the Seas, 
The Hambrough Convoy may betray with eaſe. 
So that the Fiſh may. more ſecurely bite, 

The Angler baits the River over Night. 

But Painter, now prepare t inrich thy Piece, 

Pencil of Ermins, Oyl ot Ambergreece, 

See where the Dutcheſs with triumpant trail 

Of numerous Coaches, Harwich doth affail ! 

So the Land-Crabs, at Natures kindly call, 
Down to ingender to the Sea do crawl. 

See then the Admiral with the Navy whole, 

To Harwich through the Ocean carry Coal: - 
So Swallows buried in the Sea at Spring , 

Return to Land with Summer in their Wing. 
One thritty Ferry-boat of Mother-pearl, 

Suffic'd ot old the Citharean Girl ; 

Yet Navies are but Fopperies when here, 

A ſmall Sea-mask, and built to court your Dear: 
Three Goddefles in one ; Pallas for Art, 

Vers for Sport, but Funo in your Heart. 

& 0 
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O Dutcheſs! if thy Nuptial Pomp was mean, 
"Tis paid with Intereftiin thy Naval. Scene. 
Never did Rowa# Mark within: the Nie , 

So feaſt the. fair e4figytian Crocodile ; 

Nor the Venetian Duke with ſuch a ſtate 

The Aadriatick marry at that rate. 

Now: Painter, ſpare thy weak@r Art ; forbear 

«To draw her' parting Paſhons and each Teas : 
For Love, alas! hath but a ſhort delighe ; 

The Sea, the Nutch, the King, all call'd to fight. 
She therefore the Duke's Perſon recommends 
To ÞBrunker, Pen, and Coventry, her Friends, 
To Pen much, Brunker more, moſt Coventry ; 
For they ſhe knew were all more traid than he : 
Of fiying Fiſhes one had ſfay'd the Fin, 

And hop'd by this he- through the Air might ſpin ; 
The other thought he might avoid the Knell, 
By the Invention. of the Diving Bell; 

The third had try'd it, and affirnyd a Cable 
* Coild round about him was impenetrable. 
But theſe the Duke rezeted, only choſe 
To keep far off ; let other interpole, _ 
Rupert that knew no fear, but Health did want, 
Kept-State ſuſpended in a-Chair volant ; 
All fave his Head ſhut info that wooden Cafe, 
He ſhew'd but like a broken Weathereglaſs ; 
But arm'd with the whole Lyon Cap-a-Chin, 
Dia repreſent the Hercules within. | 
Dear ſhall the Dwtch his twinging anguiſh know , 
And ſee what Valour wet with Pain can do. 
Curſt in the mean time be that treach'rous Fae, 
That through his Princely Temples drove the Nail, 
Rupert reſolv'd to fight it like a Lyon 
And Sandwich hop'd to fight it ike Arion ; 
He to prolong his Lite in the Diſpute, _ 
And charm the Hclland Pirates, tun'd his Lyte, 
Till ſome judicious Dolphin might approach, 
And Land him fate and ſound as any Roach. 


Now 
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Now Painter ,' reaſfume thy Pencils'care, 

Thou haſt but Skirmiſht yet , now Fight prepare : 
And draw the Battle terrible to ſhew, 
As the laſt Judgment was of Angelo. 

Firſt let our Navy ſcowr through Silver Froth, 
The Oceans burthen, and the Kingdoms both ; 
Whoſe very bulk may-repreſent its birth, 

From Hide and Paſte , burthens of the Earth ; 

Hide whoſe tranſcendent Panch fo {wells of lace, 

That he the Rupture ſeems of Law and State; 

Paſton, whoſe Belly bears more Millions 

Than Mhdian Carracks, and contains more Tuns. 

Let Shoals ofsPorpoiſes on every ſide 

Wonder in ſwimming by our Oaks out-yy'd ; 

And the Sea-fowl all gaze, © behold a thing 

So vaſt, more ſwift and ſtrong than they of Wing. 

. But yet preſaging George they keep in ſight, 

And follow for the Relicks of a Fight. 

Then let the Dutch with well difſembled Fear, 

Or bold Diſpair, more than we wiſh, draw near : 

At which-our Gallants, to,the Sea but tender, 

And more to Fight their eaſy Stomachs render; 

With Breaſts ſo panting, that at every Stroke 

You mighthave felt their Hearts beat through theQak; 

While one concerned in the interval | 

Of ſtraining Choler, thus did vent his Gall. 
Noah be damn'd! and all bx Race accurſt , 

Who in Sea-brine did pickle Timber firſt ! 

What though be planted Vines, he Pines cut down, 

He taught us how to Drink, and how to Drown : 

He firſt built Ships, and in bus Wooden Wall , 

Saving but Eight , ere ſince endanger d all. 

Aud thow Dutch Necromantick Fryer, be dammn'd, 

And in thine own firſt Mortar-picce be rand! 

Who firſt invented Cannon in thy Cell, 

Nitre from Earth, and Brimſtone fetcht frem Hell. 

But damn d, and treble dann'd be Clarcndine, 

Our Seventh Edward, with all hs Heuſe and Line ! 

Wie 
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Who to divert the danger of the Way , 
With Briſtol, hownds »s on the Hollander : 
Fool coated Gown-man ! ſells, to oht with Hans, 
Dunkirk ; diſmantling Scotland, quarrels France ; 
And. hopes be now hath bus neſs ſhop a, and Power 
T out-laſt our Lives or his, and ſcape the Tower ; 
And that he'yet may ſee, ere be go down, | 
Hw dear Clarinda circled in « Crown. 

By this time both the Fleets in reach diſpute, 
And each the other mortally Salute: 
Draw penfive Neptwre biting of his Thumbs, 
To think himfetf a Slave whoe're o'recomes. 
The frighted Nymphs retreating to their Rocks , 
Beating their blue Breaſts, tearing their green Locks, 
Paint Eccho ſlain, only th alternate ſound 
From the repeating Cannon doth rebound, 
Opdam Sails placed on his Naval Throne, 
Aſſuming Courage greater than his own 
Makes to the Duke, and threatens him from far, 
To nail him to his Boards like a Petar ; | 
But in the vain attempt took Fire too ſoon, 
And flies up'in his Ship to catch the Moon. 
Monſieurs like Rockets mount aloft, and crack 
Tn thouſand Sparks, then dancing]y fall back. 
Yet e're this happen'd, deſtiny allow'd 
Him his Revenge, to make his Death more proud ; 
A fatal Bullet from his fide did range, 
And batter'd Lawſon: Oh'too dear Exchange ! 
He led. our Fleet that day too ſhort a ſpace, 
But loſt his Knee; ſince dy'd in glorious Race; 
Lawſon ! whoſe Valour beyond Fate did go, 
And till fights Opdam in the Lake below. 
The Duke himſelf, though Per did not torget, 
Yet was not out of dangers Random ſet. 
Falmouth was there, I know not what to Act; 
Some ſay 'twas to grow Duke too by contract ; 
An untaught Bullet in its wanton Scope, 
Daſhes him all to pieces, and his Hope, 


Such 
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Such was his riſe, ſuch was; his fall, unprais'd ; 
A Chafxce-ſhot ſooner took;him than Chance rais'd; 
His ſhatter'd Head the fearleſs Duke diſtains, 
And gave. the laſt firft proof that he had Brains. 
Bartlet had heard it ſoon, and thought not good 
To venture more of Royal Harding's Blood : 
To be Immortal he. was not of Age, 
And did e'en now the Indian Prize prelage ; 
And judg'd it ſafe and decent, coſt what coſt , 
To loſe the Day, fimce his dear Brother s boſs. 
Wirh his whole Squadron ſtaight away. he bore, 
And like good Boy, promis'd to fight no more. 
The Dutch Auranea careleſs at us fail'd ; 
And promiſed to do what Opdam fail d: 
Smith to the Duke doth intercept her way, 
And cleaves t her cloſer than a Remors : 
The Captain wonder'd , and withal difdain'd ; 
So ſtrongly by a thing fo ſmall, detain'd ; 
And in a raging, bravery to him runs, 
They ſtab their Ships with one anothers Guns: 
They Fight fo near it ſeems to be on Ground, 
And e'en the Bullets meeting, Bullets wound. 
The Noiſe, the Smoak, the Fire, the Sweat, the Blood, 
Is not to. be expreſt, nor underſtood. 
Each Captain from his Quarter-deck commands , 
They wave their bright Swords qaring in their 
All Luxury of-War, all Man can do (hands 
In a Sea-fight, did. paſs berween them too. 
But:one muſt Conquer whoſoever Fight ; 
Smith takes the Giant, and is made a Knight. 
Marlborough that knew, and durſt do more than all, 
Fall, andifiin uiſht by an Iron-ball : 
Dear Lord! but born under a Star ingrate ! 
No Soul more clear, nor no more gloomy Fate ! 
Who would ſet up Wars Trade that means to thrive? 
Death picks the Valiant out, Cowards ſurvive: 
What the Brave merit, th' Impudent do vaunt ; 
Ard none's rewarded but the Sycophant. 

Hence 
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Hence all his Life he againſt Fortune fenc'd, 

Or not well known, of well-xecompenc'd:; 

But envy not-this/praiſe t his Memory, 

None-more prepar'd was, orefs fitzo dye: 

Rupert did others, 2nd himſelf excel: 
Holms, Tydiman, <Minns ; bravely Sanſon fell. 
What ch did, let-none- omitted, blame, 

T ſhall record;-whoe're brings in his Name: - 
But unleſs after- tories diſagree, - - JL, 
Nine only canieto'Fight, -the reſt. co ſee. 

Now all conſprt* unto the-Durchmens loſs ; 
The Wind, the Fire,” we, hey themſelves do crofs. 
When a ſweerSleep began the'Duke-to drowns,  * 
And with ſoft 'Diadems his 'Temples crown'; 

And firſt he orders all the reſt-ro Watch, 

And They the Fve, whilt-He a 'Nap.doth catch : 

But lo, Bruxfiar by a feeret inſtinet, / 14; 

Slept on, nor needed ; he all day -had winkt. 

The Duke in Bed, he then fifſt draws his Steel, .. 
Whoſe virtue makes the-nyſled Compats wheel. 

So e're He Wak'd, both Fleets were innocent : 

And Brunker) Member is; of Parliament. : bi, 
: And now/;- Year Painter, after/pains,- like-tholſe; 
'Twere time that] and thou-too do xepoſes | 

Bur all our!Nayy4cap'd/fo foundiof: Limb, - 
Fhat,# ſhortipace fetv'd:to refreſh and trim; 

Ant 'a tame Feet' of theirs doth Convoy want, 
Laden with both'the Irdies and Levant 
Paint but this.one*Scene more, the World's our own, 
And Haloyon Sardwich:doth Command alone : 
To Bergen we-with confidence make haſte, 
And the ſecret Spoils by hope already taſte ; 
Though Cliford in the Character appear 

- Ot Supra-Cargo to our Fleet, and their 

Wearing a Signet ready to clap on, 

And feize all tor his Maſter Arlington, 

Ruyter whoſe little Squadron skim'd the Seas , 

And waſted 'our. remotcſt Colonies , 


With 
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With Ships alt foul, return'd upon'our way ; 
CO Aich oil not diſperſe, nor yet _— 
And therefore like Commander grave and wile, 
To ſcape his Sight and Fight, ſhut both his Eyes ; 
And for more State and Sureneſs, Curten true 
The left Eye cloſeth, the right Montague ; 
And'even Clifford proffer'd in his «Zeal , 
To make all fafe, t apply to both his Seal. 
Ulyſſes ſo, till Syrens he had paſt, * 
Would by his Mates be pinion'd to the Maft. 

Now can our Navy view the wiſhed Port, 
But there (to ſee the Fortune !) was a Fort : 
Sandwich would not be beaten, nor yer beat ; 
Fools only” fight, the Prudent uſe.to treat, 
His Couſin 24untague by Court-difafter , 
Dwindled itito the Wooden Horſe's Maſter : 
To ſpeak of Peace feem'd amongſt all moſt proper, 
Had Talbor.then treated of nought but Copper : 
Or what are'Forts, when void of Ammunition? 
With Friends or Foes what would we more condition? 
Yet we three"days, till the Dutch furniſh'd all,” 
Men, Powder, Money, Cannon,---treat with-Wall [ 
Then Tydiman, finding the Danes would not, 
Sent in ſix\ Captains bravely to be ſhot. 
And Montague, though dreft like any Bride | 
And aboard him too, yet was reach'd and dy'd - 
Sad was,the Chance, and yet a deeper Care 
Wrinkled his Membranes under Forehead fair. 
The Dutch Armado yet had th' Impudence 
To put to Sea, to watt their Merchants thence ; 
For as if all their Ships of Wall-not were, 
The more we beat them , ſtill the more they bear ; 
Burt a good Pilot, and a favouring Wind, 
Brings Sandwich hack, and once again did blind. 

Now gentle Painter, e're we leap on Shore, 
With the laſt Strokes ruffle a Tempeſt o're 
As if in our Reproach, the Wind and Seas 


Would undertake the Dntch, while we take caſe: 
The 
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The Seas the Iwo within our Hatches throw 
The Winds both Fleets into our Mouths do blow : 
Strew. all their Ships along the Shore by ours, | 
| As eas ly to be gather'd up as Flow'rs: 
But Sandwich fears tor Merchants to miſtake 
A Man of War, and among Flow'rs a Snake. 
Two Indian SPS PIFSnAnt with Eaſtern Pearl, 
And Diamonds, late th' Officers-and Earl : 
Then warning of our Fleet, he it divides 
Into the Ports, and ſo. to Oxford rides. 
Mean while the Durch uniting to our Shames , 
Ride all inſulting ore the Downs and Thames ! 
Now treating Sandwich ſeems the fitteſt choice 
For Spain, there to condole, and to rejoyce : 
He meets the French; but to avoid all harms, 
Ships to the Groyn : Embaſſies bear no Arms : 
There let him languiſh a long Quarantain, 
And ne're to England come till he be clean. 
Thus having fought, we know not why as yet; 
. We've done we know not what, nor what we get: 
to eſpouſe the Ocean, all this pains 
; Princes: unite, and do forbid the Bains : 
Tf to diſcharge-Phanacticks, this makes more ; 
For alf Phanaticks are, when they are poor : 
Or of the Houſe of Commons to repay, 
Their Prize-Commillion are transfetr'd away : 
But for triumphant Check-ſtones it, and ſhell 
For Dutcheſs-Cloſet, 't hath ſucceeded well. 
If to make Parliaments as odious paſs, 
Oc to reſerve a ſtanding Force, alas ! 
Or if, as juſt, ORANGE to re-inſtate, 
Inſtead rf, that, he 15 regenerate : 
And with four Millions vainly giv'n as ſpent, 
And with five Millions more of detriment, 
' Our Sums amounts yet only to have won 
A Baſtard Orange tor Pimp Ar-----—ton. 
Now may Hiſtorians argue .con and pro: 
Denham fays thus ; though always Walker 1o; 


And 
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And he, good\Man, in his 1 


Mas an, oh _ and Staff, 
his Pennance' did:itor Cromwe?'s 

hi , next Theme niuſt be of e's Miftret, 
Advice to draw Madam 7 Ren 


enceforth; 'O-Gemini! rwo Dukes command, 
Caſtor and Pollux, Aumarle and Cumberland. 
Since itt one hip p, it had been fit they'd went 
In my s Double-Keel 'd Experiment. 
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To-the-KI N G. By Sit Fohn Denhans 


Mperial Prince! Kimi of the Sea; and Iles! 
I Dear Objett of fa J 09, and Heaven' s ſmiles ! 


What boots it that thy 32 oh gild our Days, 


And we lie backin gs 1 ilder Rays , 
While $ warms of Tſo, Y Te thy Wercl begun, 


Our Land pw - ___” our Stn? 

Thou, like Jbve's Min, rul'd « greatet Creet 3 

And for its hundred Cities , colt # 7.4 Fleet. 

Why wilt thou that State-Ddalbs a 

Who blilds But, a py and a Cow? 
thou art Minos , bt 4 Tudg@ſcvere , 

LO ins own Maze confine the Engineer, 

O may our Supt, fce be too nigh preſumes , 

Melt the [of We ; wherewith be imps bas Phames ! 

And. may. pg leave bis batid Name 

Unto thoſe Slap War hath ſ# ov Flathe ! 

From that i 23cies having Ttear d thine Eyes, 

Thy ndtive $i F uit te within the nd 


And view t + calm with and 
Where's Uni Ei wh, but nd Fly Tight 


Soy both wy [Rate -f Prover Wo. 
hs Kori to re-afetnd | 

I fice only inue, and Bartel c | 

Kings an ars «but Cards'io Wor | v lheits, I bows, 
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Direfign to: ans, h Sir John Denham. 


Aniuteh in Spain now Be chie' Duke i in love, 
I Let's with Ft no, an a new Painter ' prove; 


Tilly 's a ig DOING 2 Art, 
may 


« 


1s / Pencils char th -— 1717 
T10u Gibſon, among y * 
Of Muſcle-ſhells GOA Arti. 
E by ſelf fo Mage ther chow that thiou ſhew'ſt no more 
Than Batnacle new hatch'd of them before: 

_ Come mix thy Water-Colours,- and expreſs - 
Drawing in little what we yet: do leſs. 


Firſt paint me George and Rapert 
Both'i in ons 16 Box, WE e rwo Dice of) ar.” 
* And let the Terror of cir hnked Name, * 
Fly thro” the Air! dt, tearing Fame : 


Four in bne Cl 11% arcely. wra 
Lightning GH Bees bur neves Rig, ag 
United Generals fure are th' youy: S ell, 
Wherewith United Provinces to 

Alas, even they, Show  ſhell'd "in ER Oak, 
Wal prove in addte Egg with double Yolk. 
And therefore next un On either Hound, 
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Tlowd? HYAS "ef he I's 
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The Font: ngnenngy ſo bis wat y i &:! +5 
And ra, L Ger ns oh wer Shot 


Though fucll = Sem rein | 
;He found no w & 07 1h0rn 5 
But ſwoln RES wore, 
They t Monk muſt "Abemarle out-done 
knew — Armand. Sword, 
_ the-Gentlenian ove-cuts the Lord. 
er , inkarige: unto none for Art, 
Tens an nvmber and in Heart ; 

d if he - "AS ONCE Our Rebei-Nation' 
To conquer, 'too with a Declaration ? 


And tlircatens, he now fo proudly Sail, 
Cs en es lerrad 5 Pf 


This ſaid,” he the ſhort peri on pe ends, 
,th.extends : 

e're the Navies meet, 

EE nee es 
And with equent Motion woun 

_ His murt abour, oo lg aA cob] 

And the ir r5 = Ao of kis 7 

Like whirling:Hoo Ps, thee” d of S acophnie Fire. 

Single he doth at their whole Navy aim, 

And ſhoots them through a Porcupine of Flatne. 

In Noiſe ſo. regular. his\Cannons met, 

Ybu'd think) chat Thunder was to Mufick ſet : 

Ah! hag gh bur: kept a'Time as true, 

What. 'Confore few ! 
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Our ſtiff Sails 


Tilleur:ivhole: MW ly. ragrges ny 
Nor 805 F any fit br as the Ark, % | 
Shot , fox the Powder's call Yr 
The iGp {1 


Yet Mark ai 
That'none intashi , wh. | 
Sa'aw old Yet loth to viel, 
Duels the Flowerin ; ew-Moarket Field. 
og ſince he found it was in yain to Fight , 
ay Plumes the beſt he c for Flight: 
TH inter, were a noble Task to. tell, 
What Indignation big great Breaſt did Gvell 


Not virtuous Han dworthily abis'd, 
Not conſt ant Lover without canſe ref 4 +. » e206 
Nat honeſk, Merchant broke, wit ks GP f 
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No come down, but with an Hinke 

; Which Peek foal dd Dnhrg 556-4 
ed 's, for ſhe was too. ph8Sinous | 


Ma Se | '*S 
IM Oe 


Troor; both-1 | "wy er 
Nay, now if, is hey 


| . tncheo head 
They TY - 
Each for a Q | 


im, how it would bez 
pick his Pagkor to hs Packs by 7 


That IM nor.care, 
is run fo lohgnow: ; 


wma 


+ PI FRE 
Eero 


Men 
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Men that did there affrone; .defame, betray {0} 
The King, and-ſo do hiere ; now;-who- bue they! ' I 
What |'fay-E'Men !'nay7 rathes Monfters; Men 4 
Qety in <nor'to 7 Knowledge ther. LN 
ow they home returid-in'revel hb-totg, Y 
With the ſmall Manners'that a wentout: "|| 
- = nor "<a "Al | 
enew the cauſes of iq; © LY 

2&7 WL>0 ' wy 

What's wo 1 th it 
i Clpeer, Glen | 


Berkley that fivore a oft 46the had q 
Doth þ TN ng 


As if 'twere nothitig butTir, 


ou? Millions ſhall withinthree” yes 
To raiſe 3t;- wed 'rauſt "arm. he dh; 
ANGTIIBONTS win; | 


'S 2 , 
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State Affairs. | 4 1 
But a Dutch War ſhall all theſe Rumours till, 
Bleed out .theſe Humours, andour Beirles fill; ; 
Yet after four days Fight ghr, rhgy ale Cle _ 


"Twas too mu; 
Hire him to leave; for Six ftore'thouſand Pound: 
So with the King's Drums Men far Sheep compound. 
But modeſt Sandwich thoughr it mi 


agree 
With I to:do lafs-than he ; 
g_. timorouſneſs'and floth , | 
Fas Soqrnifhenom delebchen beck 
GE 


wie domndns 


Chard Hixy' hers!:; 

11 ovry: -where. 

the Supreme Divan, /+ -; -» + 
Devil,, NED and NAN; 
they ftr aighe cefien'd? . 
= -the Porn a inde E 

the Ditch: et (here the, Wench - 

) i detin'd ro the Frovb. p73 

y Briſtol Clark-is choſe ; 

One ſlit in's Peny-the-6ther i in his:Noſe ; +... - 

For he firſt brought the News; 4G is-bis: place; | 

He'll ſee the. Eleet dividedilike' his Face ; 

And through: the cranny ig bis-grilly Part, | 


To write 


To the Duh Chink Ingelligonce: i 


The Plor 1 ; the Dutch Halt Pro pazial, 
ag poor Peel-(iarþck George yArlg they hard, Xe 


| | , q > < 

x preſuming of his 
o help him late-they'ſen 

Officious Will 


or 
EEE, 


*Tis true, I want fol 
But as 1 oft have donapFlt make 


_ will I mu vain 

0 alour' at 

To oy hy Valor ug 

Cheriſh the Valianc up, 00 

| See that the'Men have Pay, and Beh and Boer, 
Find ogtthe.Cheats of the four Millioneer.. 


ever "6 ww a \ thing! 
m tha brought in the Ke, 
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Where are you iow; de Rujter, with your Bear? T 
See where your Neha bn | our Ears, - 
Fire our QOATING, Oe rrom che Hi ny Trees, 
Cram'd withithe' of ber BOK Bee 

Ah now they ate re they Steer / 


To the'Gold Coaſt, id it hotter here. 
Turn alFyour mores to Song Cer) er you ſet forth, 
To warm'your frozen North. 
Ah Sandwinh t had thy Condua been the ame, 


—— 
_- — 


Bergen had ſeen a leſs but richer Flanie ; TY 

Nor Ruyrer liv'd new Bartels ro repeat, RY 

And oftener beareh be, hin 6 ca Bout, | 20 

Scarce' teifire afror all his pain,” why {+ 

To-tye his Breeches ;* Woes $642 

Thrice in-one Year!) *y | Wood: | 
och Wl pe'er. be good. | 


the Eye, 
55 Sos tharmuſt* 
Wieh Humin ltr Jay, as Win vi Duſt,” 
Raiſes 4 Storm. So Conſtables a 
Knock down,, and ſend both them w 
Plant now New England Firs in Des On 
Build: youu Fes the 


To get Mk tek 


For FRO bone hers Goh k is"for's BP 
To Fightar once with Heifvew ded bee 
ee 42 what pt 


rr 5 wed. be 


War, 


7 | -+State!, dirs. 45 
War. Fire, and-Plague againſt us all conſpire ; - - 
We the War, God.the Plague, who rais'd che Fire ? 
See how Men. all-like. Ghofs,, while London burns, 
Wander ; _ each rt Ro MOurns? 

Curs'd be the Men that faſt begat this War 

8 Inanill Hwr, under a / "vr 

| For Ochers ſport, two Nations fight a Prize ; 

Between them both, Religion wounded dies. 


© 'Tro the God KK aid 
Se of Bu - Foundations which them cues had laid. 


We'd eſcap'd: (let Rupert bring the Navy ins) 
| Thou ſtill-muſt helÞ them, our, when. in the mire ; 
| Gen'ral at Land, at Pla ,-at'Sea, at Fire. 
Now thou art gone, {ce Beayfort dares approach, 
And our Fleet angling, as.to catch. a Roach. 
Gibſon farewel; till next we. put to Sea: 
Truth is, thouſt drawn her 1n Effigie. 


—_—— 


To the KI N G. By Sir John Denham. 


—_ 
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—— 


(; Reat, Prince: and ſo much Greater as more Wiſe ; 
IJ Sweet as our Life, and dearer than'qur Eyes ; 
Vents. will cenceal, and Councils ſpare 
e Painter-and the Poet dare. 


Here 


/ ſuffice 20 Guard thy Crown. 4 


| d-a's\Songy/z er Fate deſtroy , 
; ping woken uby Troy. 


| rhe; | \WaYe bay Y 
| CE gs krks Dars will ſave.” 
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. Direttions to a Painter. By SirJohn Denham. 
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Yet they muſt now ſwallow this bitter Pill, 
Or Money. want, which was the. greater ill. - 
And then the to Weftminfer is brought, 
Imperfealy 0: che Chane'llors Thought 
In which, cet to Age could 
A Prince and Council that do well, 
He CE i is ade Lino 
Whate'er-in then like Jealouſy doth look : þ 
Adds, that mo Grievances the Nation load, 
' While we're undone at home, deſpis'd abroad. 
Thus paſt the &5þ with the Money-Bi 
The firſt nor halt ſo good , as th other ill. 
NE ton ne might we not expect - 
oes to van or our fe pes praceng 
If not t& beat them off -Seas, 
At laſt to force an h Peace : 
But though the Og or Folly rather, 
.Of our tate, allow us neither; 
Could we hopeleſs then ro defend our Shores , 
Or guard our Forts, our Ships and Stores 7 
We hop'd inwain: Of theſe remaining are, 
. Not what we-fav'd, but what the Dutch did ſpare. 
Such was our Rulers generous Stratagem ; 
A Policy worthy of none but them. 
Aker two Millions more laid on the cron , 
The Parliament grows ripe for Pro 
They gfe,” and now a Treaty' is conteſt 
Cn_ cheſs Sate-chear cd proteſt; 
reaty which-too well -mitkes it appear, 
Thelen nocthe Kingdom's Jar reſt, 15-their care: 


Stataſiacis bf. oidg; \ Hrms the 200y to Peace ; 
& Policies as hogs = 
All that wegiren fur'the Stere'! | 


They little for theic/own Expence : 
art thatghey any-thing can oy 
Tris ta buy Yonder anindut ear > 


For w work Embaſſadors | 
W {man wir habamiag For: 
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Thus 
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Thus leaving a defenceleſs State behind 

Vaſt Fleets 9, oao;S by the Belgions ind, 

Againſt whoſe t can us asf > | 

Whilſt our great © Politicians here depend Tl 

Upon the Dutch g ; ay omni For when Peace | 

(Say they) « making, Aﬀts ceaſe, 

Thos ” we b he Nend of. rn enuf 

Though by the Durcb nothing like it was = 
Here, Painter, let-thifle Art deſcribe a ry 

Shaming our warlike Ifland's ancient G 

A Scene which never on our Seas appear'd 

Since our firſt Shipswere on the Ocean ſteer 'd; 

Make-the as Fleet while we ſupinely Sleep, 

Without Oppoſers, Maſters of the Deep: 

Make chant! ecurely the Thames-mouth invade , 

At once depriving us of that and Trade: 

Draw Thunder from their floating Caſtles, ſent 

Againſt our Forts, weak-as our Gbvertiment : 

Draw Woolidge, Depiford, London, and the Tower, 

Meanly abandon'd to a F oreign Power. 

Yet ax; their firſt Attempt another way; 

And let their Cannons upon Sheerneſs play ; 

Which ſoon deſtroy'd, their lofty Veſſels ride 

Big with the hope of the approaching Tide : 

Make them more help from our — 

Than from'the Tide, or from ray 1 _ 
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Their Canvas ſwelling with a proſp' prou Gals, 

Swift as our Fears make-them to Chathins 

=_ our woe BS cr SN apo 
our'great unmann' cir 

Then drew the See onptibantagl @ek, -._ 

At once our Ho 


Wis take thick: of out he in Sp TER : 

us t ig ( try 

The Charles eſcapes the raging Hemas, © Go 
bt 0 mor tire ; 


oO be with 3 i 


here ts glee £7.47 "8 z | 
Eno heron == 


The foe the 


/ But Paint Al 
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But Painter , fill not up thy Piece before 

'; hou | arts Confitfion on our troubled Shore : 
5 


y bold Pencil "to relate 
The ſaddeſt Marko an ill govern'd State. 


Others will know no other Enemy but they 
Who have unjuſtly robb'd'them of cheir Pay : 


IMMUmgon Itay' 
The Fofts defign'4*6 guard: or Ships of War , 
Void both of Powder and'of Bullets are: 
And what-paft*Reigns in peace did: ne'er omit, 
The preſent (whilſt invaded) doth*forger. 

Surpafling Charham, make Whitehall appear, 

If not in danger, yer at leaſt "in fear. © * 
Make our Deje&ion (if thou canft) ſeem"more 
Than our Pride, Slottf and Ign'rance did before: 
The King, of Danger now ſhews far more fear, 
Then he did*eyer to prevent it, care”; 
Yet to the City doth 'himſelf convey, 
Bravely to thew he was not run away : 
Whilſt the Black Prixce, and our Fifth Harry's Wars, 
Are oy a&ed on our Thearres. 


Our mer finding no expedient; 

(If fear-dBgafier)* but a Parliament, . | 
Twice Wwdldaverd; by clapping np 4 Peace ;- 
The Cure&'$to*them as bad as the Diſeaſe: 


| ne-not, till ir does appear 
Which moſt NPs or Parliament they fear. . 


As Nero'ogee; -with'Harp in hand, furvey'd 

His flaming Rome; ard as that burnt, 'he plaid : 
&our Great Prince,” when the" Dwreh Fleer arriv'd, 

289% bis Ships burn';* and a&'the bur, het. 
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Direftions to.a Painter. By Sir John Denham: 
£207V a | 
Ainter, where was'tthy former Work did ceaſe} 
Oh, 'twas at Parliament, andthe brave Peace, 
Now for a Coriags Peace, all know | 
Brings Plenty with-it 5. wiſh it be not Woe. 
Draw Coats of Pegeantyy, and Proclamations 
Of Peace, concluded'with one,” two, three Nation, 
Can'ſt thou not on the*Change make Merchants gri 
Look outward {miles, whiles vexing thoughts wickin 
Thou atrno'Artift, uf thou cannot feign, | 
And counterfeit the counterfeit diſdain. 
Draw-a brave 'Standard, ruffling ata rate / 
Much other thakvic didbr Charhow's Fate. 
The Tow'Guns too, thuindring their Joy, that they 
Have ſcap/d'the danger of being ta'en away : 
Theſe, a#now Mann'd, for Triumph are, not Fight; 
As. painted Fire for ſhow, notHeat or Light. 
Amongſt the roar of theſe, and the'mad ſhout 
Of a poor nothing-underſtanding Roar, 
That think the Oz a»d4 Of-Peace now is true, 
Thou might'ſt draw Mourners tor Black Barthol'mew! 
Mourners in Sion ! Oh 'tis not to be 
Diſcover'd! draw a Curtain: curteouſly - 
To hide them, Now proceed to draw at Night 


Berween them leaye'# 
That 'tis not long t 


1 


Now 


A 


Now if thou. $k6I1ft proſpeRive Landskip, draw 
At diſtance what perhaps wine Eyes neer faw ; 
Polyroon , Spicy. [hands z-Kits ,"or Gvinea: ' | 
Surenam , Neve 'Sratia , Of Virginia : Tit 
No, no ; I meannotthele, pray hold your Laughter : 
Theſe things are far off, not worth looking after : 
Give not a hint of theſe : Draw Hi , Lowland 
Mountains and Flats: DrawScotland firſt then Holland. 
See,canſt thou ken the Scars frowns? Then draw thoſe 
That ſomething had to get,. but nought to loſe. 
Canſt thou through Fogs diſcern the Durchman drink 2 
Buſs-Skippers, lately Capers, amps to think 
Their catching cratt'is over ; {ome have ta'en, - 

To eke their|War, .a Warrant from the Daze. 
But pafling theſe, their Stateſmen view a while 
In ev'ry graver Countenance a Smile : 

Copy the piece there dohe, wherein you'll ſee 
One laughing out , 1 told you how 'would be.! - 

Draw next a pompous interchange of+Seals ; 
But curs'd be he that Articles reveals 
Before he knows them : Now for this take light 
From him that did deſcribe Sir Edward's Fight : 
You may perhaps the truth on't doubt; what though? 
You'll have it then Cum Privikegio. 
Then draw onr Lords-Commithoners advance, 
Not homewards, but for Flanders, cr for France ; 
There to parlier a while, until they ſee 
How things in Parliament reſented be. 

So much for Peace. Now tor a Parkament ; 
A perry Seftrons draw, with what content ; 
Gueſs by their -Countenance, who came up poſt, 
And quickly ſaw they-had their Labour loft : 
Like the ſmaſl Merchants when they Bargains ſell ; 
Come hither Fack ; What ſay? Come kiſs; Farewel: 
But 'twas abortive, born betore its Day ; 


No wonder then it dy'd ſo ſoon. awa 


Yep z>breath'd it once, and that with fch a force, 
& blaſted Thixty -* 
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As once'Prowethews\Man did ſneeze'fo hard , 

As routed all that new'rais'd ſtanding Guard 

Of Teeth, to keep the Tongue in order: So 

Down\ fall our new Gallants without a Foe. 

Bur if this little one could do ſo much, 

What will the next? Give a Propherick touch, 

If chou know how ; if not, leave a great ſpace, 

For great things to be pourtray'd in their place. 
Now draw the ſhadow of a Parliament, 

As if to.ſcate the upper World 'twere ſent : 


Ctoſs ybur ſelves, Gentlemen, for Shades will fright, - 


Eſpecially it bean Ermgh;ſh Sprite : 

+ Vernnllion-this/Man's' Guilt; cerule his Fears ; . 
Sink th' others Eyes deep in his Head with cares: 
Another tho ome on accounts to ſee ft 
How his Disbuxſements with Receipts agree. * 
* Peep into Coaches, ſee Perriwigs neglected ; 
Crofs'd Armsand Legs of ſuch as are' fuſpeted, 
Or do ſuſpe& what's coming, and foreſee 
Themſelves muſt ſhare in this Polutrophy. 

Painter, haſt travelV'd ? Didft thou e'er ſee Rome? 
That fam'd Piece thare, Angelos day of Doom? 
Horror and Anguiſh of Deſcenders there , 

May teach the how to paint Deſcenders here. 
Canſt thou deſcribe'the empty Shifts are made, 

Like that which Dealers call, Forcing of Trade. 

Some ſhift their Crimes, ſome Places ; and-among 
The reſt, ſome will their Countries 'teo, cer,long. 
Draw in a Corner,  Gameſter, ſhuffling; cutting, 
Their little Crafts, 'no wit', together-putting : 

How to, pack 'Knaves, 'mong Kings and Queens, to 
A ſaving'Game, whilſt Heads are at.the Stake. (make 
Bur' croſs. their Cards,” until it'be confeſt,- 

Of alt the Play ; fair Dealing is the beſt; 

Draw a Veil ot Diſpleaſure, one to Hide, 

And ſome prepared-to ſtrike a blow on's ſide. | 
Let kim-thac batlthight; now creep low x0' ſhelter, / 
When P ouſt le Helter Skelitr..  . - 5; 


The 
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Such Marks as theſe could-not chuſe but be. hit. . _ - 

The Purſe, Seal, Mace, are gone ; Bartholomew-day, 

Of all the Days 1'th' Year, they'se ta'en away.” 

The Purſe, Seal, Mace, are gone; .but to another 

Mitre, I wiſh not ſo, though to my Brother: 

I care not for.'Tranſlation to a Sec; 25-1 

Unleſs they would tranflate.to Bal... a 4 
Now draw a Sail playing.before.the Wind, +” 

From the North-Weit.; that which-ie leaves behind, 

Curſes or Out-cries, mind them not, till when 

They do appear Realigies, and then ELON 

Spare not. to paint them in their Colours, though 

Crimes of a Viceroy Deputies have ſo. 

| Been ſerv'd &er now: Butiif the'Man prove true, 

Let him with Pharoah's Butler have his due. 

Make the ſame wind blow ſtrong againſt the Shore 

Of France, to hinder ſome from coming o'er, 

And rather draw'the golden, Veſſel burning, 

Even there, |than-hither with, her Frait returning, 

'Tis|trye, , the-noble, Treaſurer'is-gonc: | 

Wiſe, Faithful,; Loyal, ſome#Hay th' only one ! 

Yet I will hope we've Pilots lett behind 

Can Steer our Veſſel withour Southern wind. 
Women have groſly ſnar'd the wilſeſt Prince 

That ever was before, .or hath been ſince; 

And'Granham Athaliab in that Nation, . 

Was a great hinderer of Reformation, 

Paint in a, new Piece painted Fezebel; 

Giv't to adorn the Dinjing-room of Hell. 

Hang by her, others of-the Gang; for more. , 

Deſerve a place with Roſamond, ane Shore, &C, 

. Stay. Painter, now:look, here's below a ſpace 

I'th' bottom. of this,, what ſhall we, p'ace 2 

Shall it be. Pope, or Turk, or Pringeg. Or Nun ? 

Let the.refolve-be Neſcio. So. have done, 

, Expoſe thy Piece, now co.the World to ſec, 

Perkaps they'll ſay of Ir, of Thee, of Me, 

” L 3 Piems 
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cak ſometiones bold Truths, 
'Lioentions Nouths, 


_ 
Poems «eo: Paints can 
Poets and'P Painters 


Sue ſequin; in lmine This Reg, 4 wes | 


quo Welwlone [ ſeripts, 7 


Dai 1 oo. 2 ed ad 


Bella fugss, bellas ſoqueris, «rpg 
Et belazori, ſunt thi bella 
Imbelles imbells ana, daLGu wile Z's 
Mars ad opus Fewer Mort ad arma Venie, ' 
| 
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The laſt Inflruftions to a Painter, about the Dutch 
Wark, I'G67, By A. Marvel, ®fg. | 


Fevr ewe ſinings' now our Lady-State 
To end her Picture does the third titne wait? 
But cer thou fall'ft to-work, firſt Painter ſee, 
If x be'nt too ſlight grown, or too hard for thee. 
Cop thou paint without Colours, then 'tis right? 
ws =O ROO a jane can Hott. t70 
Or thou daub a and that 1 
"Twill fait our great doo and little Skill. , 
Or haft thou mark'd how antique Maſters Limn, _ 
The Aly-roof witty Snuff of Candle dim, 
Skerching i in ſhady a, ous Tools: 2 
*T will ſerve this Race © fD ds,Pi 
Bur if to match our Crimes thy Skill preſumes, 
As the Indian draw out Luxury in Pluimies. 
Or if to ſcore out-our compendious Fame, 


With Hook then through your 2Ope take Ne, 
Where like the new Cor ller all Men laugh, | 
'To ſee a tall. Louſe a white Staff. 
Elſe ſhalt thou off thy uildes) Pencil curſe, - © / 
Stamp on thy Plates Nor ps the 5p RA 
The Painter ſo long ww his Clot 

_ Of his Hopnds mor bow 


6a the phe From, 
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His defpetate Pencil at the Work did dart ; 
His: Amger reacht that Rage which paſt his Art. 
| Chance finiſht that, which Art*conld not beein, 
And he fate ſmilin how his Dog did grin, 
So may'ſt thou by x lacky blow, 
What all thy ſofteſt touches cannot do. 
Paint then St. Albans full 'of Soop and Gold, 
The new Courts pattern, 'Stallipn of the old. 
Him neither Wit nor Coufape did exat, 
But Fortune choſe him for her pleaſure's Salt. 
Paint him with Dray-mans Shoulders, Butchers Mcin, 
Member'd like Muſe, with Elephantine Chin. 
Well he the Titls'of St. Albans bore ; ay 2 
For never Baz ftudied Natnre more : 
But Age allaying now that youthful Heat, * 
Fits him fn Frawet ro JH Cards and Checar. 
Draw no. Commifhon, leaſt the Court ſhould lic, 


And ot: "Treaty, ask ſupply ; 21 

He: needs no Se i bur 8s St. Fark?) Leafs Nb 
Whoſe Breeckes were the Inſtruments of Peace, 
Who if the French difpute his Power, from theace 
Can ft#ait produce them a'Plenipotence. * - 
Nor fears he the Mot Chriftian ſhould trapan - 
Two Saints at-ofiee, St. Germmn and St. Alban ; © 
But thought the: Golden Age was now reftor'd 


When Meaiggd Women rook each others Word, 
Paint theFagiin her Highnefs to the Life, 


Philoſopher' beyond Neweofle's Wile : 


She naked\eat Archimedes {Elf put down 
Shs porſos@uhie Eecine oft efty'd. 
wwe poriveratwuint Engine oft effayd, - - 
How Ger ind bet 'to renew 2 Maid; 
And found k6w RoyM'Heirs may be marnr'd 
Ii fewer Moths than Mothers once endur d. 
Hence Camwder made the rare Inverneſs tree  . 
Ot's Hh Riyal Society. | 


(Happieſt of Women if ſhe were bur able 
To take Sdrgteſen Duke once maleabls.Y 
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Paint her with (IEEE and Breath of fame, 
Wide Mouth, that Sparagus my well proclaim: ; 1 
With Chance y,rand 1o large. a Rump, 
There "Got behind-the Coach) her P 
Expreſs her ſtudying:now, if Ching- 
Can, without breaking, -venom'd Juice convey. 
Or hew,a moxtal Pojſon the may draw * 
Out of the Cordial, of: the Cacos. 1 
Witneſs the Stars of Night, and thou the pale -4 
Moon, that o'ercome with the fiek' Steam did fail-; 
*J e neighbouringElms that cenLeaves did 
Ard Fauns that from.the- _ abortive fled. 
Not unprovok'd ſhe tries forbidden-Arts , 
But in her ſoit Breaſt Loyes hid Canger ſmarts, 
While ſhe revolves at,once Sydney's Dilgrace, 
And her ſelf ſcorn'd for —_  Denbaw $ Face, 
And nightly. the hated Guard, away 
Galloping with the-Duke to other: Prey. A 
Paint Caftlemain in Colours that will hold »14 
Her, -not:her Picture, for ſhe now, grows old. - // 
She thro: her. Lackey.s Drawersas, he.ran, y! 
Diſcern'd Loves caule,''and-a-new- flame; began. - - 
Her wonged Joys. thenceforth,: and Court ſhe ſhuns, 
And ftiib within her. the Footman runs. - »/] 
His brazen Calves, his brawny Thighs, (the Face /* 
She ;ſlighes,) his Fee: hay, = a: er Race! \ 
Poring:with her Glais, ib ;the re-adju is, 
Her Locks, and of-tir'd Beauty new: dials: Mee 
Fears leſt he.ſcorn;d-a Woman Onee eld... 42 
And now firſt wiſht the Cer had ROW a 1 
Great Love ! bow da how ch ow reign, 
That to a Groom could | 0H 
Stri pr ro akin, pn ep ands, 
Nez Corppae rub-him-down with _ etgir Hands | 
And (left the Scent her C ifcloſs),11 
His ſweaty Hook, X24 him betwixt — hot” 
But envious. Fame too-:Jooh began topipre;-:-- 7) 
More e Gola s Fob, more Lace upen bis Goat 3 © 
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And 
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And he unwary,. and-of Tongue too fleet, 
No longer could conceal his Fortune ſweet. 
Juſtly the Rogue,was whipt in Porters Den , 


BB And,Fermain itreight has leave to come again. 


Ah Painter ! now'could Alexgnder live, 
And: this Campaſpe the ow give. 

Draw next-a pair of 'Tables opening, then 
The Houſe of Commons clattering like the Men. 
Deſcribe-the: Court and Country both ſer right 
On oppoſite Points, the Black againſt the White. 
Thoſe Rigs loſt the Nation at Tick-Tack , 
Thefgnow adventuring how'to-win it back: 

The Dice, betwixt them muſt the fate divide, 

(As chance-does ſtill in multitudes decide) 

But here the-Court cores advantage know, 

For the Cheat;\-Zwrner, tor then both' muſt throw ; 
' As ſome from Boxes, he fo from che Qhair 

Can ſtrike the:Dye; and ſtill with them go ſhare. 
Here Painter reft a little, and-ſarvey 

With what,@all Arts the, publick Game they play :' 
For ſo too, Rubens with Aifairs of State 

His labouringiPencil oft would fecreare. 

The cloſe'Gabal mark'd how'the Navy eats, 
And thought all loſt that goes-not to the Cheats. 
So therefore: fecretly for Peace decrees * 
Yeras-for Watthe Parliament would ſqueeze; 
Ang. fix to-the Revenue ſuch-a'Sum id 124 
Should Gwodri#k& ſilence, and Paſtor dumb: 4 
Should pay:Land Armies; ſhould diffolve the yaun 
Commons;ang-ever fuch-a Court maintain, 
Hyde's Avanigej :Bemmet's Luxury ſhould ſuffice, 
And whatear theſe.defray but-the Exciſe 2 


Exciſe 9 digaſtes worſe than, e'er before; 
Faghted the, Midwife, and the Mother tore. 

A thoufand Hands ſhe has, andithoufand Eyes, 
Breaks into; Shdps,* and into Gears pries. 

With hundzedjRows of Teeth:the Shark exceeds, 
And on, alk Frages-liks Caſatian ſhe feeds ; 
TE qe. | 


Chops 
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Chops of the piece wheret'&'ve the cloſe the Jaw, 
Elſe Fwalions all down her indented Maw. 
She ſtalks all Day in Streets conceal'd from fi 
And flies like Barts with Leathera Wings by 
She waſts the Countyy'an and on Ei by Ne 
Her of a Female Harpy in 'Dog-days. 
Black Birch, of all the Ez 
And moft repacious like-himſelf bepgor ; 
And of his Brat'enatnour'd; ave increalt, 
Bugger'd in Inceft with Beaſt. 
Say Mule, for nothing can * 
Who in an Engliſh Senate 
Could raiſe fo long 


Of the per Coorden next a Squatron caine, 
Thar fold their Maſter, led by 5 xox 


Thongh yet but Pioticers, and led by Stow/and, 


oro I _— I cn 
re 6 hs Po & 
Hid with his Elbow hke the 
Headleſs St. Denny 16 his He 
And both 
Court as us'd, hoe 
And are On Bb, but un 
His Birch; his-Y "his Br 


In vain ; fer'always he commands 


Ons of Mens; and-his 


3 Then damning Cowards rangd rig fo Plain © 
| - Wood theſe Corman Knigh 7d Hom gd Cao 
Still his Hook-ſhoutder ſeems the blow to Aread, ; 


ig 22s 
Theahe Procuters under P they 'y 
Liewaunrls; 


:Race moſt hot, | 
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To them ſucceeds a'd c | 
But knew the Word, apd n could ice about | 
Expos pate with hopes of Spoilaliard, 


.A 
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Bronkard Love's Squire; through all the Field p 
No Troop was better clad, nor ſo well paid. 27.8 


Then marcht the Troop 'of Clarendon all full, 
Haters of Fowl, to Teal Bull 
Groſs Bodies, grofſer Mitids, and 5 offer Cheats, 
And bloated F7# condudts then to their Seats. 

Charkon atlvanoes next (whoſe Wike does awe 
The Mitred Toons with his Looks gives Law. 
He marches with Beaver cock of Biſhop's 'Brim, 
Ape hid ont Fraud under an afpe& grim. 

ext the ers mercenary ar, 

Finch in the Front, and hd 5n The: Rowe” 

The T oP Privi ; 2 Rabble bate 
Of Debtors'Uzep, tell gems, © Cave ; 
Their Ferns error in Rage, 
Nor any further wonld' By ofe engay 

Then mirchtthe Troop,w whole watigne, A& before 
(Their, ubtiek As) oblig'd them to d6 More, - 
For Chitrinie ſake they all Sir Pool 'obey'd , 
Or in his abſenve him thirHicſt-it laid, 

Then cate" the thrifty Troop of Ptivareers, 
Whoſe Horſes each with'other Srirdyſeres! 
Before theiti Mgviwc'rides with Brow compa, 
Mourning 'his Counteſs anxwonts-for his Att. 

Sir Fvedevick arid 'Sir Solomon draw Lots 
' For the Command of Policicks and Scors : 
Thence fell-to Words-—biit Quarrels to 2djourn, 
Their wv £ greed they ſhould Command by turn. 

Carfert ich did the Accountants guide, 
And in ill Engi5þ all the World defi'd. | 

Phe (biit of thoſe the Houſe had-none 
Elſe) -Twlbor offer d'to have led 'themgon: 

Bold Dimtumbinext of the Projefors thief, 
And. old Fire:Harding of the Eaters Beef, 

Late and'diford A out the-Drunkards drew, 
Scarce themitheir Leaders, they their Leaders knew. 

Before them enter'd'equal'in Command, 
ay and Brotherick-marching hand in hand, 


4 


Laſt 


>= 


All the two Coventrjes thew Generals choſe, 

For one ha$much, NE a ac ther nought to loſe. 
Not better. t could. his, , 
While Flector Hy Hay Reeers by Wil:the, Wit. © 
They both accept : with -merry- glee, 
To fight a Battel from all Gun-ſhot free” = 
Pleas with their Number, yet in Vglour wiſe, | 
They feign'd a Parley, £ better to Surprize ; oY 
They my .c'er long {hall the rude De Dutch: Rnd, 
Who in a time off Freary invade. 


+ And undefcri'd return'd 'fore Morning. peep. 
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Laſt theti/but. one Pawel that could not ride ; 
Left the weltring in his ftride ; 
He, to excuſe. his ſlowneſs, Truth! confeſt, 
That 'twas fo long before he could be dreft. 
The Lords Sons ed all theſe did reinforce, 
Cornbury before them manag'd Hobby-Horſe. 

Never befoge, nor ſince an Hoſt-1o ſteel'd. 
Troop.on to Muſteriin the Turrle-Field. - 
Not the firſt Cock-horle that with Cork was ſhod | ! 
To reſcue Albematle. fro the Sea-Cod V 
Nor the late Feather-man whom Tomkins fierce 
Shall with one breath Iike,Thiſtle- Down diſperſe... : 


Thick was the Moree, and the Houſe was this, 
The Speaker early., when they all fell in; 
Propitious Heay 5! had not you them; croſt, 
Exciſe had got che Day, and all been. loſt : 

For tother ſide all in Cloſe Quarters lay. 
Without, Intelligence, Command or Pay. 

A ſcatter'd Body which the Foe ne'er trid, 

Bur often 'did among themlelyes divide: 

And ſome-run o'er each Night, while others Sleep, 
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But Strangeway's that.all Night ſtill walk the round, 
For Vigilance and Courage both renown'd ; 
Firſt {pid the:Enemy, and gave .th' Allarm, 


Fighting/it ſingle till the reft might Arm; 


The falling Bridge behind, the Streams below. 


'T 


Each 
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Each ran as Chance him. guides. to ſeveral Poſt, 
d-all to Pattern his Example , boaſt ; 

Their former Trophies they.recal to mind , 

And now to: edge-their Anger, Courage 'grind. 

Firſt enter'd forward Temple, Conqueror 
Of Iriſh Cattle, and Solicitor ;; 

Then daring S—-r, that with Spear and Shield 
Had ftretch'd the Monſter Patent on the Field. 
Keen Whorwood next in aid of .Damfel frail, 

That pierc'd the Giant Mordant through his Mail : 
And ſurly Williams the Accountants bane , 

And Lovelace young of Chimny-men the Cane. 
Old Walker, . Trumpet-General, {wore he'd write, 
This Combat truer than the Naval Fight, 

Of birth,ſtate,wit,ftrengrth,courage, How'rd preſumes, 
And in his Breaſt wears many Montezumes, 

Theſe with ſome. more with ſingle Valour ftay 
The adverſe Troops , and hold them all at bay. 
Each thinks his Perſon repreſents the whole, 

And with that thought does multiply his Soul ; 
Pelieves himſelt an Army ; theirs, one Man ; 

As eaſily conquer'd, and believing, can 

With heart of Bees ſo full, and head of Mites, 
That ..cach, though Duelling, a Battel fights. 
Such once Orlando famous in Romance, 

Broacht whole Brigades like Larks upon his Lance. 

But ftrengthv at laſt. ſtill under number bows, 
And the faint Sweat trick!'d down Temple's Brows ; 
Even Iron' Strangeway s chating yet gave back, 
Spent with Fatigue, to breathe awhile Toback—— 
When marching in, a ſeaſonable Recruit 
Of Citizens, and Merchants held diſpute, 

And charging all:their Pikes, a ſullen Band 
Of Presbyterian' Switzegrs made a ſtand. C 

Nor could-al theſe-the Field have long maintain'd, 
But for th' ninhgoRn reſerve that ſtill remaia'd ; 
A.grofs of Enghſh\Gentry 'nobly born, 

Ot clear Eſtates, and to no -Fadtion twhrn, 
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- Dear a rag Kings Fwy Death. geo meet 7 
For Country's Cauſe; that'glocious thing and ſweet, 
Ts ſpeak = alta vo up was brave, " 
n giving generous, . but'in. ve; . |, 
Candidly credulous for once ; nay dn : 
But ſure the Devil can't cheat them thrice. 
The'Van and Battel, though retiring, falls 
Without. diſorder in-their Intervals; 
Then cloſing all in-equab Front, fall on, 
Led: by Great Garraway,- and Great Littletos. 
Lee equal to obey, ' orito: command 
Adjutant-General was ftill at hand. 
The Marſhal-Standard Spzds diſplaying ſhows 
It, _ in it tweaking Satan's Noe. 
See ſudden'chance of War to paint, or write, 
Is longer Work, and harder than to Fight: 


At the firſt Charge the Enemy give our, 
And the Exciſe receives a total Rout. 


Broken-in Courage, yer the Men the ſame, 
Reſolve henceforth upon their other Game ; 
Where force had Rild, with Stratagem to play, 
Andavhat haſte loft, 'recover by delay. 

St. Albans ſtrait is ſent to, to forbear, * 
Leſt the fure Peace (forfooth) too ſoon appear. 
The Seamens clamours to three ends they uſe, - 
© To cheat _—_ 7, keign want, and th' Houſe accuſe. 
* Each day th « the Tale, and that to true, 
How ſtrong the Dutch their Equipage renew. 
Mean time through all the Yards their Orders run, 
To lay the Ships up, ceaſe the Keels begun. 
' "The Timberrots, the uſeleſs Ax does ruſt ; 
F E: 4 unponeg Saw =_ —_ in its Duſt ; 
y the bufy-Hammer s,*the Rope untwine, 
The Store and Wages MU are mine and thine. L 
Along'the'Coaſts and Harbours'they take care . | 
That Money lacks, hor Forts be in repair. 


Long thus they cou'd againſt the Houle conſpire, - 
we Load then wth Envy, -and with fitting tice; -: 240 


And wor Fo 


gt 
ER off with Eighteen hundred thouſand pound. 
Thus like fair Thieyes,the CommonsPurke they ſhare, 
bk TE bat hh clap he Found 
rt et c 
The H ue propane 4 ne Chancellor 


Not -1{ 
With aok Heer fe 70m tho Pot renew'd; 
Age fels his glad. Liebe unite', 

His Gout (yet-ftill he curd) bag left him quite. 
' What Frofſts to Fruits, what Agrick to the Rat, 
What to fair Dewhom montal Qhocolat : 
What an account 0 Correret, "—_ more, 
A Parliament is t9:the Chang 

's. Eye, 


Ed 


So the fad Tree { from the 
But blooms all Night and ſhoots its Broth high. 
So at the Suns'recels, 46 returns, 
The Comet dread, and Earth and Heaven burns. 

Nbw Mordent may wishin-his Caſtle Tower 
Impriſon Parents, and their \Child deflower. 

The Iriſh Heard is now let looſe, and comes 
By Millions over , not by Hecatombs : 
And now, aow the Canzry Patent may 
Be broach'd again for the great Holy-gay. 
See how.he Reigns in; his agw Palace culminant, 
And fits in State Divine like Fove the'Fulminaat, 
Firſt Buckingbaw that duvft 'geinft him Rebel, . 
Blaſted with Ljghtaing, ſtruck with Thunder fell. 
Next the twelve-Commons are c 'd to groan, 
: And roll i Ring Si/zphas s Stane.. 
Bur ſtill he-cag'd 5 whit i _ revenge be hrav'd 
That Peace ſecur'd, and Money. mighs be 
Gain/and Revenge, Revenge and Gain are _ 5 
Unine molt warg gh by turns they anect.. | 


France 
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| France had'St, Albans'promis (foth ſt 
' St. Albans promis 4 him, and —_ Kine” 
'Fhe Court:  rchwith' is order'd ky eo —I 
To play for Flaiders,. and'the Stake to-loſe. - 
While chain'd together, two Embaſladors - 
Like Sares hall be for Peace at Holland's Doors. 
'This done, among clpshe retires 
To forge new Thunder, and infpet their Fires. 
The Court as once of 
All to new Sports their-wanton Fears releaſe. 
From Greenwich (where Intelligence they hold) 
Comes news of Paſtime:martial and old. 
hw oe invented firſt-to/ nn 
culine Wives'tranſgrefling Natures Law ; 
Where when the:brawoy Female diſobeys, 
And beats the Husbandz:till for Peace he prays, 
No cont Ne aw e for him finds ; 
Nor viour'binds ; 
But Kane Far oo dors the _ Houſe _—_— 
Mountiagl eig couple on lean Jade ; 
The Difſtaff knocks,” the: Grains from Kettle fly, 
And'Boys and: Girls-in Troops run hooting by. 
Prudent Antiquity !' that knew by ſhame, 
Better than Law, domeſtick Brolls to tame ;z 
And taught Youth by Speual innocent, 
So thou and I dear Painter repreſent . * 
In quick Effigie, others faults;-and feign, 
By making:them ridic'lous, -to \ reſtrain: 
With homely ſight they choſe thus to relat- 
The Joys of State for the new Peace and Tax. 
So Holland with-us. had the/Maſtery tri'd, 
And our- oe Neighbours, France and. Flanders ride. 
But a freſhiNe great Deſignment nips 
OR, at the Iſle 1 rorkeg re" poor gg 
Bah Fr ad drlingron did wiſely ſcoff 
yr ary nods, ; af they were ſo far oy". 
Be Madern' Geographers!.*T was there:they thought - 
Where Venice Wenny years the"Twrks ha he.” - 


War, now fond of Peace, 
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(While | 
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And the Frenc 


State Afﬀaits. 
(While the firſt yeanour Navy is but ſhewn, 
The next divided, and the third we've none.) 
- They by the Name miſtook it'for that Iſle 
Where Pilgrim Palmer travell'd in Exile,” 
With the Bull's horn to meaſure his own head, 
And on Paſiphae's Tomb to drop a Bead. + 

But Morrice learn'd demonſtrates by the Poſt, 
This Iſle of Candy was on Eſſex Coaſt. 

Freſh Meflengers ſtill the fad news aſſure, 
More timorous now we are than firſt ſecure. 
Falſe terrors -—_— fears deviſe, 

rmy one from Calas ſpies, 
Bennet andIdA4sy, and thoſe of ſhogter reach, 
Change all for Guineas and a Crown for each ; 
But wiſer Men, and Men foreſeen in chance 
In Holland theirs had lodg'd before, and France. 
Whitehall 's unſate, the Court all meditates 


To fly to Windſor and mure up the Gates. 


Each doth the other blame, and all diſtruſt, 
(But Mordant new oblig'd would ſure be juſt.) 


Not ſuch a fatal ſtupefaction reign'd 
At Lendon's Flames, nor to the Court complain'd. 
The Bloadworth Chanc'lor gives, (then does recal) 
Orders, amaz'd, at laſt gives none at all. 


St. Albans writ too, that he may bewail 
To Monſieur Lews and tell Coward tale, _ 


How that the Hollanders do make a noile, 


Threaten to beat us, and are-naughty Boys, 
Now Doleman's diſobedient, and they till 
Uncivil, his unkindneſs would us kill. 
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Tell him our Ships unrigg'd, our Forts utmann'd, 
Our Money's ſpent; elſe 'twere at his command z 
Summon him therefore of his word, and prove 


To move him-out of pity, it nor love : 
eaſe 


d their Peace, 


Pray him to make D'Wit and 


And whip the Dutch, unleſs they'll ho! 


ter G 


But Lews was of memory but dull, 


And to St...Aihms too —__ ; 
| 


Nor 


4&6 P.0OR\MS: on 
Nor Word; :nor nearRelationdid revere, 
Bur ask'd him blunrly-for his Character. 
The gravell'd Countdidwith this anſwer faint, 
(His character: was that-which thou didft Paint) 
And ſ@enforc'd like Enemy or Spie, 
Trufles his Baggage, /and the Camp does fly : 


Yet Lewiwrites, and leſt our heart ſhould break, ' 


Condoles us morally out of: Seneque, 

Two Letters next unto:Breds are ſent, 
In Cypher one to- Harty excellent : 
The firſt entruſts'(6ur: Verſe that Np* abhors) 
Plenipotefitiary Embaſtadors ; | 
To prove by Scripture,” Treaty does imply 
Ceſlation, as the Look Adultery ; | 
And thae-by' Law: of Arms; in Martial ftrife, 
Who yislds his Sword; has title to his Life. 
Presbyter Holls the firſt point ſhould clear, 
The ſecond Coventry the Cavalier : 
But would they not be argu'd back from Sea, 
Then'to'ftetarn home ſtrait ipfe#2 re. 
But Harry's order'd, if they won't recall 


Their Fleet, to threaten-——we will give them all. 


'The Dwutch-are then in Proclamation ſhent, , 
For fin againſt the'eleventh Commandment. 
Hyde's flippant ſtyle there pleaſantly curvers, 
Still his ſharp Wit on'States and Princes whets : 
So Spain conld not eſcape his laughter's ſpleen, 
None bur himſelf muſt chuſe the King a Queen. 
But when he came the odious Clauſe to pen, 
That ſummons up'the Partiament agen,” | 
His Wricng-maſter:many times he bann'd, 
And wihht himſelf the/Gout-to [cize his hand ; 
Never old /Lecker more \repugnant-felt, 
Conſenting fot his Ruptuce to be get. 

But ſtill in hope he folnet e're they come 


To work the Peaco,” and fo to ſend them home z -* 


Or in their haſty Call to find a flaw; -- * + 


Their Acts to vitiats, 'atd them over-aw t© -- - -- 
vo . - 
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State” Affairs. 
But more rely'd upon this Dutch pretence, 
To raiſe a two-edg'd Army tor's defence. 

Firſt then he march'd our whole 24liria's force, 
(As if alas 'we Ships, or Dutch had Horle,) 
Then from the uſual common place he blames 
Theſe, and in ftanding Armies praiſe declaims : 
And the wiſe Court, that alway lov'd it dear, 
Now thinks all but too little for their fear. 
Hide ſtamps, and ſtrait upon the ground the ſwarms 
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of currant Myrmidons appear in Arms ; 


And for their Pay he writes as from the King, 
With that curs'd Quill pluckt from a Vultures wing, 
Of the whole Nation now to. ask a Loan ; 
(The Eighteen hundred thouſand pounds are gone.) 
This done, he pens a Proclamation ſtout 
In reſcue of the Bankers Banquerout. 
His Minion-Imps that in his ſecret part 
Lie nuzzling at the Sactamental Wart ; 
Horſe-leeches ſucking at the Hzth-roy'd Vein, 
He ſucks the King, they him, he them again. 
The Kingdoms Farm he letts to them bids leaſt ; 
(Greater the Bribe) and cheats at Intereſt. 
Here Men induc'd by ſafety, gain, and eaſe, 
Their Money lodge, confiſcate when he pleaſe : 
Theſe can at need, at inſtant with a Scrip 
(This lik'd him beſt) his Caſh beyond Sea whip : 
When Dutch invade, and Parliament prepare 
How can he Engines ſo convenient ſpare ? 
Let no man touch them, or demand his. own, 
Pain of diſpleaſure of great Clarendon. 
The State-affairs thus marſhall'd, for the reſt, 
Monk in his Shirt againſt the Dutch is preſt. 
Often (dear Painter) haye I ſate and mus'd 
Why he ſhould ſtill b' on all Adventures us'd : 
Do they for nothing ill, like Aſhen-wood, 
Or think him like Herb-Fohn for nothing good ? 
Whether his Valour they ſo much admire, 
Oc that for Cowardiſe _ all retire. 
2 As, 
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As, Heaven in Storms they call, in guſts of State 

On Monk and Parliament, yet both do hare. 

All Canſes fure concurr, 'but muſt they think 

Under Herculian labours he may fink. 

Soon then the Independent Troops would cloſe, 

And Hy's laſt proje& of his place diſpoſe. 
Ryyter the while that had our Ocean curb'd, 

Sail'd now amongſt our Rivers undiſturb'd ; 


Servey'd their Chryſtal Streams and Banks fo green, 


And beauties &er this never naked ſeen : - | 
Through the vain Sedge the baſhful Nymphs he ey'd, 
Boſoms, and all which from themſelves they hide. 
The Sun much brighter, and. the Sky more clear 
He finds, the Air and all things ſwetter here : 
The ſudden-change, and ſuch a tempting ſight, 
Swells his old veins with freſh blood, freſh delight. 
Like am'rous Vidtors he begins to ſhave, 
And his new face looks in the Engliſh Wave. 
His ſporting Navy all about him ſwim, 
And ittiel their complacence in their trim. 
Their ſtreaming Silks play through the weather fair, 
And with inveigling Colours court the Air. | 
While the Red Flags breath on their Top-maſts high 
Terror-and War, but want an Enemy. 
Among the Shrouds the Seamen ſit and ſing, 
And wanton Boys on every Rope do cling : 
Old Neptune ſprings the Tydes, and Waters lent, 
(/The Gods themſelves do help the provident) 
And where the deep Keel on the ſhallow cleaves 
With Trident's Leaver and great Shoulder heaves. 
e-/£olns their Sails inſpires with Eaſtern Wind, 
Puffs them along, and breaths upon them kind. 
With pearly Shell, the Tritons all the while 
Sound the Sea-match, and guide to Sheppy Iſle. 

So have I feen in April's bud ariſe, 
A Fleet of Clongs failing along the Skies. 
The liquid Region with their Squadrons fill'd, 
Their airy Sterns the Sun behind does guild, 
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And gentle Ga!es them fteer, and Heaven drives, 
When all on ſudden their calm boſom rives, | 
WithThunder andLightning from each armed Cloud, 
Shepherds themſelves in vain in Buſhes ſhroud. 
So up the Stream the Belgick Navy glides, 
And at Sheern:f unloads its ſtormy Sides. 

Sprag there, though practis'd in the Sea command, 
With panting heart, lay like a fiſh on land, 

| And quickly judg'd the Fort was not tenable ; 

© Which if a Houſe, yet wete not tenantable. 

' No man can fit there fafe, the Cannon pours 
Through the Walls untight, and Bullets ſhowers. 
The Neighbourhood ill, and an unwholſome ſeat, 
So at the firſt ſalute reſolves retrear ; 

And ſwore that he would nerer gyore dwell there, 

Until the City put it in repair... | | 

So he in Front, his Garriſon in rear, 

March'd ftreight to Chatham to increaſe the fear : 
There our. ſick Ships unrigg'd in Summer lay, 

. | Like moulting Fowl, a weak and eafy Prey : 

* | For whoſe ſtrong bulk Earth fcarce could Timber 

: | The Ocean water, or the Heaven's wind. (find, 
Thoſe Oaken Giants of the-ancient Race, 

\ That rul'd all Seas, and did our Channel grace. 
The conſcious Stag, tho':once the Foreſt's dread, 
Flies to the Wood, and hides his armleſs Head : 
m_ forthwith a Squadron does untack, 

They fail ſecurely through the River's track. 

An Engliſb Pilot roo (Oh ſhame! Oh gin!) 

Cheated of 's Pay, was he that ſhew'd them in. 
Our wretched Ships within their Fate attend, 

And all oyr hopes. now on frail Chain depend ; 

(Engine ſo flight to guard us from the Sea, 

It fitter ſeem'd to captivate a Flea,) 

A Skipper rude ſhocks it without reſpeR, 

Filling his Sails more force go recolle&. 

; | Th Engliſh from ſhore the Iron deaf inyoke 

1 | For its laſt aid, Hold Chain, or we are broke ! 
| F'Y But 
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Bur with her ſailing weight the Holland Keel, 
Snapping the brittle Links, does thorough reel, 
Ana to the reſt the opened paſſage ſhew : 

Monk from the Bank that diſmal fight does view, 
Our feather'd Gallants which came down that day 
To be Spectators ſafe of the New Play, 

Leave him alone when firſt they hear the Gun, 
(Cornb'ry the fleeteſt) and to Londey run. Y 

Our Seamen,whom no dangers ſhape could friptt, 
Unpaid, refuſe to mount our Ships for ſpighr : 

Ox to their Feljows ſwim on board the Dutch, 
Who ſhew'the tempting Metal in their clutch. 
Oft had he ſent, of Duncomb and of Le 

Cannon and.Powder, but in vain, to-bep ; 
And Upnor Caſtle'$ill dgſerted Wall, 

Now needful does for Ammunition call. 

He ſinds, wheres'ere he ſuccour might expe, 
Confuſion, Folly; Treachery, Fear, Neglect. 

But when the Rojal Charles(what rage! what grief! 
He ſaw ſeiz'd, and could give her no relief ; 

'That Sacred Keel thar had, as he, reftor'd 
Ir5exil'd Sov'reign on its happy board, | 
Ang 'thenee the Britiſh Admiral became _—_ - 
. Crown's for that merit with his Maſter's Name ; 
That pleaſure-boat of War, in whoſe dear fide 
Secure, ſo oft he had this Foe dety'd, 
Now a cheap Spoil, and the mean Vitors ſlave, ' 
'Taughr the Dutch Colours from its top to wave ; 
Of former glgries the reproachtul thought OF 
With preſent ſhame compar'd, his mind diſtraught. 
oh from Enpbrates bank a Tigrefs fell | 
After her Robbers for her was does yell ; 
But fees enrag'd the River flow between, | 
Fruſtrate Reyenge, and Love by loſs more keen ; 
Art her own Breaft her uſeleſs Claws does arm, 
She tears her ſelf, 'cauſ@him ſhe cannot harm. 
TheGuargs plac'd for the Chain's andFleet's defence, 
Long fince were fled on many a feign'd proces 3 
Wo Oo. anie! 


{| 
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Daniel had:there adventur'd, Man of might, "2071 
Sweet Paitriter, draw his Picture -while Pweite. 
Paint him of Perſon'tall, and big of Bone; 
Large Limbs like 'Ox, not to þe kilf'd butſhewn;; 
Searce can burnt Iv'ry tergn a-hawr fo black,-.. - -._ 
Or Face ſo red,;thine Oker and thy Lack,:.;-/!/ .: + 
Mix a vain terror in his Martial look, | 
And all thoſe lines by which men are miſtook:; 
But when by ſhame conſtraig'd to go on Board, 
He heard'how the wild Cannon-nearer roar'd, 
And faw himſelt confin'd ike Sheep in Pen, 
Daniel then thought he was in Lions Den : 
But when the. trighttul Fire-Ships he ſaw; 
Pregnant with Sulphur fearer tohim draw, | 
Captain, Lieurenant, Enſign,” all make haftes - 
Eer inthe fiery Furnace they be caſt; .- - +; 
Three Children tall unfmg'd, -away-they row3+- ” 
Like Shadrack, _Meſheck and Abeanego.. 1 _ » 
Each dolefbl day ſtill with freſhloks returns, 
The Loyal: London now a third time-burns. 
And: the traeiRoyal Oak and Royol Fames,.-: 
Ally'd in Fate; increaſe with theirs her flames -:: 
all our Navy none ſhould now ſurvive, +: ; -* 
But that che! Ships themſebres were taughe'to dive ; 
And therkind River in its Creek them hides, 
Fraughting: their pierced Keels with Ount: tides ; 
Up to the Bridge contagious Terror ſtruck, 
The Tow'y it ſelf with the near danger ſhook, 
And were not Ruyter s Maw with ravage cloy'd, 
Ev'n, Loxdow's aſhes had been then deſtroy'd. 
Officious fear, however to prevent 


Our Jofs, does fo much more our loſs augment, 


The Dutch had robb'd thoſe Jewels of the Crown, 

Our Merchant-men, teft they ſhould burn,we drown: 

v0 when the Fire did not enough devour, 

The Houfes were demoliſh'd near the Tow'r: 

Thoſe Ships that yearly from their teeming hole 

Unloaded here the Birth - either Pole, * 
4 ir 
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Fir from tht Northy :and. Silver fromthe 'Weft, 
From'the”Sbuth Perfumes, Spices from the Eaſt 
From/ Gimbo Gold, and from'the Ganges Jems, 
Take'aſhort Voyage undernenth the Thames : 
Once a deep Rivery how with Timber floor'd, 
And ſhrunk, 'lefs navigable; to a Ford. 
' Now nothing more-at Chatham!'s left to burn, | 
The: Holland Squadron leifurely return ; 
And fpight of Ruperrs and of Albermarles, 
To RaytersTriumphiled the Captive Charles. 
The pleaſing ſight he often does prolong, 
Her Maſt ere&, tough Cordage, Timber ſtrong, -. 
Her moving ſhape;all theſe he doth ſurvey, 
And all admires, -but moſt his eaſy Prey. 
The Seamen ſearch her all within, without, 
Viewing her ſtrength, they yer theur Conqueſt doubt; 
Then with” rude/ſhouts ſeoure,, the Air they vex, 
With gameſom Jjoy'infulting on her.Decks ; | 
Such the fear'd Hebrew Caprive, blinded, horn, 
Was led about in ſport; the publick ſcorn. | 
Black day och: on-thee let. no: man bale 
Out of the Port, or'dare to hoyle:a Sail, 
Or row @ Boatin thy-unlucky hour, . |»; 
Thee, the Years Monſter, let thy: Damidevour ; 
And conſtant time'to keep his courſe yet iright, 
Full up thy ſpace:witharedoubled Night. | 
When aged" Thames/was bound with Fetters baſe, 
And Medway chafte raviſht before his face;-:- | 
And their-dear Off-ipring Surder'd in their ſight, 
Thou and thy fellows held'ft the odious light. 
Sad chance lince firſt that happy Pair was wed, 
Whew. ail the Rivers grac'd'their Nuptial bed, 
And: Father Neptuze promis'd to reſign - 
His Empire old to their Immortal line ; (I 
Now with vain griet their vainer hopes they rue, 
Themſelves diihonour'd, and the Gods untrue ; 
Ard to each other heipleſs couple mourn, 


As the {ad Tortoiig for ths Sca does groan ; 


But 
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But moſt they for theis darling Charles. complain, 
And were it burnt, .yet leſs wopld be their pain. 
To ſee that fatal-pledge of Sea command, 
Now in the Ravilker de, Ruyter's hand, | 
The Thames roar'd Swqoning Medway turn'd her tyde, 
And were they. mortal, - both 05 grit had dy'd. 
The Court in Farthing yet itſelf does pleaſe, 
(And female Steward there rules the tour Seas,) 
But fate does ſtill accumulate our woes, 
And Richmond her commands, as Ruyter thoſe. 
After this lofs, to xeliſh diſcontent, 
Some one mult be accus'd by puniſhmeat ; 
All our miſcarrjages.on Pet muſt fall, 
. His Name alone ſeems:fit to:anfſwer all. ct 
Whoſe counſel. fixſt did this mad War hbeget 2 | 
Who all Commands {pld through the Navy 2. Pete. 
Who would not follow: when the Dutch were beat 2 
Who treated qut the Time at Bergen? Pett. 
Who the Dereb F args S_ Slahled.met 2 
d.rifing Prizes-them negleced.7 Petr. 
Who with NE Rm Gazette, 
The Fleet divided, .writ for Rupert ? Pett, . 
Who. alt our Sgamen cheated of their debt, - 
And all our Prizes who did\{wallow.? Petr. 
Who did adviſe;nq Navy out to ſet ? 
And. who. the Forts. lekt unprepared.?. Pexr. 
Who to ſupply with, Powder did farget 
Languard, $ heerneſs, Graveſend. and Upnar ? Pett, 
Who all our Ships.expos'd in Chattham Nett 2 
Who ſhould it. be but,the Fapatick Pert ? 
Pett, the Sea-architec in making: Ships, 
Was the firſt cauſe of all theſe Naval ſlips, 
Had he not built, none of theſe faults had been ; 
It no Creation, there had been no fin ; 
But his great Crime, one Boat away he ſent, 
That loſt our Fleet, and did our flight prevent, 
Then that reward might in its turn take place, 
And march with puniſhment in cqual pace : | 
| | Southampton 
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Southampton dead, much of the Treafure's care 
And-place in Council fell to Dancomb's ſhare. 
All men-admir'd, he to that pitch could fly, 
Powder ne'er blew man up ſo ſoon, fo high ; 
But ſure his late 'good hubandry in Peeter, 
Shew'd him to manage the Exchequer meeter ; - 
And:who the Forts would not vyouchſafe a Corn; 
To laviſh the King's Money more wonld ſcorn. 
Who hath no' Chimneys, to give all, 'is beſt, 
And ableſt Speaker, who of Law hath leaft. 
Who leſs Eftate for Treaſurer'moſt-fie 
And for a pp yin he that has leaſt wit, - * 
But the true Cauſe was that it's Brother May, * * 
Tt Exchequer might the PrivyPuffe obey, '/ 
And now draws rear the Parkiatnenits return, ' 
Hide and the Conrt'again begin to. mourn ; 
Frequent in Counci}, earneſt tt 'debare, 
All Arts they, try how to prolong'its date. © - | / 
Grave Primate 'Sbel/dey (much in preaching there)” 
Blames the laſt Seffion, and this\more does fear;" - 
With Boynton or with Middleton "twere fweet,” © 
But with'a Parliament abhoxrs'to*meet ; © © - 
And thinks "twilf ne'er be well within this Natipn,', 
Till it be govern'd'by a Canvocatdon.” wits 
But in the 7hames-mouth' ftilf 4+ 'Rayrer laid} © © 
The Peace not fire, new Army titoff be paid rh 
Hide ſaith he hourly waits for'a' Diſpatch, © © 
Harry came Pot juft as he ſhew'd his Watch ; _* 
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All to agree the Articles were: kar, - 

The Holland Fleet and Parliament fo near. 

Yet Herry murft jobb back and all matore, 
Binding e're; th” Houfes meet the Treaty ſure ; 
And” rwixt neceffity and ſpight, till then 

Let them come up'ſo to go-down again. 

Up ambles Country Juſtice on his Pad, 

And Veſt befpeaks to be more ſeemly clad : | 
Plain Gentlemen are 1n CCach Orethrown, 
And Depury-Lieutenants in their own ; BY 
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The portly Burgeſs through the weather hot 
Does for his Corporation ſwear and trot ; 
And all with Sun and Choller come adutit, 
And threaten Hid: to raife a greater duſt. 

But freſh, as from the Mint, the Courtiers fine 
Salute them, ſmiling at their vain deſign ; 
And Turner gay up to his Perch doth march, 
With Face new bleacht, ſmoothed and ftiff wich 
Tells them he at Whitehall had took a turn, (Starch, 
And for three days thence moves them to adjourn. 
Not ſo, quoth Tomkins,and _ drew his Tongue, 
Truſty as Steel that always ready hung; | 
And fo proceeding in his motion-warm, 
Th' Army ſooh rais'd he doth as ſoon diſarm. 
True Trojan! whilft this Town-can Girls afford, 

nd long as Cydet lafts in Hereford, | 
The Girls ſhall always kiſs thee, though grown old, 
Andin eternal Healths thy Name be troul'd. 

Mean white the certain News of Peace arrives 
At Court, and fo reprieves their guilty Lives. 

Hyde orders Turner that he ſhoalkd tome late, 
Left ſome new Tomkins ſpring'a freſh Debate : 
'The King that early rais'd w&s from his reſt, 
Expect, as at a Piay, till Tamney's dreft. 
Ar laft together Eaton came and he, 
No Dial more could with the Sun agree : 
The Speaker ſummmon'd to the Lords repairs, 
Nor gave the-Commons leave to ſay their Pray'rs, 
ut bke his Pris'ners to the Bar them led, oy; 

here mute,they ſtand to hear their Sentence read ; 
Trembling with joy and fear, Hyjde'them prorogues, 
And had almoſt miſtook, and call'd them OFUes. 

Dear Painter, draw this Speaker to the Foot, 
Where Pencil eannot, there my Pen ſhall do't. / 
That may his Body, this his Mind explain ; 
Paint hjm tn Golden Gown with Maces train ; 
. . Bright Hair, fair Face, obſcure, and dull of Head, 
Like Knife with Iv'ry Haft, and edge of Lead: 


At 
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At Prayers his eyes turn up the pious white, 
But all the while his private Bill's in ſight : 
In Chair he ſmoaking fits like Maſter Cook, 
And a Poll-bill does like his Apron look. 
Well was he skill'd to ſeaſon any Queſtion, 

And make a Sawce. fit for Whizehall's digeſtion, 
Whence every day the Palate more to tickle, 
Court-Muſhroms ready are ſent in to pickle. 

When Grievances urg'd he fwells like {quatted Toad, 
Frisks like a Frog'to croak-a Taxes load : , 
His patient Piſs he could hold longer than 

An Urinal, and ſit like any Hen ; 
At Table jolly as a Country. Hoſt, 

And ſoaks his, Sack with Norfolk like a Toaſt ; 

At Night than Chanticlere more brisk, and hot, 

And Serjcants Wite ſerves him for Portelotr. 

Paint laſt the King, and a dead ſhade of Night, 
Only diſperſt-by. a weak Tapers light : ; 
And-thole bright gleams that dart along and glase 
From hb clear Eyes (yet theſe too dart with care) 
There, as in-the;calm horror all alone, "WE: 
He wakes and NA of th' uneaſy. Fhrone : 

Raiſe up a ſudden ſhape with Virgins face, 

Though ill agree her poſture, hour or place ; 

Naked as born, and;her round Arms behind 

With her own Treſles interwove and twin'd : 
Her Mouth lockt up, a blind before her Eyes, 

Yet from beneath her Veil her bluſhes riſe, 

And ſilent tears her ſecret anguith ſpeak ; 
Her Heart throbs, and. with very ſhame would break, 
The objec ſtrange in him no terror movy'd, 

He wondred eſt then pitied, then he lov'd ; 
And with kind hand does the coy, Viſion preſs, 
Whole beauty greater ſeem'd by her diſtreſs: -- 
But ſoon ſhrunk back, chill'd with a touch ſo cold, 
And.th' airy Pifture vaniſht from his hold. 
In his deep thoughts the wonder did increaſe, 
And he divin'd 'twas England, or the Peace. 


Expreſs 
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Expreſs him ſtartling next, with liſt'ning Ear, 
As one that ſome unuſual noiſe doth hear ; 
With Cannons, Trumpets, Drums,his Door ſurround, 
But let ſome other Painter draw the ſound : 
Thrice he did riſe, thrice the vain tumulrt fled, 
But again thunders when he lies in bed. 
His mind ſecure does the vain ſtroke repeat, 
And'finds the Drums Lews's March did beat. 

Shake then the Room, and all his Curtains tear, 
And with blue ſtreaks infec the Taper clear, 
While the pale Ghoſt his Eyes doth fixt admire 
Of Grandfire Harry, and of Charles his Sire. 

ſits down, and in his open Side 

The griſly Wound reveals of which he dy'd : 
And Ghoſtly Charles, turning his Coller low, 
The purple Thred about his Neck doth ſhew : 
Then whifp'ring to his Son iff words unheard, 
Through the lockt Door, both of them difappear'd: 
The wondrous Night the penſive King revolves, 
And riſing ſtraight on Hyde's diſgrace reſolves, 

At his firſt ftep he Caſtlemain does find, 
Benket and Coventry as 'twere defign'd ; 
And they not knowing the ſame thing propoſe, 
Which his hid Mind did in his depths incloſe : 
* Through their feign'd ſpeech their ſecret Hearts he 
To her own Husband Caftlemain untrue ; (knew, 
Falſe to his Maſter Bri##ol, Arlington, , 
And Coventry falſer than any one, 
Who to his Brother, Brother would betray ; 
Nor therefore truſts himſelf to ſuch as they. 
His Father's Ghoſt too whiſper'd him one Note, 
That who does cut his Purſe will cut his Throat : 
But in wiſe anger he their Crimes forbear, 
As Thieves repriev'd from Executioner : 
While Hyde provok'd his foaming Tusk does whet, 
To prove them Traytors, and himſelf the Perr. 

Painter, adieu : How well our Arts agree ! 
Poetick PiRure, Painted Poetry ! - 

ut 
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But this _ Work is for our Monarch fir, 
And henceforth Charles only to Charles ſhall fir, 

His Maſter-hand the Ancients ſhall out-do, 7 
Himſelf, the Painter, and the Poet too. 
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To the KING. 


O his bold./Tube Man to the Sun apply 'd, 
And Spots-unknown in the bright Star deſcry'd; 
Shew'd they obſcure him, while too near they pleaſe, 
And ſeem his Courtiers are but his Diſeaſe. | 
Through Optick Trunk the Planet ſeem'd to hear, 
And hurls them off e'er ſince in his career. 

And you (Greet Sir) that with him Empire ſhare, 
Seen of our World, as he the Charles is there ; 
Blame notthe Muſe that brought thoſe Spors to ſighr, 
Which in your Splendor hid, corrode your Light : 
(Kings in the Country oft have gone.aſtray, - 
Nor of a Peaſant ſcorn'd to learn the way, ) 

Would ſhe the unattended Throne reduce, 
Baniſhing Love, Truft, Ornament and Ul ; 
Better it were to live in Cloyſter's lock, 

Or in fair Fields to rule the eaſy Flock ; 

She blames them only who the Court reſtrain, 

And where all England ſerves themſelves would reign. 

Bold and accu are they that all chis while 
Have ſtrove to Iſle this Monarch from this Ile ; 
And to improye themſelves by falſe Pretence, 
About the common Prince have rais'd a Fence : 
The Kingdom from the Crown diſtin would ſes, 
And peel the Bark to burn at laſt the Tree, 
But Ceres Corn, and- Flora is the Spring, 
Bacchms is Wine, the Country is the King. 

Not ſo does/Rtft infinuating wear, 

Nor Powder fo the vaulted. Baſtion tear : 
Nor Earthquakes 10 an hollow He o'erwhelm, 
As ſcratching Courtiers undermins a Realm, 
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And through the Palaces Foundations bore, 
Burrowing themſelves to hoard their guilty Store. 
"The ſmalleſt Vexmin make the greateſt waſte, 

And a poor Warren once a City rac't. 

But they whom born to Vertue and to Wealth, 
Nor Guilt to Flatt'ry binds, nor Want to Stealth; - 
Whoſe gen'rous Conſcience,and whoſe Courage high, 
Does with clear Councils their large Souls ſupply ; - 
That ſerve the King with their Eſtates and Care, 
And as in Love on Parliaments can ſtare ; 

Where Few the number, Choice is there leſs hard ; 
Give us this Court,” and rule without a Guard. 


By 4. M. 


The Loyal Scot. 


By Cleaveland's Ghoſt, upon the Death of Captais 
Douglas, burnt on his Ship at Chatham. 


on old Heroes,  w__ he Warlike Shades 

nth ro marching on the E Glades, 
They all conſulting nkerls in a Ri _ 
Which of their Poets ſhould his Welcome ſing : 
And as a favourable Penance choſe 
Cleaveland, on wham they. would that task impoſe. 
He underſtood but willingly addreſt 
His ready Muſe to court that noble Gueſt. 


Much had he cur'd the tumour of his Vein, 
He judg'd more clearly now, and ſaw more plain z 
For thoſe ſoft Airs had temper'd evEry Thought, - 
ow - _ Lethe one _—_ Draught, 

ruptly he began, 4 pranng , 
As of his Satyr this had been a part. 


Not 
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' Not fo, brave Dovglas,. on whoſe: ldyely Chin, 
'The early Down but newly did begin : 
And modeſt Beauty yer his Sex did weil, 
While envious Virgins hopes he is a Male. 
His yellow Locks:curles back themſelves ro ſeek, 
Nor other Courtſhip knew but to his Cheek. 
Oft as he in chill Es& or Seyzn by Night, 
Hardned: and cool'd, his Limbs ſo ſoft, ſo white ; 
Among the Reeds to be eſpy-d by him F 
The Nymphs would ruſtle,he would torwardsſwim, , 
They ligh'd, and-ſaid, Fond Boy, why ſo untame; 
That fly'ſt Loves fires, reſerv'd tor other flame 2? | | 
Firſt on his Ship he tac' that horrid Day, 
And wondered much at thoſe that run away : 
No other fear himſelf- could comprehend, 
| Than leaſt Heaven fall cer thither he aſcend ; 
But #tertains the while his time too ſhort, 
With birding at the Dutch, as if in ſport ; 
Or waves his Sword, and could he them conjure 
Within his Circle, knows himſelf ſecure. 
The fatal Bark him boards with grappling Fire, _ 
And ſafely through its Port the Dutch retire.  * 
That precious Lite he yet difdains to ſave, 
Or with known Art to try the gentle Wave ; 
Much him the honour of his ancient Race 
Inſpir'd, nor would he his own Deeds detace ; 
And ſecret Joy un his.calm Soul does riſe, 
That Monk looks on to ſee how Dowglas dies. 
Like a glad Lover the fierce flames he meets, 
And tries his firſt Embraces in their Sheets : 
His Shape exa&, which the bright flames infold, 
Like the Sun's Stacue ſtands of burniſht Gold. 
Round the tranſparant Fire, about him glows, 
As the clear er on the Bees does cloſe ; 
And as on Ang heads their Glories ſhine, 
His burning Locks adorn his Face divine. 
But when in his immortal Mind he felt 
His alt'ring Form, and ſoder'd Limbs to melt : 
| own 
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Down on the Deck he laid himſelf, and dy'd, - 
With his dear Sword repoſing by his Side : 
And on the flaming Plank fo reſts his Head, 
As one that warm'd himfelf,. and went to Bed. 
His Ship burns down, and with his Reliques ſinks, 
And the ſad Stream beneath his Aſhes drinks. 
Fortunate Boy. ! If | either Pencils Fame, 
Or it my Verſe can propagate thy Nane ; 
When e£ta and Alcides are forgot, 
Our Engliſh Youth ſhall ſing the. valiant Scor, 
Skip Raddles Pegaſus, thou needſt not brag, 
Sometimes the Galloway proves the better Nag; 
Shall not a Death ſo generous, when told, 
Unite our diſtance, fill our, Breaches 01d 2 
Such in the Roman Forum, Curtius brave S 
Galloping down, clos'd up the gaping Cave. :- 
Nor more diſcourſe of Scorch and Engliſh Race, 
No chaunt the fabulous hunt of Chevy Chaſe. 
Mixt in Corinthian Metal at thy Flame 
Our Nations melting, thy Coloſſus frame : 
Prick down the Point, whoever has the art,. 
Where Nature Scotland does from England part. 
Anatomiſts may: ſooner fix the Cells HORGe PE 
Where Life refides, and Underſtanding dwells : 
But this we know, though that exceeds our Skill; 
That whoſoever ſe ates them does ll. | 
Will you the Tweed that fullen Bounder call 
Of So7l,'of Wit, of Manners; and of all? 
Why draw you not as:well the thrifty Line 
. From Thames, from Humber; or at leaſt the Tine ? 
So may we the State Corpulence redreſs, . 1. -- 
And lictle England, when we pleaſe make les, * | ., 
What Erhic River is this wondr'ous Tweed,  . 
Whoſe one Bank Vertue, tother; Vice does breed 2: 
Or what new Perpendicular does rile LEN 
Up from her Streams, continu'd to the Skies, 
That between us the common Air ſhould bar, 
And ſplit the Influence of every _ n 
| ug 
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But who conſiders right, will find, indeed, 
"Tis Holy Iſtand parts us, not the Toored. 
Nothing but Clergy” could us two ſeclude, 
No Scotch was' ever like a Biſhop's Feud, 
All Eitanies in this have wanted Faith; | 
There's 10 Deliver us , from a Biſhop's Wrath, ; 
Never ſhall Calvin pardonid'be tor Sales, 
Never for Burnet's lake ake,-the Lauderdales? | 
For Becket's ſaks Kent always ſhall have Tails. 
Who Sermons e'er cant ipacifie and Prayers? 
Or to the Joynroalt reconcile the Chairs ? 

* Though Kingdoms Join;yet Church will Kirk oppole; 
The Mitze ft divides, the Crown: os cloſe ; 
As in Rogation-Week they! whip us found: 
To keep in mind the Scotch and Eng!) vel Bound. 
What the Ocean binds, 15 by the Biſhops rent, 
Then Seas make Wands is 1n our Contifient, 
Nature in vain us in-one Land: -compiles,; 
If the Cathedral ftill ſhall have its iſles. 
Nothing, not Bogs nor Sands, nor Seas; tior Alps, + 
Separate-the World f© as the Biſhops Scalps. . 
Stretch fo6t the Line; their Cireingtoalone |  # 
"Twill make a more unhabitable Zons: i" 'h 
The friendly Tat ne has not more combin'd,; 

Thati Biſhops pt the Commere&6# Mankind, | 

Had it not beth fo? Fas 6x Bias ſtrong, | | 
Two Nationshad'ne'er miſs dthe Mak fo long. 
The World i all oth but two Nations bear, i 
The Good; the Bad; and theſe mixt'every where 2 
Under each Pole Place either of theſe two; 
The Bad will baſely, Good will bravely do. 
And few, indeed, can Patallel our Climes, 
For Worth Herob ; or Heroick Crimes, 
The tryal would; owever, be too nice; 
Which ſtronger were, a Scotch-or Evgli Y, Vices -+-/ 
Or whether the fame. Virtue would refle& | 
Fram. Search or Enghſþ Heart the fame effec. 
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Nation 4s all but Name, a Shiboleth, 
Where a miſtaken Accent cauſesDeath. 
In Paradiſe Names only Nature ſhow'd, 


At Babel Names from Pride and Diſcord flow'd; 


And ever ſince Men with a Female Spight, 


Firſt call each other Names, and then they figh. 


Scotland and England, cauſe of juſt uproar, 

ite ſignific, Rogue and. Whore, 
Say\but a Scot, and ftraight wefall to Sides, 
That Syllable like a Pi#s's Wall divides. 


Do Man and 


Rational Mens Words, Pledges are of Peace, 


Perverted, ſerve Diſſention to increaſe. 


For ſhame extirpate from each Loyal Breaſt, 


That ſenceleſs Rancour againſt Intereſt. 
ing, one Paith, one Language, and 
Engliſh and Scatch, *tis all but Croſs and Pile. 


One 
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Charles, our Great Soul, this-only underſtands, -/.."/ 
He our Afﬀections both; and/Wills commands. ” ©.” - 
And where'twin-Sympathies" cannot attone; 


Knows thelaſt Secrer; how to make us one. -: 


Juſt ſo the prudent Husbandman thar ſees 


The idle Tumulr-of his factious Bees ; + 


The Morning Dews,; and Flowers neglected grown, 
The Hive' 4 Comb-Caſe, every Bee a Drone ; 
Powders them o'er; till none diſcerns his Foes, 
Andall themſelves in'Meal and Friendſhip loſe ; 
The Inſe&t Kingdotn ftraight begins to thrive, 
And all work Honey for the common Hive. 

Pardon, young Hero, thisſo long Tranſport, 
Thy Death more Noble did the ſame extort. 


My former Satyt for this Verſe forget ; 


My Fault againſt my Recanration ſet. 


T {ingle did againft a Nation write, 
Agelnl a Nation thou didfſt ſingle fight, 
y differing Crimes does more thy Virtue raiſe, 
Andſuch my Raſhneſs beſt thy Valour praiſe. 
Here Dowglas ſmiling ſaid, He did intend, 
= to be his Friend 
2 
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Forewarn'd him therefore, left in time he were | 
Metempſycos'd to ſome. Scorch. Presbyter. 

* þ I - By A.M; 


\ 
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Britannia and Raleigh. By 4. Marvell, Eſq;. | 


By. A HeAuleigh, -when thou didſt thy Breath reſign | 
To tremblingFames,would I had quitted mige;/ 
Cabs didft thou call them? Hadſt thou ſeen this Brood! 
Of Earls, Dukes, and Princes of the Blood ; L0 
No, more of Scotiſh Race.thou wouldſt complain, +) 
Theſe would be BleflipgStn this ſpurious'Reign. ' 
Awake, aariſs:from:thy-long bleſt repoſe, - - \., 
Once more: withyme. partake of mortal Woes: _ -l{ 
Ra.What raighty. Pow'r hath forc'd me from wy reſt? 
Oh mighty Queen, why fo untimely. dreſt ? '- + 
Brit. Favour dby:Night, conceal din-this Diſguiſe, 
Whilſt the Lewd Gontt:in. drunkenifumaber lies, © -.7i 
I ftole away; andnever will zeturny., | 1; 1H fl 
Till England knows-who did; her:Gity burn: ,* 7 
Till Cqvaliers:ſhall Favourites be:dgemm'd;. '- - |. 120 
And Loyal Sufferers by the Court efteem'd:! '»/, 
Till Leighand Galloway ſhall Bribes rejeRY : 5 no 
Thus O-----25 Golden Cheat I ſhall dere: |, {;1/. 
"Till Atheiſt Laiderdale ſhall leave this Land, 
And Commons Votes ſhall Cit+Noſe Gurards disband + 7 
Till Kate a happy Mother ſhall become, if 
Til Charles loves Parliaments, and Fames hates Rome, 
Ral. What fatal Crimes make you for ever fly  ! 
Your once lov'd Court, and Martyr's Progeny? 
Brit A. Colony of French poſſeſs the Court ; 
Pimps, Prieſts, Buffoons, in Privy-Chamber ſport. 
Such ſlimy Monſters ne'er approacht a Throne 
Since Pharaoh's Days, nor fo defild a Crown. 
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In ſacred Ear Tyrannick Arts they croak, ** 5.14 
Pervert his Mind, and good Intention choak:- 
Tell him of Golden dies, Fairy Lands, | 
Leviathan, and abſolute Commands. ric bind 
Thus Fairy-like the \King they fteal away, ; 
And-in hisroom a Changling-Lewis lay. 
How oft have I him to himſelf reftor'd, 09-75} 
In's Left the Scale, in's Right-hand plac'd the SwordZ 
Taught him their ufe, what Dangers would cnſue 
To them who ſtrive to ſeparate theſe ewo ? 

The bloody-Scotiſh Chronicle read o'er, 


' Shew'd him! how many Kings in purple Gore.. © 
'E Were hurl'd to Hell by cruel Tyrant Lore. J, 
| | The other day fam'd Spencer I did bring, ' 


El Ih lofty Nores,  Twdor's bleſt Race to ting, ; 
- 8 HowSpair's proud powers her Virgin Arms controutd, 
And golden Days in peacetul Order rould : ; 
| How like ripe Fruit ſhe dropt from off her Throne, 
'E Full of grey Hairs, good Deeds and great Renown. 7. 
"As the Feſſezn Hero did appeaſe 
| Sau!'s ſtormy Rage, and ftopt his black Diſeaſe; 
| So the learn'd Bard, with artful Song ſuppreſt 
\ | _he ſwelling Paflion of his canker'd Breaſt : 
- | And in his Heart kind Influences ſhed 
* | Of Conuntrys Love, by Truth and Fuſtice bred: .' 
Then to perform the Cure ſo well begun. 
; | To him I ſhew'd this glorious ſetting Sun. 
' | How by her Peoples Looks purſu'd trom far, 
50 mounted on a bright Celeſtial Car 
Out-ſhining Virgo, or the Tulian Star. c 
Whilſt in Truth's Mirrour this good Sc2ne he ſpy'd, 
Enter'd a Dame bedeck'd with ſpotted Pride, , 
Fair Flower-de-Luce within an Azure Field, 
* | Her left-hand Bears the antient Gallick Shield, 
' | By her uſurp'd ; her Right a bloody Sword, 
Inſcrib'd Leviathan, our Sovereign Lord ; 
Her towr'y Front a fiery Meteor bears, 


* | An Exhalation bred of Blood and Tears ; 
G 3 Around 
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Around her Fove's lewd ray'nous-Curs complain, 

Pale Death, Luſt, Tortures, fill her pompous Train 
She from the, eafy King Truth's Mirrour took, 


And on the ground in ſpiteful Fall-it broke; 

Then frowning;thiis,with Proud:Diſdain,ſhe ſpdke: 
Are thred-bare Virtues Ornaments tor Kings ?, ' 
Such poor pedantick Toys teach Underlings ! 

Do Monarchs riſe by Virtae, or by Sword ? 
Whoe'er grew Great by keeping of his Word ? 
Virtue's a Fine Green-ſicknefs to brave Souls, 
Daſtards their Hearts, their ative Heat controuls : | 
The Rival God, Monarchs of tother Wor 

This mortal poyſon among Princes hurl'd 

Fearing the mighty Projects of the Greaf, 

Shall drive them from their proud Celeftyfal Seat, 
If .tiot o'er-aw'd: This new found holy. Cheat, 
Thoſe pious Frauds too ſlight tinſnare the brave, 
Are proper Arts the Jong car'd Rout t'inſlave. 
Bribe hungry Prieſts 'to deify your Might, 

To teach your Will's-your only Rule to Right, 
And ſound Damnation to all that dare deny't. 
Thus Heavens deſigns 'gainſt Heaven you thall tum 
And make them feel thofe Powers they once did ſcorn, 
When all the gobling Intereſt of Mankind, 

By Hirelings ſold to you, ſhall be refign'd:; 

And by Impoſtures God and Man betray'd, 

The Church and State you ſafely may invade : 

$0 boundleſs Lewis in full Glory ſhines, | 
Whilſt your ſtarv'd Power in Legal Fetters-pines, 
Shake off thoſe Baby-Bands from your ſtrong. Army 
Henceforth be deat to that old Witches Charms: 
_ Taſte the delicious Sweets of Sovereign Power, 
*Tis Royal 'Game whole:Kingdoms to deflower. 
Three f>orleſs V irgins to your Bed.[ll bring, 
A-Sacrifice to you their God and King: 
'Xs5 theſe grow ſtale we'll harrafs Human kind, ; 
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Rack Nature, till new Pleaſy res'you ſhall find, | 
$trong as your-Reign,and beautious'as —_ 


—_ 
S- 


W's TE 


| 


State Aﬀairs. $7 


When ſhe had ſpoke a confus'd Mnrmur roſe, 

Of French, Scotch; Iriſh, all my{ mortal Foes: 

Some Enghſh too, O ſhame! , diſguis'd T ſpy'd, 

Led all by the wiſe Son in Law of Hide : 

With Fury drunk, like Bachanals, they roar, 

Down with that common Magna Charta Whore. 

With Joynt Conſent, on helpleſs me they flew, . 
And from my Charles to a baſe Goal me drew : 

My reverend Age expos'd to Scorn and Shame, 

To Prigs, Bawds, Whores, was made the publick Game. 
Frequent Addreſſes to my Charles I ſend, 

And my ſad State did to his Care commend: 

But his fair Soul transform'd by that French Dame, 
Had loſt a Senſe of Honour, Juſtice, Fame. 

Like a tame Spinſter in's Seraig! he fits, | 
Beſieg'd by Whores, Buffoons, and Baſtards Chits; - 


Lul'd in ſecurity; rowling in Luft, 


Reſigns his Crown to Angel Carwell's Truſt, 

Her Creature O--—--z the Revenue ſteals, | 

Falſe F------þ, Knave Ang--—e, miſguide the Seals: 

Mac-Fames che Iriſh Bigghts does adore 5 | 

His French and Teague commands on Sea and Shore : 

The Scotch-Scalads of our Court two Ifles. 

Falſe Lauderdale with Ordure all defiles. 

Thus the States Night marr'd by this helliſh Rout, 

And no one left theſe Furies to caſt out., 

Ah!Yindex come, and purge the poyſon'd State ; 

Deſcend, deſcend, e'er the Cure's deſperate. (ave, 
Ral. Once more Great 2«eenthy Darling ſtrive to 

Snatch him again from Scandal and the Grave: 

Preſent to's Thoughts his long ſcorn'd Parliament, 

The Baſis of his Throne and Government. 

In his deat Ears ſound his dead Father's-Name ; 


Perhaps that Spell may's erring Soul reclaim. 


Who knows what goodEffects from thence may ſpring? 
'Tis God-like.good to fave a falling King. . 
Brit. Rawleigh, no more ; for long in vainTve try'd, 


"The Stewart. from-the Tyrant to divide ; 
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As eaſily Jearn'd Vertuoſo's may 
With rhe Dog's Blood his gentle Kind convey 
Into the Wolf, and make him Guardian turn, 
T' the bleating Flock, by him fo lately torn. 
Tf this Imperial Juice once taint his Blood, 
"Tis by no potent Antidote withſtood. 
Tyrants, like Lep'rous Kings, for publick Weal 
Should be immur'd, leſt the Contagion ſteal 
Over the whole. Th' Elec of the Teſcen Line, 
To this firm Law their Scepter did reſign. 
And ſhall this baſe Tyrannick Brood evade 
Eternal Laws, by God for Mankind made. 

'To the ſerene Venetian State I'll go, 
From her ſage Mouth fam'd Principles to know ; 
With her the Prudence of the Ancients read, 
To teach my People in their ſteps to tread. 
By their great Pattern ſuch a State I'll frame, 
Shall eternize a glorious laſting Name. 
Till then, my Raleigh, teach our noble Youth 
'To love Sobriety, and holy Truth. 
Watch and preſide over their tender Age, 
Leſt Court-Corruption ſhould their Soul engage. 
Teach them how Arts and Arms in thy young Days 
Employ'd our Youth, not Taverns, Stews and Plays 
Tell them the generous Scorn their riſe does owe 
To Flattery, Pimping; and a Gawdy. Show. 
Teach them to ſcorn the Caravells, Portſmonths, Nel, 
The Clevelands, O — ns, Berties, Lauderdales, 
Poppea, Tepoline, and Arteria's Name, 
Who yield to theſe in Lewdneſs, Luſt and Fame. 
Make”em admire the Talbots, Sidneys, Veres, 
Drake, Cav ndiſh, Blake ; Men ol of flaviſh Fears, 
True Sons of. Glory, Pillars of the State, ' 
On whoſe fam'd Deeds all Tongues and Writers wait: 
When with fierce Ardour their bright Souls do burn, 
Back to my deareſt Country T1 return. 
' Tarquin's Juſt Judge, and Cz/ar's equal Peers, 
With them Ill bring to dry my Peoples Tears. 
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ublicola with healing Hands ſhall pour 
Arya in their Wounds, and ſhall their Life reſtore : 
Greeks Arts, and Roman Arms, in her conjoyn'd 
Shall England raiſe, relieve oppreſt Mankind. 
As Fove's great Son th' infeſted Globe did free 
From noxious Monſters, hell-born Tyranny : 
So ſhall my England, in a Holy War, 
In Triumph lead-chain'd Tyrants from a far : 
Her true Cruſado ſhall at laſt pull down 
The Turkiſh Creſcent, and the Perſian Sun. 
Freed by thy Labours, Fortunate, Bleſt Iſle, 
The Earth {all reſt, the Heaven ſhall on thee ſmile; 
And this kind Secret for Reward ſhall give, 
No poyſon'd Tyrants on thy Earth ſhall live. 
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Advice to a Painter, By A. Marvel, Eſq; 


Pread a large Canvas, Painter, to contain 
g The great Aſſembly, and the nim'rous Train J 
Where all about him jſhall in Triumph ſic 
Abhorring Wiſdom, and deſping Wt ; 
Hating all F«ftice, and reſolv'd to Fight, 
To rob their native Country of their Right. 
Firſt draw his Highneſs proſtrate to the South, 
Adoring Rome, this Label in his Mouth. 
Moſt holy Father, being joyn'd in League 
With Father Patrick, D——by, and with Teague ; | 
Thrown at your Sacred Feet I humbly bow, 
I, and the wiſe Aſſociates of my Vow : 
A Vow, nor Fire, nor Sword ſhall ever end, 
Till all this Nation to your Foor-ffool bend : 
Thus arm'd with Zeal and Blefling from your Hands, 
I'll raiſe my Papifts, and my Iriſh Bands ; 
And by a noþle well-contrived Plot, 
Manag'd by wiſe Firz-Gerald, and by Scot 3 
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Prove to the World, I'll make. old England know, 
That common Senſe 15s my eternal Fae, 
I ne'er can fight in a more gloriows Cauſe, 
Than to deftroy/their Liberty and Laws ; 
- Their Houle of Commons and their Houle of. Lord; - 

Their Parchment Preſidents, and dull Records, : 
Shall-cheſe e'er dare to contradit wy Will, 
And think « Prince oth Blood can &er.do ill ? 
It is our Birth-right to have Power to kill. 
Shall they ſas 2k to think they :thall decide 
The way to Heaven ?. And who ſhall be my Guide ? 
Shall they pretend to ſay, That Bread is Bread, 
It we affirm it is a God 1ndeed ? 
Or that'there's no Pargatory for the Dead ? 
That Extreme Unttion 15 but common Oy], 
And not in{allible-the_Roman Soil. 
T'll have thoſe Villains in our Notions reſt ? 
And I do fay it, therefore it's the heft. 

Next, Pamter, -draw'his Mordant by his Side, 
Conveying his Religion, and his Bride : 
He who long/ſince abjur'd the-Royal Line, 
Does now in, Papery with -his Maſter joyn. 
'Then draw the Praxceſs with her Golden Locks, 
Haſtning to be envenom'd with the.P —x. 
And in her youthfui: Veins receive a-Wound, 
Which ſent N. H.-betore her under Ground ; 
The Wound of which:the tainted C— ret fades, 
Laid up in ſtore-for a new Set of Maids. 
Poor Princeſs, born ander a 1ullen Star, 
To find ſuch Welcome when-you came fo far ! 
Better ſome jealous Neighbour of-your own 
Had call'd you to-a found hangh petty Throne : 
Where 'twwxt a-wholſome Husband-and a Page, 
You might have linger'd out a lazy Age, 
Than'on dull Hopes:of being here a Queen ; 
Eer Twenty die, and.rot betore Fifteen. 

Now, Painter, hew us inthe blackeſt Dye, -. 
'The Coynſellorsigt- all this Villany. F 2nop! 

| Clifford, 
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Clifford, who firſt appeat'd'in-humble Goiſe, 
Was always thoughe too gentle, meek, and wile : 
But when he came to at upon-the Stage, 
He prov'd the mad-Cathegis of our Age, 
He, andhis Duke, had both too great a Mind, 
To be by Fuftice or by Law ;confin'd : 
Their doiling Heads can bear no other Sounds, 
Then Fleets and Armies, Battles,Blood and Wounds 5 
and to deſtroy our Liberty, they hope 
By 1b Fools, and an old doting Pope. | 
Next, Talbot, muſt by his great Maſter ſtand, ** 
Laden with Pally Fleſb, and #ll-got Land : . 
He's of a ſize indeed to fill a Porch, 
But ne'er can make a Pillar' of the Church ; 
His Sword is all his Argument, not his Book, 
Although no Scholar, he can a&t the Cook ; 
And will cut Throats again, if he be paid ; 
In th* Iriſh Shambles he firſt learn'd the Trade. 
Then Painter ſhew thy Skill, and in fit place 
Let's ſee the Nuncio Arundel's (weet Face ; 
Let the Beholders by thy Art efpy 
His Senſe and Soul, as ſquinting as his Eye. 
Let Bellaſis autumnal Face be ſeen, 
Rich with the Spoils of a poor Algerine ; 
Who truſting in him, was by him betray'd, 
And fo ſhall we when his Advices obey'd : 
The Heroe once got Honour by.the Sword 
He got his Wealth by breaking of 'his Word ; 
And now his Daughter he hath got with Child, 
And Pimps to have his Family defiFd, | 
Next Painter draw-the Rabble of the Plot. 
German, Fitz-Gerald,” Loftus, Porter, Scot : 
Theſe 'are-fit. Heads indeed, to turn a State, | 
And change the Order of a Nation's Fate ; N- 
Ten Thouſand ſuch as theſe ſhall ne'er.controul. 
The ſmalleſt 4rome of an Engliſh Soul, 
Old England on'its ſtrong-Foundatian ſtanc 
Defying all their Heads :;and-all their Hand;, 


—_—— 
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Its fteady Baſis never could be ſhook, 

When wiſer Men her Ruin undertook's - 
And can her Guardian-Angel lether ſtoop - 
At laft, to Maid-nim, | Fools and to'the Pope ? 
No Pzmter, -no-;' cloſe up this Piece,-:and ſe 
This Crowd of Traytars hang'd in Effgie. 


— 


| (mand 


(yon Charles, who full of Mercy would'ſt-com- 
In Peace and Pleaſure this thy Native Land ; 
At laſt take pity of thy tottering Throne, | 
Shook by the Faults of others, not thine own, - ; © 
Let not thy Life and Crown'together. end ; | 
Deſtroy'd by. a falſe Brother anda Friend. 

Obſerve the Danger that appears ſo near, 

That all your Subjects do each Minute fear : 

One drop of Poylſon, or a Popifh Knite, 

Ends all the Joys'of England with thy Life. 

Brothers, 'tis true; by Nature, ſhould be kind ; 

But a too zealous and ambitious Mind, 

Brib'd with a Crown: on Earth, and one above, 
Harbours no Friendſhip, 'Tenderneſfs, or Love : 
See in all Ages what Examples are 

Of Monarchs murther'd by their impatient Heir, 
Hard Fate of Princes, who will ne'er believe, 

Till the Stroke's ftrack which they can ne'er retrieve, 
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Neſt radamug's Prophecy. By A. Marvel, Eq; 


[TOR Faults and Follies Loydor's Doom ſhall fix, 
. And ſhe muſt ſink in Flames in Sixty ſex ; 

Fire-Balls ſhall fly, but few ſhall ſee the Train, 

As far.as from: Whitehall to Pudding-Lane 

To burn the City which again ſhall riſe, 


Beyond all hopes; aſpiring to the Skies, ws 
F | a Where 
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Where Vengeance. dwells.But thereis one thing more: 
(Tho' its Walls ſtand) ſhall bring'the, City low'r «- 
When Legiſlators ſhall their Truſt betrays - | 
' Saving their own, ſhall give the reſt awa 
And thoſe falſe Men bye th' eaſy People cnt, 
Give Taxes to the King by Paryiament ; 
When barefac'd Villains ſhall not bluſh'to cheat, 
And-Chequer Doors ſhall ſhut up Lowbard-ſtreet - 
When Players come to At the part of Dneens, 
Within the Curtains, and behind che; Scenes»; 
When Sodomy ſhall be prime Min'ſters Sport, 
d Whoring "ſhall be the leaſt Crime at Court 2  ; 
en Boys "hall take their Siſters for their Mate, + 
Ahd practiſe: Inceſt berween Seven and Eight : = 
When no Man knows in whom to put his truſt, 
And e'en to roþ the Chequer ſhall be juſt : 
When Declarations, Lies, and every Oath 
Shall be in uſe at Cowrt, -but Faith and Treth, | 
When two good Kings ſhall be at Brentford Town, 
And.when- in London _ ſhall be not one ; 
When the Seat's given to a t Fool,  ... | 
Whom wiſe Mea laugh at, and whom Women rule; | 
A Min'ſter able only in his Tongue, | 


To make h ty. Sporchiy rwo yours lor 
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When 
And ftriye by Law t 'cſtabliſh T yranny < 
When a lean Treaſurer ſhall in one Year 
Make himſelf fat, his-King and People bare : _- .. 
When the” Engliſh Princ e Prince ſal Ep ing men deſpiſe,  - 
And think Frertb. only Loya iſe ; 
hen Woodes: Shoon- Write Engliſh wear,, . 
ind Magna Charts ſhall no more appear ; , —. 
Then th' Engliſh a Breater Tyrant know,  ; -» 
Than eiches: Greek or Latin Story ſhew ; wo 
Their Wives.to's Luſt expos'd,their Wealth to? : 9\5poi 
With = to fill his Treaſury they toil ; Y 
t 
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But like the Bellides, miſt figh in vain ; 
For that fill Alf dflows our as faft again : 
Then they with envious Eyes ſhall Belginnm ſee, 
And wiſt: in vain Penetian Liberty! 

The Frogs t66 late frown weaty of their Pain, ; 
Shall pray co Fove to take bim back again, 


—— 
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Sir \Edenindbury Golly Ss Ghoſt. 
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© Behold, Grdat'Sts Y'Fom the Shades am ſent; ' / 
© Tg ſhow th TEST: that dif your* *Fall preve eht, / 
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« My pan > apt ences to call 
” refpes are fike-me, y* untimely fall ; 
Tl I. ag mr Subjects: 'Lrves purſue, - 

By the Fens Kai _ to/mtder + 
<1 for Religion; *Lai?,* arid Libtrtier,”* AA 
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© And all Set re known; - © -/ 
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«© Your nauſeous Palate the worſt Food doth crave ; 

« No: wholſom Viands can an entrance have : 

« Each Night you lodge in that French Syren's Arms, 

« She ſtrair betrays you with her wanton Charms ; 

« Works on your Heart, foftned/with Love and Wine, 

« And then betrays you to ſome Philifine. | 

«© Imperial Luſt does o'er your Scepter ſway ; 

© And though a Sovereign, makes you to obey. 

« She that from Lb came with ſuch Renown, 

© And to inrich you with the 4fick Town. 

© In.nature mild, and gentle as-a Dove ; 

«Yet for Religion can a Serpent prove : 

« Prieft-rid with Zeal, ſhe plots, and did deſign 

© To:cut your Thread of Life, 'as well as mine : 

« Yet Thoughts fo ax; have-your Soul pofleſt; _ 

« As if: inchanted by ſome Magick Prieft >: © 

© There's no'Example'urge you'to'reltnr, | 

& You pardon guilty, pw Uh Innocent. ; x | 

« Next he who 'gainft the Senate's Vore did wed, _ 

© Took defil'd H. and Eſte to his Bed, TN 

« Fiend in his Face,” Apoſtate'in his Name, 

* Contriy'd to/Wars to your ettrhal ſhime. = 

© He ancient Laws arid-Libetties defies-; 

* On ſtanding/Guattsand few rais'd Force relies. 

© The Teague bie'colirts, and doth the B-4vch admire, 

© And fain he wobld'be mounted one ſtep highgy.. 

© All chis by yot'maſt-reeds be plainly ſeen, ** 
© And yet he awes You with his daring Spleen. 

© 'Th* unhappy -Kingdem ſuffer'd mach of old; 

* When Spencer and lobſe Gaveſton-controul'd ; 

© Yet they by juſt Dectees were timely ſent, 

© To ſuffer a-per etal Baniſhment. - f 

* But your bold Srardſiven nothing can reſtrain, - 

+ Their moſt enortrovs Courſes you maintain. = 

© They like thoſe head-ſtrong Horſes'of the Sun, 

*© Guided by the unskilful Phagroy t-- ou 3, 

* Your tott ring Chariot bearsthe6igh uncouthw S, 

©'Fil the next Wodd'vinflamed wich ye Rage 
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© Witneſs that Man, who had-for divers Years 
” Pay'd the brib d Commons, Penſions, and Arrears ; 
* Though your Exchequer was at his Command, - 
© Durſt not before;his juſt Accuſers ſtand : - 
« His, Crimes and Treaſons of ſo black a hue, 
| =" None dare to'prove his Advocate but you. 
F. © Who er within your Palace, Walls remain, - 
& Abhor your Actions, ſerve you but for Gain. 

© The Afhrizns (as Hiſtories relate) 
© Had once a Kingigrown ſo effeminate ; / 
* All State-Afﬀairs ſeem'd irkſome in his fight, : . ' 
<« In Spinning-Wheels he plac'd-his whole delight; 
© With his lewd Strumpet-Crew he did retire, 
& Condemn'd and loath'd, he ſet himſelf on fire, ' 
* And only in this A the World did own, 
© The greateſt Manhood of his Life was ſhewn.-- 
© Rome ne er tO. ſuch.a; glorious State -had grown, 
< Had not luxurious Tarquin there been known, 
© A ſingle Rape was deem ſuch a Diſgrace, 
© They extirpate his odious Name and Race 2; | 
© Though he from 7xſcan;Kings did ſuccour crave, ' 
© Yet they with-Arms purſu'd; him/to the Grave : © 
© Ingenuous People-always have withſtood, . . 
* What ſtains theiy- Honor or' the; publick good? 
*; Truſt not in Prelazes, falſe Divinity, - 
* Who wrong their Prince, and ſhame their Deity, 
<Making their God-fo partial in;their Cauſe, 
« Exempting Kings alone from human Laws, | - 
© Theſe lying Oracles they. did infuſe "by 
© Of old, and did your Marty'd'Sire abuſe. - - 
© 'Their ſtrong Deluſions did him fo inthral, : ;- 
© No Cautions would anticipate his Fall. {4 
© Repent in time, and bani{l from your ſight -- | * 
* The Pimp, the Whore, Buffoon, Church-Paraſite} 
= [ot Innocs deck your remdining Days, ' * 
© That after-Ages may unfold your Praiſe : 
© 30 may Hiſtorians in new-methods write, - - _ © 
*And draw a Curtain 'twixt your black and Fhice. 
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The Ghoſt ſpake thus, groan'd thrice,and ſaid no friore? 
«Straight in came Chiffinch, Hand in Hand, with Whore j 


&« The King tho' much concern'd *twixt. Joy and Fear, 
« Scarts from the Couch, and bids the Dame draw near. 
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An Eliftorical Poem. By A. Marvell, Eſq; 


F a Tall Statdire, and of Sable Hue ; 

Much like the Sot of Kiſh, that lotty Few : 
Twelve years compleat he ſuffered in Exile, 
And kept his Fathers Aﬀes all the white. 
At length by wonderful impulſe of Fate, 
The People call him home to help the State x 
And what is more, they ſ{ehad him Money too,. 
And Cloath him all, from Head to Foot, anew. 
Nor did he ſuch (mall Fayours then ciſdain, 
But in his Thirticth year began his Reign : 
In a flaſht Doublet then he came aſhore, | 
And dubb'd poor Palmer's Wife his Royal Wh=—= , 
Biſhops and Deans, Peers, Pimps, and Knights he made/ 
Things highly fitting for a Monarch's trade z 
With Women, Wine and Viands of Delight, 
His Jolly Vaſſals feaft him Day arid Night : 
But the belt Tirhes have ever ſoine allay, 
His younger Brother dy'd by Treachery. 
Bold Fames ſusvivesy no Darigers miake him flinch, 
He marties Seignior Fal-— þ's pregnant Wench : 
. The Pious Mother-Queen hearing her Soni 
Was thus Enamour'd on a Butter'd Bun 5 
And that the Fleet was gone ia Poipp and Stats 
To fetch, for Charles, the Flow'ty Lisbon Kate, 
She Chaunts Te Dexim, and fo cones away, 
To wiſh hex-hopeful Iflue timely Joy ; 
Her moſt Uxorious Mate ſhe ral d of 61d; 
Why not with eafte Yobungttcrs make a4 Bold? 
From the Prench Court ſhe haughty Topicks biings, 
Deludes their Pliant Nature wy vain things 5 FO 
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Her Miſchief- breeding Breaſt did fo prevail, 

The new got Flemiſh Town was ſet to fale ; 

For theſe and Germaine Sins ſhe Founds a Chugch, 

So ſlips away, and Icaves us in the Lurch, 

Now the Court-fins did every Place defile, 

And Plagues and War fell heavy on the Iſle, 

Pride nouriſht Folly, Folly a Delighe 

With-the Batavian Commonwealth to fight : 

But the Dutch Fleet fled faddenly with Fear, 

Death and the Duke ſo dreadful did appear. 

The dreadful Victor took his ſoft Repole, 

Scorning purſuit of ſuch Mechanick Foes. 

" But now Y=—k's Genitals grew oyer hot, 

With D-—ham and Carneige's infected Plot z 

Which, with Religions ſo inflam'd his Ire, 

He left the City when "twas got on Fire: 

So Philip's Son, inflamed with a Miſs, 

Burnt down the Palace of Perſepoliz. 

Foil'd thus by Venus, he Bellona wooes, 

And with the Dutch a ſecond War renews. 

But here his French-bred Prowelſs proy'd in vain, 

De Ruytr claps him in Sole-Bay again, | 
This Iſle was well reform'd, and gain'd Renown, 

Whilſt the brave Tzdors wore th* Imperial Crown 3 

But fince the Royal Race of S:—-s came, 

It has recoyl'd to Popery, and Shame. 

Miſguided Monarchs, rarcly Wiſe and Juſt ; 

Tainfed with Pride, and with impetuous Luſt. 
Should we the Black- Heath Project here relate, | 


Or count the various Blemiſhes of State, 

My Muſe would on the Reader's Patience grate; 
The poor Prigpus King led by the Noſe, 

Looks as a thing ſet up to ſcare the Crows z 

Yet in the Mimicks of the Spinktian ſport, 

 Outdoes Tiberius, and his Goatiſh Court. 

In Loves Delights none did *em e're excel, 

Not Ter«s with his Siſter Philomel. 
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As they at Athens, we at Dover theet, 
And Gentlier far the Orleans Dutcheſs treat. 
What ſad Event attended on the fame, 
We'll leave to the Report of Common Fame. 
The Senate, which ſhould head-ftrong Princes ſtay, 
Let looſe the Reins, and give the Realm away; 
With laviſh Hands they conſtant Tributes give, 
And Annual Stipends for their Guilt receive 3 
Corrupt with Gold, they Wives and Daughters bring 
To the Black Idol for an Offering. 
All but Religious Cheats might juſtly ſwear, 
He true. Vicegerent to old Molock were. 
Priefts were the firſt Deluders of Mankind, 
Who with vain Faith made all their Reaſon blind s 
Not Lucifer himſelf more proud than they, 
And yet perſuade the World they muſt obey 
'Gainſt Avarice and Luxury complain, 
And praQiſe all the Vices they arraign: 
Riches and Honour they from Lay-men reap, 
And with dull Crambo feed the filly Sheep. 
As Killigrew Buffoons his Maſter, they 
Droll on their God, but a much dullet way 3 
With Hoews Pocus, and their Heavenly light 
They gain on tender Conſciences at Night. 
Whoever has an over zealous Wite, 
Becomes the Prieſt's Amphitrio, during life. 
Who would fuch Men Heaven's Meſſengers believe, 
Who from the Sacred Pulpit dare deceive ? 
Baal's wretched Curates Legtrdemain'd it ſo, 
And never dur(t their Tricks above-board ſhow. 
When our firft Parents Paradiſe did grace, 
The Serpent was the Prelate of the place. 
Fond Eve did for this ſubtil Tempter's ſake, 
From the Forbidden Tree the Pippin take, 
His God and Lord this Preacher did betray, 
To have the weaker Veſſcl made his Prey. 
Since Death and Sin did humane Nature blot, 
The chiefeſt Bleflings Adam's = plain got. 
2 


Thrice 
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Thrice wretched they, who Nature's Laws deteſt. 
And trace the ways fantaſtick of.a Pricſt; 
Till native Reaſon's baſely forc'd to yield, 
And Hoſts of upſtart Errors gains the Field. 
My Muſe preſum'd alittle to digreſs, 
And touch their holy FunQion with my Verſe. 
Now to the State again ſhe tends direc, 
And does on Giant Lauderdale reflec. 
This haughty Monſter, with his ugly Claws, 
Firſt temper'd Poyſon to deſtroy our Laws 
Declares the Council's Edits are beycnd 
The moſt: Authentick Statutes of the Land : 
Sets up in Scotland A-la-mode de France 
Taxes, Exciſe, and Armies does advance. 
This Saraccn his Country's Freedom broke, 
To bring upon our Necks the heavier Yoke : 
This is the Savage Pimp without diſpute, 
Firſt brought his Mother for a Proſtitute, 
Of all the Miſcreants that &er went to Hell, 
| This Villain Rampant bears away the Bel). 
Now muſt my Muſe deplore the Nation's Fate, 
+ Like a true Lover, for her dying Mate. 
The Royal Evil fo malignant grows, 
Nothing the dire Contagion can oppoſe, 
In our Weal-publick fcarce one thing fucceeds, 
For one man's weakneſs a whole Nation bleeds, 
Ill-lack ſtarts up, and thrives like evil Weeds. 
Let Cromwel's Ghoſt {mile with contempt to ſee 
Old Expland firugling under Slavery. 
His meager Highneſs now has got afiride, 
Does on Britannia, as on Churchil 1ide. . 
White-liver'd D-— for his (wift Jack-call, 
To hunt down's Prey, and hopes to mafier all, 
Clifford and Hide before had loſt the Day; 
One hang'd himſelf, and the other ran away. 
'T was want of Wit and Courage made them fail, 
. But © ne aud the D-——ke muſt nceds prevail. 
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The Duke now vaunts with Popiſh Mirmydons, 
Oar Fleets, our Ports, our Cities, and our Towns, 
Are Man'd by him, or by his Holineſs, 
Bold Iriſþ Ruffans tohis Court addreſs : . 
This is the Collony to plant his Knaves, 
From hence he picks and culls his Murthering Braves. 
Here for an Enſign, or Licutenant's place, 
They'll kill a Judge .or Juſtice of the” Peace. 
At his Command Mzc will do any thing 
He'll burn a City 3 or deſtroy a King. 
From Tiber came th' Advice. Boat monthly home, 
And brought new Lefſo1s to the Duke from Romz. 
Here with curs'd Precepts, and with Councils dire, 
The godly Cheat-King (would be) did inſpire : 
Heaven had him Chicftain of Great Britain made, 
Tells him the Holy Church demands his Aid 3 
Bad him be bold, all Dangers to defy, 
His Brother, {neaking Heretick, ſhould dye: 
A Prieft ſhould do it, from whoſe ſacred ſtroke, 
All England firait ſhould fall beneath bis Yoke. 
God did Renounce him, and his Cauſe difown, 
And in his ſtead had plac'd him on his Throne. 
From Saxl the Land of Promiſe thus was rent, 
And F:ſſe's Son plac'd in the Government, 
The Holy Scripture vindicates his Cauſe, 
And Monarchs are above all Human Laws. 
Thus faid the Scarlet Whore to her Gallant, 
Who ſtraight defign'd his Brother to ſupplant ; 
Fiends of Ambition here his Soul poſſett, 
And thirſt of Empire Calentur'd his Breaſt, 
Hence Ruin and DeftruRion had enſu'd, 
And all the People been in Blood imbru'd, 
Had not Almighty Providence drawn near, 
And ſtopt his Malice in its full career. 
Be wiſe, you Sons of Men, tempt God no more, 
To give you Kings in's wrath to vex you fore : 
It a King's Brother can ſuch Milſchiefs bring, 
Then how much greater Miſchicfs ſuch a King ? 
| H 3 Hodges 
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Holpe's Fiffon from the Monument, December, 
1675. By A. Marvell, Eſq; 
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A Comntry Clown cal'd Hodge, went up to view 
The Pyramid ; pray mark what did enſu:. 
Wi Hodge had numbred up how many ſcore 
The Airy Pyramid contain'd, he ſwore, | 
No Mortal Wight e're Climb'd fo high before : 
To the beſt vantage plac'd he views around 
The Imperial Town, with lofty Turrets Crown's ; 
That wealthy Store-houle of the bounteous Flood, 
Whole Peaceful Tides o'reflow our Land with good: 
Confuſed forms flit by his wandring Eyes, 
And his rapt Soul's o'erwhelm'd with Extaſies: 
Some God it ſcems has enter'd his plain Breaſt, 
_ And with's abode the Yuſtick Manſion bleſt 
Almighty change he feels in every part, 
Light ſhines in's Eyes, and Wiſdom rules his Heart: 
So when her Picus Son, fair Venus ſhew'd | 
His flaming Troy, with Slaughter'd Dardans firew'd 
She purg'd his Opticks, fll'd with mortal Night, 
And Troy's ſad Doom he read, by Heaven's light, 
Suck light Divine broke on the Clouded Eyes = 
Of humble Hzdge. rb bb 
Regions remote, Courts, Councils, Policies, 
The circling Wills cf Tyrants Treacheries : 
He views, Diſcerns, Uncyphers, Penetrates, 
From Charles's Dukes, to Exrope's armed States ; 
Firſt he beholds Proud Rome and France Combin'd, 
By double Vaſſallage to enſlave Mankind z M 
That wou'd the Soul, this won'd the Body ſway, 
Their Bulls and Edits none myſt difobey. | 
For theſe with War ſad Exrope they inflame, 
Rome ſays for God, and France declares for Fame: .. 
See Sons of Satan know Religions force, I 
1s Gentlenefſs, Fame bought with Blood a Curſe; 
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'He whom all iid Delight,of humane kind, 

uſtice and Mercy, Truth with Honour joyn's : 

is kindly Rays cheriſh the teeming Earth, 
And ſtruggling Virtue bleſt with proſperous Birth ; 
Like Chaos you the tott'ring Globe Invade, 
Religion cheat, and War ye make a Trade. 
Next the lewd Palace of the Plotting King, 
To's Eyes new Scenes of Frantick Folly bring 
Behold ( ſays he) the Fountain of our Woe, 
From whence our Vices and our Ruin flow: 
Here Parents their own Oft- ſpring proſtitute, 
By ſuch vile Arts tobtain ſome viler Suit 3 
Here blooming Youth adore Priapw's Shrine, 
And Priefis pronounce him Sacred and Divine. 
The Goatiſh God bchold in his Alcove, 
( The ſecret Scene of Damn'd inceftuous Love.) 
Melting in Luſt, and Drunk like Lot he lics 
Betwixt two bright Daughter-Divinities: 
Oh ! that like Saturn he had cat his Brood, 
And had been thus iain'd with their impious Blood, 
He had in that leſs Ill, more Manhood ſhew'd. J 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, (O C- ) thus to pollute our Ile, 
Return, return to thy long-wiſh'd Exile ; 
There with thy Court defile thy Neighbour-States, 
And with their Crimes precipitate their Fates. 
See where the Duke in damn'd Divan does it, 
To's vaſt Deſigns wrackiog his Pigmy Wit ; 
Whilſt a choice Senate of the Ignatian Crew, 
The ways to Murther, Treaſon, Conqueſt ſhew. 
Diſſenters they oppreſs with Laws ſevere, 
That whilſt to wound thoſe Innocents, we fear, 
Their curſed Sc& we may be forc'd to ſpare. 
Twice the Reform'd muſt fight a Bloody Prize, 
That Rome and France may on their Ruin riſe. 
Old Bonner ſingle Hereticks did burn, 
Theſe Reform'd Cities into Aſhes turn, 
And every Year new Fires make us Mourn. 
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Ireland ſtands ready for his Cxuel Reign, 
Well fatn&d once; ſhe gapes for Blood again, 
For Blood of EngliÞ» Martyrs baſcly Slain. 
Our YaliantYouth abroad muſt learn the Trade - 
Of unjuſt War, their Country to Invade, 
Whilit others here do guard us, to prepare: 
Our Gauled Necks his fron Yoke to bear. 
Lo how the Wight already is betray'd, 

And Boſhaw Holmes does the poor Iſle invade : 
T' enſyre the Plot, France mult her Legions lend 
Rome to reljore, and | to'Enthrone Rome's Friend : 
*Tis in return, Zames does our Fleet betray | 
(That Fleet whoſe Thunder made the World obey 3) - 
Ships once our ſafety, *and our glorious might, 
Are doom'd with Warms and Rottennels co tight 3 
Whilſt France tides Sovereign a're the Britiſh Main, 
Oar Merchants robb'd, and'our'brave'Scamen ta'ne: 
Thus this raſh. Phacton with fury hurl d. 
And rapid Rage conſumes cur. Britiſh World ; 

Blaſt him, Oh Heavens ! in his mad Career; 
_ Andlet this Iſle no more his:Frenzy fear. 
Cm= F—; *tis he that all good Men' abhor, 
Falſe to thy ſelf, but to thy Friend muct' more z 
To higp who did thy promis'd Pardon hppe, Coleman 
Whil@ with pretcaded Joy he kifs'd the Rope : \ 
QO'rewhelm.d with Guile, and gaſping ont a Lye, 
\ Deceiy'd and unprepar'd, thou let'{t him Dye, 

With equal Gratitu1e and- Charity. | ** 

In ſpight of Fermin, and of Black- mouth'd Faves p14 
This $:—s Trick Legitimates thy Name. * - + 
With o waht conſent we all her Death deſire, 

her Husband's and her King's Confpiro; 

We now juſt Heaven's prepar'd:to ſet us free,” * © 
Heaven ang oyr Hopes, are both opposid by- thee, 
Thus fondly thou do!ſt Hide's old Treaſon own, * 
This makes thy-new ſuſpe@&ed Treaſon known. 

Blels me! What'sthat at Weltoinſter Þ-{cc > 
Tins root” of Mate 90} > 1:4) 
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To our dear James, has Rome her Conclave lent? 
Of has Charles bought the Paris Parliament ? 
None elſe would promote Fames with ſo much Zeal, 
Who by Proviſo hopes the Crown to ical: . 
See how in humble guiſe the Slaves adyance, 
To tell a Tale of Army, and of France; 
Whiltit proud Prerogative in ſcornful Guile, 
Their Fear, Love, Duty, Danger does deſpiſe 3 
There in a brib'd Committee they contrive, 
To give our Birth-rights to Prerogative : 
Give, did I ſay? They ell, and fell ſo' dear, 
That half cach Tax D —-y diſtributes there. 
D——y *tis tit the price ſo great ſhould be, 
They ſell Religion, fell their Liberty ; 

| Thele. Vipers have their Mothers Entrails torn 
And wou'd by force a ſecond time be born ; 
They haunt the place to which you once were ſent, 
This Ghoſt of a departed Parliament. Ocob. the 
Gibbets and Halters Country men prepare. 15th, 76. 
Let none, let none, their Renegadoes ſpare ; 
When that Day comes we'll part the Sheep and Goats, 
The ſpruce brib'd Monfieurs from the true Grey Coats. 
New Patliaments, like Manna, a1! Taſtes pleaſc, 
But kept too long, our Food turns our Diſeaſe ; 
From that loath'd fight, Hodge turn'd his weeping Eyes, 
And London thus Alarms with Loyal Cries, 
Tho' common Danger docs approach fo nigh, 
This ſtupid Town leeps in Security ; : 
Out of your Golden ” hn awake, awake, 
Your All; your All, tho' you feet nor's at Stake 
More dreadful Fires approach your falling Town, : 


Than thoſe which burnt your ſtately Structures down, 
Such fatal Fires, as once in Smithfield ſhone, 

If then ye ſtay till Edwards Orders give, Major. 
No mortal Arm your Safety can retrieve 

Sec how with Golden Baits the crafty Gay!, 

Has brib'd our Geeſe to yield the Capitol z 


- And 
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" And will ye tamely ſee your ſelves betray'd ? 
Will none ftand up in our dear Country,s aid ? 
Self-preſervation, Natures firſi great Law, 
All the Creation, except Man, does awe, 
*Twas in him fix'd, till lying Prieſis defac'd 3 
His Heav*n-born Mind, and Nature's Tablets raz'd. . 
Tell me (ye forging Crew) what Law reveal'd 
By God, to Kings the Jus Divinum (cal'd : 
If to do good, ye Jus Divinum call,” 
It is the grand Prerogative of all ; 
Tf co doll unpunifh'd be their Right, ; 
Such Power's not granted that great King of Night ; 
Man's Life moves on the Poles of hope and fear, 
Reward and Pain all Orders do revere, 
But if your dear Lord Sov'raign you would ſpare, 
Admoniſh him in his Blood- thirſty Heir : 
So when the Royal Lyon does offend, .. 
The beaten Currs exawple makes him mend : 
This {aid poor Hodze, then in a broken tone, | 
Cry'd out, Oh Charles ! thy Life, thy Life, thy Crowng 
Ambitious Zames, and Bloody Priclts conſpire, * 
Plots, Papilis, Murders, Maſſacres, and Fire 
Poor Proteſtants ! With that his Eyes did rowl, 
His Body fell, out fled his frighted Soul. 


; 


A Dialogue between two Florſes, By Andrew Mar- 
vell, Eſq; 1674 ©: 


The Introduttion. 


my 


FE read in profane and ſacred Records 

Of Beaſts, that have utter'd Articulate Words; 
When Magpies and Parrots cry, Walk Knaves, walk, 
It is a clear: Proof that Birds too may talk. 
And Statues without either Wind-pip:s or Lungs, 
Have ſpoken as plainly'as Men do with Tongaes ; 


© 
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Livy tells a ſtrange Story, can hardly be fellow'd, 

That a Sacrific'd Ox when his Guts were out, bellow'd, 
Phalaris had a Bull, 'which as grave Authors tell you, 
Would roar like a Devil with a Man in his Belly. 

Friar Bacon had a Head that ſpeak, made of Braſs; 

And Balaam the Prophet was reprov'd by his Aſs. 

At Delphos and Rome, Stocks and Stones now and then 
Have to Queſtions return'd Articulate Anſwers. (Sirs, 
All Popiſh Believers think ſomething divine, 

When Images ſpeak, poſſeſſeth the Shrine: 

But they that Faith Catholick ne*er underſtood, 

When Shrines give Anſwer, a Knaves, on the Rood 5 
Thoſe Idols ne*re ſpoke, but are Miracles done 

By the Devil, a Prieft, a Frier or a Nun. © 

If the Roman Church, good Chriſtians, oblige ye 

To believe Man and Beaſt have ſpoke in Efhgie. 

Why ſhould we not credit the publick Difcourſes 

In a Dialogue between two Inanimate Horſes 3 

The Horſes, I mean of Wool-Church and Charing—— 
Who told many Truths worth any Man's heating. 
Since Viner and O-chorn did buy, and provide 'em, 

For the two mighty Monarchs that now do beſtride 'em. 
The ſtately braſs Stallion, and the white Marble Steed, * 
One Night came together, by all *tis agreed ; | 
When both Kings being weary of ſitting all Day, 
Were ſtollen off Incognito each his own way. 

And then the Two Jades, after mutual Salates, 

Not only diſcours'd, but fell to Diſputes. 


The Dialogue. 


W.Quoth the marble Horſe, it would makea Stone ſpeak, 
To fee a Lord Mayor and a Lombard flreet break : 
Thy Founder and mine to cheat one another, 

When both Knaves agreed to be each others Brother. 

C, Here Charing broke Sith, and thus he went on, 

My Braſs is proyoked as much as thy Stone, 
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To ſce Church and State bow dawn to a Whore, 
And the Kings chief Miniſter holding the Door. 
The Money of Widows and Orphans imploy'd, 
And the Bankers quite broke to maintain the Whores 
FF. To ce Dri Gratia writ on the Throne, * (Pride, 
And the K---'s wicked Life ſay, God there is none. 
C, That he ſhould be il'd Defender of the Faith, 
Who believes not a Word, what the Word of God faith, 
I. That the D-- ſhould turn Papiſt,and that Church defy, 
For which his own Father a Martyr did die, 
CG. Tho! he changed his Religion, I hope he's ſo civil 
Not to think his own Father is gone to the Devil. 
I. That bondage and beggary ſhoald be in a Nation, . 
By a curſt Houſe of Commons, and a Bleſt Reſtoration. 
C. To ſee a white Staff make a beggar a Lord, 
And ſcarce a wiſe Man at a loyg Council-board, _ 
I.T hat the Bank ſhould be ſcized, yet the Cheq. ſo poor, 
Lord have Mercy,and a Croſs might be ſet on the door, 
C. That a Million and half ſhould te the Revenue, 
Yet the King of his Debts pay no man a Penny. 
W. That a K--ſhould conſume three Kingdoms Ellates, 
And yet all the Court be as poor as Church-Rats. 
C. That of four Seas Dominion and of their guarding, 
No token ſhould appear, but a poor Copper Farthing, 
I. Our Worm-caten Ships to be laid up at Chatham, 
(Not our Trade to ſecure) but for Fools to come at 
C.And our few Ships abroad become Tripol:'s ſcorn ('em. 
By pa wning for Viduals their Guns at Leghorn; 
F, That making us Slaves by Horſe and Foot-Guard, 
For reltoring the King ſhall be all our reward. 
C. The baſeſt Ingratitude ever was heard, 
But Tyrants ungrateful arc always afraid, 
I. On Harry the VII's Head; he that placed the Crown, 
Was after Rewarded by loſing his own. 
C. That Parliament-men ſhould rail at the Court, 
And get good Preferments immediatcly for't: 
To ſee them that ſuffer both fyr Father and Son, 
And helped co bring the latter to' his Thropg ; Th 
t R773. 4 ; y at 
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That with their Lives and Eftates did loyally ſerve, 
And yet for all this, can nothing deſerve 
The King looks not on 'em, Preferments deni'd *m, 
The Komnd-beads inſult, and the Comrtiers deride them. 
And none gets Preferments, but, who will betray 
Their Country to Ruin, 'tis that ope's the way 
Of the bold talking Members... 
W.-—— If the baſtards you add, 
What a number of Raſcally Lords have been made. 
C. That Traitors to the Country in a brib'd Houſe of C. 
Should give away Millions at every Summons. 
IW. Yet ſome of thoſe Givers, ſuch beggarly Villains, 
As not to be truſted for twice fifty Shilliogs. 
C.No wonder that Beggars ſhould fill be for giving, 
Who out of what's given, do get a good living. 
77.Four Knights and a Knave, who were Burgeſſes made, 
For ſelling their Conſciences were liberally paid. 
C. How baſe are the Souls of ſuch low-prized Sinners, 
Who Vote with the Countrey for Drink and foxDinners, 
W.'Tis they that brought on us this Scandalous Yoke. 
Of Excifing our Cups, and Taxing our Smoak. 
C, But tharcks to the Whores who made the K--dogged, 
For giving no more the R —are Prorogued, 
I.That a King ſhould endeavonr to make a War ceaſe, 
Which augments and ſecures his own profit and peace. 
C. And Plenipotentiaries ſend into France, 
With an addlc-headed Knight, & aLord without Brains. 
W.That the King ſhould ſend for another French Whore, 
When one already had made him fo Poor. | 
C, The Miſſes take place, and advanc'd to be Dutcheſs, 
Witch, Pomp great as Queens in: their Coach and fix 
Houſes : 
Thcir'Baſtayds made Dukes, Earls, Viſcounts & Lords, 
And all the High Titles that Honour affords, 
W.While theſe Brats and their Mothers, do live in ſuch 
Plenty (empty : 
The Nation's empoveriſht, and the Chequer quite 


And 
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And tho? War was pretended when the Money was 


lent, 
More on Whores, than in Ships, or in War,hath been 


ſpent. 
Enoug 


dear Brother, although we ſpeak Reaſon , 

Yet truth many times being puniſh'd for Treaſon, 
We ought to be wary, and bridle our Tongues. * 
Bold ſpeaking hath done both Men and Beaſts wrong: 
When the Aſs fo boldly rebuked the Prophet, 
Thou knoweft ' what danger was like to come of it z 
Though the Beaſt gave his Maſterne'er an ill Word, / 
Infiead of a Cudgel Balaam wilh'd for a Sword. 

W. Truth's as bold as a Lion, I am not afraid, 

I'!l prove every tittle of what I have ſaid; 
Our Riders are abſent, who is't that can hear z 
Lets be true toour ſelves, who then need we fear ? 

\ Where is thy'K--- gone, (Char.) To ſee Biſhop Lawud ? 
I. To Cuckold a Scrivener, mine's in Mafquerade ; 
On ſuch Occaſions he oft ſirays away, 

And returns to remount about break of Day. 
In very dark Nights ſometimes you may find him 
With a Harlot, got up on my Crupper behind him. 

C. Pauſe Brother a while, and calmly conſider 
What thou haſt to ſay againſt my Royal Rider. 

'W. Thy Prieft-ridden King turn'd deſperate fighter 
For the Smrplice, Lawn:ſleeves, the Croſs and the Mitrez 
Till at laſt on the Scaffold he was left in the lurch 
By Knaves, that cry'd up themſelves for the Church. 
Arch- Biſhops and Biſhops, Arch-Deacons and Deans; 

C. Thy King will ne'cr tight unleſs't be for ©weans. 

I. He that dies for Ceremonies, dies like a Fool. 

C. The K-— on thy back is a lamentable Tool. 

I. The Goat and the Lyon, | <qually bate, 

And Freeman alike value Lite and Eſtate : 

Though the Father and Son be different rods, 

Between the two Scourges we find little odds g 

Both Infamous ſtand in three Kingdoms Votes 

This for Picking vur Pockets, that for cutting our 
(Throats: CG, 


C. 
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C, More tolerable are, the Lion Kings Slaughters, 

Then the Goat making Whores of our Wives and 

5 ( Daughters. 
The Debauched and Cruel fince they equally gall us, 
I had rather bear Nero than Sardanapali. 

W, One of the two Tyrants muſt ill be our Caſe, 
Under all that ſhall Reign of the falſe S—— Race. 
De Wit and Cromwell had each a brave Soul, 

I freely declare it, I am for old Nol; 
Though his Government did a Tyrant reſemble, 
He made England great, and his Enemies tremble. 

C. Thy Rider puts no man to Death in his Wrath, 
But is bury'd alive in Luſt and in Sloth, 

W. What is thy Opinion of James Duke of York ? 

C. The fame that the Frogs had of Jupiter's Stork. 
With the Terk in his Head, and the Pope in his Heart, 
Father Patrick's Diſciples will make England ſmart. 

If Cer he be King, 1 know Britain's Doom, 

We muſt all to a Stake, or be Converts to Rome. 
Ah! Tidor, ah ! Tzdor, we have had St#---s enough ; 
None ever Reign'd like old Beſs in the Ruff. 

Her Walſiogham could dark Counſels unriddle, 

And our Sir F— pk write New- Books, and Fiddle. 

W. Truth Brother, well ſaid, but that's ſomewhat bitter, 
His perfum'd Predecefſor was never more fitter ; 

Yet we have one Secretary Honeſt and Wiſe ; 

For that very Reaſon, he's never to riſe. 

But can'ſt thou deviſe when things will be mended ? 
C. When the Reign of the Line of the S—45 are ended, 


Concluſion, 


If Speeches from Animals in Rome's firſt Age, 
Prodigious Events did ſurely prefage, 
That ſhould come to paſs, all Mankind may ſwear, 
That which two Inanimate Horſes d:clare. | 
But I ſhould have told you before the Jades partcd, 
Both galltop'd to Fhitehall, and there humbly farted 
; Which 
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Which Tyranny's downfal portended much more 
Than all that the Beaſts had ſpoken before. 
Tf the Delpbick Sybil's Oracular Speeches, 
(As learned Men fay) came out of their Breeches, 
Why might not our Horſes, fince Words are but Wind, 
Have the Spirit of Prophecy likewiſe bhind ? 
Tho? Tyrants make Laws,which they firicly proclaim, 
To conceal their own Faults and cover their own Shane 
Yet the Beaſts in the Field, and the Stones in the Wall, 
Will publiſh their Faults and Prophecy their Fall ; 
bk” When they take fromthe People the Freedom of words, 
| They teach them the ſooner to fall to theix Swords. 
Let the City drink Coffee, and quietly groan, (the Son, 
( They that conquer'd the Father won't be Slaves to 
For Wine and firong Drink make Tumults encreaſe, 
Chocolate, Tea and Coffee, are Liquors of Peace 3 
No'Quarrel, or Oaths atnong thoſe that drink them, 
"Tis Bacchus and the Brewer, ſwear damn *em and link *em; 
Then C—=+ thy late Edi& againii Coffee recal, 
There's ten times more Trealon in Brandy and Ale. 


On the Lord Mayor and Court of Alderman, pres 
4 ſenting the late King and Duke of York each with 
{\ a Copy of their Freedoms, Anno Dom, 1674. 


By 4. Marvell, Elq; 


a 


[. 
"HE Londoners Gent. to the King do preſent 
In a Box the City Maggot z 
*Tis a thing full of Weight that requires the Might 
Of whole Gwild- Hall Team to drag it. 


Whillt 


" 
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I. 
Whilſt their Churches unbuilt,and their Houſes undwelt, 
And their Orphans want Bread to feed 'emz 
Themſelves they've bereft of the little Wealth they had 
To make an Offering of their Freedom, (left. 
Il. | 
0 ye Addle-brain'd Cits! who henceforth in their W:ts 
Would intruſt their Youth to your heading ? | 
When in Dizmonds and Gold you have hitm thus en- 
| You know both his r—_— and his Breeding ? (roll'd, 
IV. 
Beyond Sea he began, where ſuch a Riot he ran, 
That every one there did leave him ; EY 
And now he's come o'r ten times worſe that before, 
When none but ſudh Fools would receive him. 


He ne'7er knew, not he, how to ſerve or be free, 
Though he has paſt through ſo many Adventures 3 

But &er lince he was bound, (that is, he was crown'd } 
He has every Day broke his Indentures, 


He (pends all his Days in tunning to Plays. 
When he ſhould in the Shop be poring ; 
And he waſts all his Nights in his conltane Delights, 
Of Revelling, Drinking and Whoring, 
VIL 


Thro'out Lumbard-ftreet exch Man he did meet, 
He would run on the Score and borrow, 
When- they'd ask'd for their own, he was broke and 
And his Creditors left ” Sorrow. (gone, 
| Il. 
Though oft bound to the Peace, yet he never would 
To vex his poor Neighbours with Quarrels; (ceaſe, 
And when he was beat, he till made his Retreat, 
To his Cleavelands, his Nels, and his Carwels. 
IX 


Nay, his Company lewd, were twice grown fo rude, 
That had not Fear taught him Sobriety, , 
| An 
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And the Houſe being well barir'd with Guard upon - 
They'd robb'd us of all our Propriety, (Guard, 
X 


Such a Plot was laid, had not Aſpley betray'd, 
As had cancelFd all former Diſaſters z (Trumpets, 
And your wives had been Strumpets to his Highneſſes 
And Foor- Boys had all "_ your Maſters. 
l. 
So many are the Debts, and the Baſtards he gets, 
Which muſt all be defray'd by London, 
That notwithſtanding the Care of Sir Thomas Player, 
The Chamber mutt _— be undone. . 
II. 
His Words nor his Oath, cannot bind him to Troth, 
And he values not Credit or Hiſtory ; 
And though he has ſerv'd through two prentiſhips now, 
He knows not his Trade nor his Myſtery. 
X11I. 
Then London Rejoyce in thy fortunate Choice, 
To have made him free of thy Spices 3 
And do not miſtruſt he may once grow more juſt, 
When he's worn off m a and Vices, 
| | X 
And what little thing is that which you bring 
To the Duke, the Kingdom's darling ; 
Ye hug itand draw like Ants at a Straw, 
Tho two ſmall forthe Grifile of Starling. 
i 
Is it a Box of Pills to cure the Duke's Ills ? 
(He istoo far gone to begin ir ) 
Or that your fine Show in Proceſſioning go, . 
With the Pix and the Hoſt within Ie. 
XVI. 
The very firſt Head of the Oath you him read, 
Shew you all how fit he's to Govern, 
When in Heart ( you all knew ) he ne'er was nor will 
be true | 
To his Country or to his Soveraign. 


And 
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XVII. ': 
And who could ſwear, that he would forbear 
To cull out the good of an Alien, | 
' Who till doth advance the Government of France 
With a Wife and Religion Italian ? 
| XVIII. | 
And now, - Worſhipful Sirs, go fold up your Furrs, 
And Vyners turn again, turn again 3 
I ſee who &cr's freed, you for Slaves are decreed, 
Until you burn a2ain, burn again. 


—_— — 
DR — 


0s Blood's Stealing the Crown. By A. Marvell; 
Eſq; 


Wi daring Blood, his Rent to have regain'd 
Upon the Engliſh Diadem difirain'd ; 

He choſe the Cafſock, Surfingle and Gown, 

The fitteſt Mask for one that robs the Crown 5 
But his lay-pity underneath prevail'd, 

And whilft he fav'd the Keepers Life he fail'd. 
With the Prieſts Veſtment had he but put on 

The Prelates Cruelty, the Crown had gone: 


A. Marvell. 


_— 


Farther Inſtruftions to a Painter, 1670. By 
A. Marvell, E/q; | 


Ainter, once more thy Pencil re-aſfſume, 
And draw me in. one Scene London and Rome : 
ere holy Charles, there good Aurelins fat, 
Weeping to fee their Sons Degenerate : 
His Romans taking up the Teemers Trade, 
The Britzns Jigging it in Maſquerade 


4 - 
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Whilſt the brave Youths tired with the Toil of State, 
Their wearied Minds, and Limbs to recreate 
Do to their more belov'd Delights repair, 
One to his——, the other to his Player, 
Then change the Scene, and let the next preſent 
A Landskip of our Motley Parliament ; 
And Place hard by the Bar, on the Left-hand, 
Circean Clifford with his Charming Wand : 
Our Pig-ey'd on his Faſhion, 
Set by the worſt Attorney of our Nation : 
This great Triumvirate that can divide 
The ſpoils of England 3 and along that fide 
Place Falftafs Regiment of thredbare Coats, 
All looking this way, how to give their Votes. 
And of his dear Reward let none Deſpair; 
For Money comes when Sey—-r leaves the Chair : 
Change once again, and let the next afford 
The Figure of a Motley Council-Board 
At Arlington's, and round about it fat 
Our mighty Maſters in a warm debate : 
Fall Bowls, and luſty Wine repeat, 
To. make them Yother Council-board forget : 
That while the King of France with powerful Arms, 
Gives all his fearful Neighbours firange Alarms ; 
We in our glorious Bachanals diſpoſe | 
The humbled Fate of a Plebean Noſe. | 
Which to effe&, when thus it was Decreed ; 
Draw me a Champion mounted on a Stced, | 
And after him a brave Brigade of Horſe, 
Arm'd at all Points, ready to reinforce, 
His, this Afanlt upon a ſingle Man, | 
"Tis this muſt make Ozryon great in Story, ,4 
And add mire beams to Sandy's former Glory, 
Draw our Olympia, next in Council ſet, 
With Cxpid, $—r, and the Tool of State. 
Two of che firſt recanters of the Houle, 
That Aim-at Mountains, and biing forth a Moaſe 5 


Who 


mw tw vo ws am 


State Aﬀairs. 


Who make it by their mean retreat appear, 

Five Members need not be demanded here ; 
Theſe muſt affift her in her Countermines, 

To overthrow the Darby-Houſe Detigns. 

Whilſt Poſitive walks, like Woodeock in the Park, 
Contriving Projects with a Brewer's Clark ; 
Thus all Employ themſelves, and without pity, 
Leave Temple lihgly to be beat i'th* City, 


A. Marvell. 


G _— — }_ 
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Oceana & Britannia. By A. Marvell. Eſq; 


Non ego ſum vates, ſed priſe} Conſcius @vi. 


Oceana. Hither, O whither wander I forlorn? 
Fatal to Friends,and to my Foes a fcorn, 
My pregnant Womb is labouring to bring forth 
Thy off- ſpring Archon, Heir to thy juſt worth. 
Archon, O Archon, hear my groaning Cries ! 
Lucina help, afſlwage my Miſceries, 
Saturnian ſpight purſues me thro* the Earth, 
No corner's left to hide my long-wiſhe Birth. 
Great Queen of the Iſles, yield me a ſafe retreat 
From the crown'd Gods, that would my Infants cat. 
To me, O Delos, on my Child-Bed ſmile, 
My happy Seed ſhall fix thy floating Iſle, 
I feel tierce pangs aſſault my Teeming Womb, 
. Lucina, O Britannia, Mother come. 
Britan. What doleſul (hricks pierce my affiighted Ear ! 
Shall I nc'er reſt for this lewd Ravilher ? 
Rapes, Burnings, Murthers are his Royal Sport, 
Theſe Modiſh Monſters haunt his perjur'd Court. 
No tumbling Player fo oft cer chang'd his ſhape, 
As this Goat, Fox, Wolf, timerous French Ape. 
I 3 True 
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True Proteſtants in Roman Habits dreft, 
With Secrogs he baits, that Rav'nous Butchers Beaſt 1 
Treſiliam Foies, that fair-fac'd Crocodile, 

Tearing their Hearts, at once doth weep and ſmile : 
Neronian Flames at London do him pleaſe, 

At Oxford Plots to AR Apathocles. 

His Plot's reveal'd, his Mirth is at an end, 

Aut's fatal hour ſhall know no Foe nor Friend, 
Laſt Martyr's day I faw a Cherub fiand 

Acro!s my Seas, one Foot upon the Land, 

The other on the enthralled Galick Shore, 

Aloud Proclaim their Time ſhall be no more: 

This mighty Power Heav'ns equal Ballance ſway'd, 
And in one Scale Crowns, Crokiers Scepters laid z 
Fth' other a ſweet Smiling Babe did lye, 

Circled with Glories, deck'd with Majeſty. 

With fiecady Hand he pois'd the Golden pair, 

The gilded Gew-gaws mounted in the Air, 

The ponderous Babe deſcending in its Scale, 

Leapt on my (hore— 

Nature triumph'd, Joy eccho'd through the Earth, 
The Heav'ns bow'd down to ſee the blefled Birth, 
What's that I hear ? A new-born Babe's ſoft Cries, 
And joyful Mother's tender Lullabies ! | 
*Tis fo, behold my Daughter's paſt all harms, 
Cradling an Infant in her fruitful Arms ; 

The very (ame th* Angelick Vihion ſhew'd 

In Mcin, in Majeſty how like a God. 

What a firm Health does on her Viſage dwel] > 

Her ſparkling Eyes Immortal Youth fore-tel]. 

Rome, Sparta, Venice, could not bring forth 

So ſtrong, ſo temperate, ſuch laſting worth. 

Marpefia trom the North with ſpecd advance, 

Thy Sifiers Birth brings thy Deliverance, 

Fergufian Founders this juſt Babe excceds, 

Pth' Arts of Peace and mighty Martial Deeds, 

Ye Panopeians kneel unto your equal Queen, 

Safe from the Foreign Sword, and Barbarous Skeen. 

Tranſports 


—— e-wyccq.-. 
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Tranſports of Joy divert my yearning Heart 
From ray dear Child, my Soul, my better part. 
Heav'n ſhow*r her choicelt Bleſſings on thy W omb, 
Our preſent help, cur liay in time to come. 
Thou beſt of Daughters, Mothers,” Matrons. ſay, 
What forc't thy Birth, and got this glorious Day ? 

Ocea. Scap'd the flow Jaws o'th* grinding Pentioners, 
] fell 7th? Traps of Rome's dire Murtherers 
Twice reſcu'd 'by my Loyal Senate's Power, 
Twice I expeQed my Babes happy Hour. 
Malignant torce twice check'd their pious aid, 
And to my foes as oft my State betray'd. 
Great, full of pain, fn a dark Winters-night, 
Threatned, purſu'd, eſcap'd by ſudden flight. 
Pale fear gave ſpeed to my weak trembling Feet, 
And farl fled &er Day our World could greet. | 
That dear-lov'd Light which the whole Globe doth 
Spur'd on my flight, and added to my fear, (cheer, 
Whiltt black Conſpiracy, that Child of Night, 
In Royal Purple clad, out-dares the Light. 
By Day her ſelf the Faith's Defender tiles, 
By Night digs Pits, and ſpreads her Papal Toils. 
By Day he tothe Pompous Chappel goes, 
By Night with York adores Rome's Idol- ſhows ; 
Witneſs ye Stars and filent Powers of Night, 
Her Treacheries forc't my Innocent flight, 
With the broad Day my danger too drew near, 
| Of help of Council void, how hall I ieer ? 
th Pulpit damn'd, Strumpet at Court proclaim'd 3 
Where ſhould I hide, where ſhould I reſt defam'd : 
Tortur'd in Thought, I rais'd my weeping Eyes, 
And ſobbing Voice to th' all-helping Skies 
As by Heav'n ſent, a Reverend Sire appears, 
Charming my Grief, and ſtopping my flood of Tears : 
His buſie circling Orbs (two reclileſs Spies) 
Glanc'd to and fro, out-ranging Argos Eyes. 
Like fleeting Time, on's Front one lock did grow, 
From his glib Tongue Torrents of Words did flow, 

; I 4 Propoſe, 
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Propoſe, Refolve, Agrarian Forty one, 
Lycurgus,, Brutus, Solon, Harington. 
He ſaid, he knew me in my Swadling bands, 
Pad often danc'd mg in his carcful hands. 
He knew Lord, Arehon too, then wept and Swore, 
En{hrin'd in me, his Fame he did adore. 
His Name] ask'd, he ſaid, Politico, 
Deſcended from the Divine Nieholo. 
My itate he knew, my danger ſeem'd to dread, 
And to my ſafety vow'd Hand, Heart and Head. 
Grateful Returns I up to Heaven ſend, 
That io Difireſs had ſent me ſuch a Friend. 
I ask'd him where I was? Pointing he ſhew'd 
Oxford's Old Towers,. once the Learned Arts abode. 
( Once great in Fame, now a Pyratick Port, 
Where Romiſh Prieſts and Elviſp Monks reſort) 
He added, Near a new-built Colledge ſtood, 
Endow'd by Plato for the Publick Good. 
Thither allur'd by Learned Honeſt Men, 
Plato vouchlaf'd once more to live again, 
Securely there I might my ſelf repoſe, 
From my tierce Griefs, and my mor cruel Foes. 
 Tyr'd with long flights, c'en hunted down with fear, 
The welcome news my drooping Soul did chear. 
His plcaling words ſhortned the time and way, 
And me beguil'd at Plato's houſe to ſtay. 
When we came in, he told me (after reſi) 
He'd ſhew me Plato: and*s Venetian Gueſt, | 
I ſcarce reply'd, with wearineſs oppreft. 
To my delir'd Apartment I repair'd, 
Invoking Slcep and Heaven's Almighty Guard. 
My waking Cares and Gabbing frights recede, 
And nodding Sleep dropt on my drowſie Head. 
At laſt the ſummons of a buſie Bell, 
And glimmering Lights did Sleeps kind Miſts diſpel. 
From Bed | ſole, and creeping by the Wall, 
Thro* a ſmall Chink 1 ſpy*d a Spacious Hall ; 


Tapers 
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Tapers as Thick as Stars did ſhed their Light 
Around the place, and made a Day of Night. 

The curious Art of ſome great Maſter's hand, 
Adorn'd the Room-— Hide, Clifford, D—y, ſtand 
In one large piece, next them the two Dutch Wars, 
In bloody Colours paint our fatal Jars. | 
Here London Flames in Clouds of {ſmoke aſpire, 
Done to the life, I'd almoſt cry'd out Fire. 

But living Figures did my Eyes divert 

From thoſe, and many more of wondrous Art. 
There entred in three Mercenary Bands: 

(The different Captains had diſtin& Commands) 
The Begger's deſperate Troop did firſt appear, 
Littleton led, proud S-——re had the Rear. 

The diſguis'd Papiſts under Garroway, 

Talbot Lieutenant ( none had better pay ) 

Next greedy Lee led Party-colour'd Slaves, 

Deaf Fools i*th* right, ith? wrong ſagacious Knaves. 
Brought up by M——, then a Nobler Train, 

(In Malice mighty, impotent in Brain ) 

The Pope's Solicitor brought into th? Hall, 

Not guilty Lay, much guilty Spiritual, 

I alſo ſpy'd behind a private Skreen, 

Colebert and Portſmoxth, York and Mazarine. 
Immediately in cloſe Cabal they join, 

And'al!l applaud the Glorious Defign, 

'Gainſt me and my lov'd Senates Free- born Breath, 
Dire Threats I heard, the Hall did Eccho Death. 

A Curtain drawn, another Scene appear'd, 

A tinkling Bell, a mumbling Prieſt | heard. 

At Elevation every Knee ador'd 

The Baker's Craft, Infallible'*s vain Lord. 

When Cataline with Vipers did conſpire 

To Murther Rome, and bury it in Fire, 

A Sacramental Bowl of Humane Gore 

Each Villain took, and as he drank he (ſwore: 

The Cup deny'd, to make their Plot compleat, 
Theſe Catalines their conjur'd Gods did cat, 


While 
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Whilſt co their Breaden Whimſcys they did kneel, 

I crept away, and to the door did fical : 

As I got out, by Providence I flew 

To this cloſe Wood, too late they did purſue. 

That dreadful night, my Child-bed Throws brought on, 

My Crys moy'd yours and Heaven's Compaſſhon. 
Britania. Oh happy day ! A Jubilee Proclaim, 

Daughter adore the unutterable name. 

With grateful Heart breathe out thy ſelf in Prayer. 

I the mean time thy Babe (hall be my care. ' 

Fherec is a Man my Ifland's Hope and Grace, 

The chief Delight and Joy of humane Race. 

Expos'd himſelf to War, in tender Ape, 

To free his Countrey from the Gallick Rage, 

With all che Graces bleſt his riper Years, 

And full blown Vertue wak'd the Tyrant's fears. 

By*s Sire rcj<Ged, but by Heaven call'd, 

To break my Yoak, and reſcue the Enthrall'd. 

his, this is he who with a tiretch'd-out Hand, 

And matchlc(s might ſhall free my groaning Land. 

On Earth's proud Baſfilisks he'll jufily fall, 

Like'Mſes Rod, and Prey upon them all. 

He'll guide my People through the Raging Seas, 

To Holy- Wars and certain Vidories. 

His ſpotleſs Fame, and his Immenſe Deſert, 

Shall plead Loves cauſe, and ftorm this Virgins Heart. 

She like Zzeria: ſhall his breaſt inſpire 

With Juſtice, Wiſdom, and Celeſtial Fire. 

Like Numa he her DiQates ſhall obey, 

And by ber Oracles the World ſhall ſway. 


—C————— 


On his Excellent Friend Mr. And. Marvell, 


I677. 
w 


Hile lazy Prelates lean'd their Mitred Heads 
On downy Pillows, lull'd with Wealth and Pride 
(Pre- 
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(Pretending Propheſie, yet nought foreſce) 
Marvell, this Iſlands watchful Centinel 

Stood in the gap, and bravely kept his Poſt, 
When Courtiers too in Wine and Riot ſlept: 
Twas he th* approach of Rome did firſt explore, 
And the grim Monſter, .Arbitrary Power. 

The uglieſt Giant ever'trod the Earth, 

Who like Goliab marcht before the Hoſt: 

Truth, Wit and Eloquence, his Conſtant Friends, 
With ſwift diſpatch he tq the main-Guard ſends, 
Th' Alarm firait their Courage did Excite, 
Which check'd the haughty Foes bold Enterprize, 
And lefr them halting between hope and Fear 
He like the Sacred Hebrew Leader ſiood, 

The Peoples ſureſt Guide, and Prophet too. 
Athens may boaſt of Virtuous Socrates, 

The Chief among the Greeks for Moral good. 
Rome of her Orator, whoſe fam'd Harangues, 
Foyl'd the Debauch'd Antony's deligns. 

We him, and with deep Sorrows wail his loſs 
But whether Fate or Art unewin'd his thread, 
Remains in doubt, Fames laſting Regiſter 

Shall leave his Name enroll'd as great as theirs, 
Who in: Phillippi for their Country fell. 


——_— 


An Epitaph on the Lord Fairfax, By the D. 
of Buckingham. 


I 
Nder this Stone does lye 
One, born for Victory, 
Fairfax the Valiant, and the only. He, 
Who &er for that alone a Conqueror wou'd be, 
Both Sexes Virtues were in him combin'd: 
He had the Fierceneſs of the Manlieſt Mind, 
And eke the Meckneſs too of Womankind. 
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He never knew what Envy was, or Hate : 
His Soul was fill'd with Worth and Honeſty ; 
And with another thing quite out of date, 
Call'd Modeſty. 


II, 


He ne'er ſeem'd Impudent, but in the Field ; a Place 
Where Impudence it ſelf dares ſeldom ſhew her Face; 
Had any ftranger ſpy'd him in the Room 
With ſome of thoſe whom he had overcome, 

' And had not heard their Talk? but only (cen, 
Their geſture and their meen, 
They wou'd have ſworn he had the Vanquiſh'd been z 

For as they brag'd, and dreadful wou'd appear, 
While they their own ill lucks in War repeated, 

His Modeſty ſtill made him bluſh to hear 
How often he had them Defeated. 


WM, 


— his whole Life, the part he boxe 

| as Wonderful, and Great 

And yet, it fo appear'd in nothing more, 
Than in his private laſt retreat : 
For it's a ſtranger thing to find 
One Man of ſuch a Glorious mind, 

\ - As can diſmiſs the Pow'r h* has got, 

Than Millions of the Pols, and Braves; 

T hofe deſpicable Fogls and Knaves, 
: Who ſuch a Pother make, 
Through dulneſs and miſtake ; 
In ſccking after Pow's, but get it not. 


Iv. 


When all the Nation he had won, 

And with expence of Blood had bought 
Store great enough he thought, 
Of Fame and of Renown 
He then his Arms laid down, 


With 
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With full as little Pride 
As if he had been of his Enemy's fide, 
Or one of them cou'd do that were undone: 
' He neither Wealth, nor Places ſought 
For others, not himſelf he Fought. 
He was content to know, 
For he had found it fo, 
That, when he pleas'd, to Conquer, he was able, 
And left the Spoil and Plunder to the Rabble : 
| He might have been a King, 
But that he underſtood 
How much it is a meaner thing 
To be unjuſtly Great, than honourably Goad. 


V. 


This from the World did admiration draw ; 
And from his Friends, both Love and Awe, 
Remembring what in Fight he did before : 
And his Foes lov'd him too, 
As they were bound to do, 
Becauſe he was refolv'd to fight no more. 
So bleſs'd of all, he Dy'd 3 but far more blels'd were we, 
If we were ſure to live, till we could (ee 
A Man as great in War, in Peace as jult as He. 


u_—_—_— 


—k.=._ 
—  _—_ 


———S 


An Eſſay upon the Earl of Shaftsbury's Death. 


Hen ever Tyrants fall, the Air 
And other Elements prepare 
To Combat in a Civil-War, 
Large Oaks up by the Roots are torn, 
The Savage Train * 
Upon the Foreſt or the Plain 
To a Proceſfion through the Sky are born : 
Sulphureous Fire diſplays 
Its bancful Rays. 


Then 
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Then from the hollow Womb 
Of ſome rent Cloud does comes 
The Blazing Meteor or DeſtruQive Stone z 
Diſtant below the Grumbling Wind 
Pent up in Earth a' vent would find ; 
But failing, roars 
Like broken Waves upon the Rocky Shores; 
The Earth with Motion rowls, 
Thoſe Buildings which did brave the Sky, 
Now in an humble poſture lye, 
While here and there 
A ſabtile Prieſt and Soothſayer 
The Fatal Dirges howl, + 
Thus when the firſt twelve Czſars fell, 1 
A Jubilee was kept in Hell ; 
But when that Heaven detigns the Brave 
Shall quit a Life to fill a Grave, 
- The Sun turns pale; and Coutts a Cloud, 
From Mortals fight his Grief to ſhroud, 
Shakes from his Face a ſhower of Rain; 
And faintly views the World again. 
The Tombs of Ancient Heroes weep, 
Hard Marble Tears let fall: 
The Genii, who poſſeſs the Deep, 
And ſeems the Iſlands Fate to keep, 
Lament the Funeral. 
Silence denotes the greateſt Woe, 
So Calms precede a Storm, 
Deep Waters ſmootheſt are we know, 
And bear the eveneſt Form. 
S9 *tis when Patriots ceaſe to be, 
And haſt to Immortality 3 
Their Noble Souls bleft Angels bear 
To the Ethereal Palace there, 
Mounting upon the ambient Air, 
While Wounded Atomes preſs the Ear 
Of Mortals who far diſtant arc. 
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Hence ſudden Grief does ſeize the Mind, 
For good and brave agree z 
Each being moves unto his Kind 
By Native Sympathy. 
So'twas when mighty Cooper dy'd 
The Fabizs of the Iſle, 
A ſullen look the Great o'er-ſpread, 
The Common People lookt as dead, 
And Nature droopt the while. 
Living; Religion, Liberty, 
. A mighty Fence he ſtood, 
Pcers Rights and Subjects Property 
None ſtronglicr did maintain than he, 
For which*Rome ſought his Blood. 
Deep Politician, Engliſh Peer, 
That quaſh't the power of Rome, 
The change of State they brought ſo near, 
In bringing Romiſh Worſhip here, 
Was by thy skill o'er-thrown ; 
Leſs Heav'n a Miracle defign'd 
Sure it could never be 
One fo Gygantick in his Mind, 
That ſoar'd a pitch *bove humane kind, 
So ſmall a Corps ſhould be, 
Time was, the Court admir'd thy (ſhrine, 
And did thee homage pay : 
But wiſely thou did Countermine, 
And having found the black deſign, 
Scorn'd the Ignoble way. 
Having thus ſtrongly fiem'd the Tide, 
And (et thy Country free : 
Thou Cato-like, an Exile prid'ſt, 
'Mongſt Enemies beloy'd refid*R, 
Whilſt Good men Envy thee. 
And as the Sacred Hebrew Seer 
Canaan to view detir'd ; 
So Heav'n did ſhew this Noble Peer 
The end of Popilh Malice here, 
Which done, his Soul expir'd. A 


23 POEMS on 


A Satyr in Anſwer to a Friend. 1682. 


ISftrange that you,to whom I've long been known, 

Should ask me why | always rail at th' Town: 
As a good Hound when he runs near his Prey, 
With double Eagerneſs is hard to Bay : 
So when a Caxcomb doth offend my ſight, | 
To caſe my Spleen, I ſtraight go home and write: 5 
I love to bring Vice ill conceal'd to. light. 
And I have found that they that Satyr write, 
Alone can ſeaſon the uſeful with the ſweet. 
Should [ write Songs, and to cool Shades confin'd, 
Expire with Love, who hate all Womenkind ! 
Then in my Cloſet, like ſome fighting Sparks, 
Thinking on Phillis Love upon my works ! 
I grant I might with bolder Muſe inſpir'd, 
Some Hero Sing worthy to be admir'd. 
Our King hath Qualities might entertain, 
With 'Nobleſt Subjeas Waller's lofty Pen. 
But then you'll own no Man is thought his Friend, 
That doth not love the Pope, and Tork commend, 
He who his Evil Counſellors diſlikes, 
Say what he will, Gil] like a Traytor ſpeaks. 
Now | Diimulation cannot bear, 
Truth and good Senſe, my Lines alike muſt tare, 
I loye to call cach Creature by his Name, 
H a Knave, S— an Honeſt Man. 
With equal ſcorn I always did abhor 
The Effcminate Fops, and buliling Men of War. 
The careful Face of Minifters of State, 
I always judg'd to be a down-right Cheat. 
The ſmiling Courtier, and the Counſellor Grave, 
I always thought two different Marks of Knave. 
They that talk loud, and they that draw i'ch* Pir, 
Theſe want of Courage ſhew, thoſe want of Wit: 
Thus all the World endeavours to appear, 
What = 'd be thought to be, not what they are. 
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If any then by moſt unhappy choice, 
Geck for content in London's crow'd and noiſe, 
» Mutt form his words and manners to the place; 

If he'll ſee/Ladies mutt like YVillers drels, 

In a ſoft tone without one word of Senſe, 

Muſt talk of Dancing and the Court of France. 
Muſt praiſe alike the ugly and the fair, «_ 
Buckly's good Nature, Felton's ſhape and Hair, 
Exalt my Lady Portſmouth's Birth and Wit, 

And vow ſhe's only for a Monarch tit, 

Although the fawning Coxcombs all do know, 
She's lain with Beaufort and the Count de Leaw. 
This method, with ſome ends of Plays 

Baſely apply'd, and dreft in a French Phraſe, 

To Ladies favour; can Een Hewit raiſc; 

He that from Bulineſs would Preferment get, 
Plung'd in the Toyls and Tnfamies of State, 

All Senſe of Honour from his Breaſtmulſi drive, 
And ina courſe of Villanics reſolve to live, 

Malt cringe and flatter the King's Owls and Curs 
Nay nel] maſt be obſcquious to his Whores; 
Mutt always ſeem to approve what they commend ; 
What they diſlike, :by him muſt be contemn'd. 

And when at laſt by a thouſand different Crimes, 
The Monſter to his wiſht-for Greatneſs climbs, 

He mult in his continu'd greatneſs wait, 

With Guilt and Fears, the Impriſon'd Danby's Fats 
This Road has H—x and $—r gone, 

And thus muſt anſwer for the lis they've done, 
Who then would live in ſo deprav'd a Town, 
Where pleaſure is but Folly, Power alone 

By Infamy obtain'd 

Wiſe Heradlitzs, all. his life-time griev'd; 

Democri;us in endleſs Laughter Liv'd 

Yet to the firſt no fears of Plots were known, 
Nor Parliaments remov'd to Popith Town. 
Murthers not favour'd, Virtues not ſuppreſt, 
Laws not derided, VOUS riot opprelt 3 
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Nor King, who Clauixs like, expels his Son, 
To make th' Imperious Nero Prince of Kome $ 
Nor yer to move tht others merry vein, 
. Did Cuckolds (who each Boy i'th? lircet could name) 
Moſt learned proof inpublick daily give, | 
That they chem(elves dotheir own ſhame contrive z | 
While thcir Lewd Wives, ſcouring from place to place 
T' expole their {ecrer members, hide their Face. 

Bar lo ! how: would this Sage have burſt his ſpleen, 
Had he ſeen Whore and Fool with merry King, 
And Miniſters of 'State at Supper fit, 
Miſtaking Bawdy Ribaldry tor wit, 
cd lt Cs with tofttering Crown and empty purle, 
crided by his Foes, To's Friends a Curſe) 
Abandon'd now by every Man of Wir, 
Dclights himſelf with any he can-get; 
Pimps, Fools, and Parafites, make up the Rout, 
For wantof Wedding-Garmencs none's left out. 
But 1 thall weary both my ſelf and-you, 

To tell you all the Follies that | know. 
How a great Lord, in numbers ſoft, thought fit, 
(Though void of Senle, to ſer-up for a Wir.) 
And how with wondrous Spirit, he and's Friend 
An Epitaph to Cruel Cloris pen'd ; 
His Namie (I think) I hardiy need to tell, 
For who ſhould be, but the Lord Ar— 4. 
But ſhould | here waſic Paper todeclare 
The ſenſeleſs Tricks of every filly Peer, 
I'd as good tell how many ſeveral ways, / 
The truſty Duke his Country (till betrays. 
- How fallthe World is ftuft with Knave and Foot, 
How to be very Honeſt is counted dull. 
How to ſpeak plain, and greatne(s to deſpile, 
Is thought a-Madnefs, bur Flattery is Wiſe, ' 
Diſtimulation excellent, to cheat a Friend | 
A very Trifle, 'provided (ill our end 
Be but the Snare we call our Intexrelt , 
Then nothing is fo bad, but that is beſt. 


Pl 
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I'll therefore end this vain Satyrick rage, | 
And leave the Biſhops to reform the Age. 
\ 


A Charafter of the Engliſh. Jn Alufion to 
Tacit. de Vit. Agric. 


TH E Free-born Engliſh, Generous and Wile, 

Hate Chains, bur do not Government deſpite ; 
Rights of the Crown, Tribate and Taxes, they 
When Lawfully ExaGted, freely pay. 
Force they abhor, and Wrong they ſcorn to bear, £ 
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More guided by their Judgment than their Fear 

Juſtice with them is never held fevere. 

* Here Power by Tyranny was never got 3 | 

Laws may perhaps Enſnare them, Force cannot : 

Raſh Councils heres have fill the ſame Effet 1 

The ſureſt way to Reign, is to proteR. 

Kings are leaſt ſafe in their unbounded Will, 

Joyn'd with the Wretched Power of doing ill. 
orſaken moft when they're moſt Abſolute z 

Laws guard the Man, and only bind the Brutg: 

To force that Guard, and withthe worſt to joyn, 

Can never be a prudent King's dettgn 5 

What King would chufe to be a Cataline, J 

Break his own Laws, fiake an anqueſtion'd Throne, 

Conſpire with Vaſſals to Uſurp his own ? 

"Tis rather ſome baſe Fayourites Vile pretence, 

Tp Tyrannize at the wrong'd King's expence. 

Let France $ow Proud, beneath the Tyrants Luft, 

While the Rackt People crawl and lick the Dutt; 

The mighty Genius of this Ile difdains 

Ambitioas Slavery and Golden Chains. 

England to ſervile Yoke did never bow, | 

Whac Conquetors ne'er preſum'd, who-dares do now ? 

Roman nor Normait ever could pretend 

To have Enflay'd; but made this Ifle.cheir Friend, 
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Cullen with his Flock of Miſſes, 1679. 


| S Cullen drove his Sheep along 
By Whitehall, there was ſuch a throng 
Ot Eatls Coaches at the Gate, 
The filly Swain was forc'd to wait. 
Chance threw him on Sir Edward $-—ton 
The filly Knight that Rhimes to Mutton : 
Calle ((aid he) this is the Day, 
or which poor En2/and once did pray 
The day that ſers our Monarch free, 
From butter'd Buns and Slavery. 
This hour from Freneb Intreagues,. (*tis ſaid) 
Hell clear his Council and his Bed. 
Portſmouth he vouchſafes to know, 
Was the caſt Whore of Count de Lye. 
She mall return and fell her place ; 
Buyers (you ſee) flock in apacez | 
Silence ith* Court being once Proclaim'd, 
In Reps fafr Richmond once fo fam'd : 
She offers much, but was refus'd, 
And of Miſcarriages accus'd. 
Nor would .his. Majefty accept her 
At thirty, who at fifteen left hers” © + 
She bluſhe, and modeſily withdrew :;-. c 
p 


Next Midletonappeat*d in View, | 
Who ſtraight was told of M—ge. | \) 
Of Cares trom Hide; of Cloaths from France, 
Of Arm-pits, Toes of Nauſeance.z 

At which the Court ſet up a Laughter z 

She neyer pleads but for her Daughter 3 

A buxom Laſs fit for the place, 

Were not her Father in Diſgrace ; 

Be(ides ſome ſtrange inceſtaous Stories 

Ot Harvey and her long C=—— ies; * 


Witch 
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With theſe exceptions ſhe's diſmiſt, 
And Moreland Fair enters the Lik : 
Husband in Hand moſt decently, 
And begs at any rate to Buy : 
She offered Jewels of great price, 
And dear Sir Samnel”s next Device 3 
Whether it be a Pump or Table, 
Glaſs Houſe or any other Bauble. 
But ſhe was told ſhe had been try'd, 
And for good Reaſon lay'd aſide. 
Next in ſteps pretty Lady Gray, 
Offers her Lord ſhould nothing fay 
Gainſi the next Treaſurer accuſed, 
So her pretence was not refuſed : 
R—— ly in rage bid her be gone, ; 
And play her Game out with her Son 
Or if ſhe lik'd an aged Carcaſc, 
For L-— get a Noble Marqueſs. 
Shrew—— xy offered for the place, 
All ſhe had gotten from his Grace; D-—oof Buck. 
She knew his wants, and could comply 
With all his wants of Leachery. 
She was diſmiſt with Scorn, and told 
Where a Tall P-— was to be Sold. -_ 
Then in came Dowdy M——rine, 
That Foreign Antiquated Quean 
Who ſoon was told the King no more 
Would deal with an Intriguing Whore ; 
That ſhe already had about her 
Too good an Equipage de Fomtre 3 
Her Grace at thee Rebukes lookt Blank, 
And ſneakt away to Villain Frank. * 
Fair Lawſon too her claim put in 
*Twas urg'd ſhe was too much a-kin : 
She modeſily repli'd, No more 
A-kin than $ ſex was before: 
Beſides ſhe had often heard her Mother 
Call her the Daughtet-of another * * 
| 5 She 
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She did not drive), and had Sence, 

To which all his had no pretence 
Yet for the preſent ſhe's put off, 
- And told ſhe was not Whore enough, 
s Smil'd at that Exception, 
And doubted nct of good Reception, 
Put in her claim, Vowing ſhe'd Steal | 
All that her Husband got of Neale: © 
To buy the-place all ſhe could get, 

By his long Suit with Mr. Pits © | 

But from Goliah's tize of Gath,' 

Down to the Pitch of little Wroth ; 
The Court was told ſhe lay with all 
The roaring Royſters of White-bal: 
For which old R-—y leſt ſhe'd grudge , 
Gave her the making of a Judge : 

She bowed, and ſtraight went her way, 

To haunt the Court, Park, and Play. 

In ftept fiately Carry F-— tier, 

Straight the whole Court began to Praiſc her : 
As fine as Chains and Point could make her, * 
She vow'd the King or Goal muſt take her. 


y reply'd, he was Retrenching, 


And Vow'd no more of coſily Wenching ; 
That (he was proud, and went too Gaudy, 
Nor could ſhe Swear, Drink, or talk 
Virtues requiſite for that place,' '' * 
More than Youth, Wit, ora good Face, 
C-—— land offered down a Million, . 
But ſhe was foon told of Caftillion 5 
Atthat name ſhe fell a weepin 
Knd ſwore-ſhe-wasundone wi 


That C—1, G=— 2, had fo drain'd h 
* She could not live off the remainder : 
The Court fajd,: there was no Recoxd, 
Of any to that place Reſior'd: 
Nog might the Kinggttheſe Years venture, 
ime £quld not content her." 
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Young Lady 7 -—- kept up, and urg'd, 

She'd give the Deed her Father Forg'd: 

But ſhe was told her Family 

Wag tainted with Prerbytery : 

She ſafd her Mother with clean Hearr 

And Hand had lately done her part, 

In bringing M rine to Bed, 

Nor was't her fault the Babe was Dead: 

For her R——y own'd his Paſhon, 

Bat ſaid he ſtaid for Declaration. 

Ingaged, no matter of great weight, 
"To paſs till after ſome debate | 

In his, great Council z ſo they Adjourn'd, 

And Cullen with his Flocks return'd, 

Swearing there was at every Fair 


Blither Girls than any there. 


Sir Tho, Armflrong's Ghofe. 


* bh E groans, dear Armſirng,which the world employ, 
Woufd pleaſe thy Ghoſt, to ſee transform'd to joy: 
Had*ſt thou abroad found ſafety in thy flight, 
Thy immortal honour had not thin'd fo bright 5 
Thou fill hadſi been a worthy Patriot thought: 
But now thy glory's to perfection brought. 

In Exile and in Death to England true, 

What more could Brutxs or jult Cato do? 

What can the Villains ſpread to blaſt thy fame, 
Unleſs thy former Loyalty they blame ? 

To be concern'd the Stxzrts to reſtore, 

Is a reproach that hardly can be bore, 

The utmoſt Plague a Nation could befall, 

Like the forbidden Fruit, it curſt vs all. 

Yet thou in ſeaſon a brave Convert grew, 
Abhorr'd their counſels and their int*reſt too: 
And death at laſt beforg their ſmiles preferr'd ; 
+ $0 holy Cranmer burnt the hand that err'd, 
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Let *em now place thy Quarters in the Air, 

*T will pleaſe thy foul to'think they flouriſh. there; 
Thou ſcorn'ſt'to hope for freedom in the Grave , & 7 
And flumbring lie, whilſt England was a Slave ; | | 
'Thy Carcaſe fiands a Monument to all, od A 
Til the whole Progeny a Victim fall ; 

And like their Father, tread that Stage, which ſone V 
In a blaſphemous ſtrain- call Martyrdom 3 | V 
For they in guilt tranſcendent]y excell 

All that &er Poets or Hiſtorians tell. 

To a freſh Murders, and by Flames deyour, 
Is-but the recreation of their power ; 

For they alone aze for deſtruction choſe, 

Who either Rome or Tyranny oppoſe : 

Targuin ard Nero were but Types of theſe, 

In whom all crimes are in their laſt degrees, . 
Swelling like Nite in a prodigious Flood | 
Of execrable Villanics and Blood : 

Yet how the age their Lives and Peace betray, 

And thoſe whom they ought to ſacrifice th* obey. 
They lick up Poyſon, and to Tortures run, | 
And madly hag all Egypr's Plagues in one. 

Degenerous Slaves, ſuch Monſters to adore! . | 
Was ever' Sodom fo careſs'd before ? | 

{ 


Quick vengeance put a period to their breath, 

By their deſtruction eale the groaning earth : 

For Mortals attempt the righteous work in vain 
Heaven it {elf does th* immediate glory claim, ; 
For they're relerv'd by Thunder co be lain, 


The Royal Game : or, 4 Princely new Play fqund | 
____ " ina Dream, &Cc. 1672, ? 
PROLOGUE. 


* Haever looks abont and mindshings well, 
 Yy And-on Aﬀaits abroad doth rake aveiw, 
"0 FL ; x 4 —_ ; 


May 
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May think the Story which I here do tell * 
Was never dream't, it falleth out fo true. 
| I do confelsft ſomething hard to find 
A crooked Path dire&ly in the dark ; 
And while a Man's afleep, you know he's blind, 
And can't eafily hit on a Mark. 
Well, beitſo;z yet this you know is right, 
What's ſeen *th* Day is dreamt again at Night: 
A Dream I hope will no Wife man offend, 
Nor will it Treaſon be (I trow) to lend c 
A Copy of my Dream unto my Friend, 
Cabal, beware your Shins, 


For thus my Tale begins. 


The Dream of the Cabal : A Prophetick Satyr 
; | Anno 1672, 


St'other Night in Bed I thinking lay, ; 
A How I my Rent ſhou'd to my Landlord Pay, 

Since.Corn, nor Wool, nor Beaſt would Money make; 

Tumbling perplex'd, theſe Thoughts kept me awake. 

What will become of this mad World, quothl? 

What's its Diſeaſe? what is its Remdy ? 

Where will it iſſue ? whercto does it tend ? 

Some eaſe to Miſery *tis to know its end. 

Till Servants Dreaming, as they us'd to do, 

Snor'd me aſleep, 1fell a Dreaming too. 

Methought there met the Grand Cabal of Seven, 

(Odd numbers ſome Men fay do beſt pleaſe Heaven) 

When fate they were, and Doors were all faſt ſhut, 

I ſecret was behind the Hangings put : 

Both hear and ſee I could ; but he thatthere 

Had placed me, bad me have as great a care 

Of Rirring, as my life : and ere that out 

From thence] came, .- reſolv'd thou'd be my Doubt, 

What would become of this mad World, unleſs 

Preſent Defigns were'croſs'd with ill ſucceſs. 
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An awful Silence there was held ſome (pace, 

Till trembling, thus began one call'd hls Grace. 
Great Sir, your Government for firſt twelve years 
Has ſpoil'd the Monarchy, . and made our Fears | Buck, 
So potent on us, that we muſt change quite 

Th* old Foundations, and make new, wrong or right. 
For too great mixture of Democracy 

Within this Govexament allay'd muſt be 

And no allay like nulling Parliaments, 

O'th' Peoples Pride and Arrogance the vents 3 
FaRious and Saucy, diſputing Royal Pleaſure, 

Who your Commands by their own humours meaſure, 
For King in Barnacles (and to th* Rack-Staves ty'd) 
You muſt remain, if theſe you will abide. 

So {pake the Long bluc-Ribbon ; then a Second, 


Thovgh not fo tall, yet quite as wiſe is reckon'd, | Or, 


Did thus begin; Great Sir, you are now on 

Atender Point much to be thought upon, 

And thought on only ; for by Ancient Law, 

"Twas Death to mention what my Lord foreſaw ; 

His trembling ſhew'd it, wherefore I'm ſo bold 

To adviſe its ſtanding, left it ſhould be told 

We did attempt to change its for ſo much 

Our Anceſtors ſecur'd it, that to touch, * 

Like Sacred Mount, *tis Death ; and ſuch a Trick, 

I no-ways like my Tongue ſhou'd break my Neck. 

Thus faid, hefate. Then Lord of Northern Tone, 

In Gall and Guile a ſecond unto none, ' {| Lawderg: 

Inraged roſe, and Col rick, thus began. Rt 

Dread Majeſty, Male beam of Fame, a Son 

Of th* hundred and tenth Monarch of the Nore 

De ſplit the Weam of th? Loon that ſpoke afore z 

Shame faw the Crag of that. ill-manner'd Lord, 

That nent his King durſt ſpeak fo faw a word : 

And aw my Saul, right weel the firſt man meant, 

De'! hoop his Lugs that loves a Parliament. 

Twa Houſes aw my Saul aretog too mickle, 

They'll gar the Leard ſhall ne'er have more a prickle b- | 
| 0 
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No money get to gee the bonny Laſs, 

But full as good be Born without a —- 

Ten thouſand Plagues light on his Cragg (that gang) 

Tomake you be but third part ofa King, 

De'l take my Saul, F1l ne'er the matter mince, 

I'd rather ſubje& be, than ſike a Prince, ; 

To Hang, and Burn, and Slay, and Draw, and Kill, 

And meaſure aw things by my awn gude will, 

Is giy Dominion: a Checkmate late, 

Ot Men, or Laws, it looks fo like a State, 

This eager well-meant Zeal ſome Laughter ſtirr'd ; 

Till Noſe half Pluſh, half Fleſh, the Inkhorn Lord 

Crav'd Audience thus, Grave Majeſty Divine, | Arling, 

(Pardon that Cambridge Title, I make mine) 

We now are enter'd on the great'lt Debate 

That can concern your Throne and Royal State. 

His Grace hath ſo ſpoke all, that we who next 

Speak after, can but comment on his Text: 

Only 'tis wonder at this ſacred Board, 

Shou'd fit *mongſt us a Magna Charts Lord, 

A Peer of old Rebellious Barons breed, 

Worſt, and great'ſt Enemies to Royal Seed. 

But toproceed ; well was it urg'd by's Grace, 

Such Liberty was giv'n for Twelve years ſpace 

That are by paſt; there's no neceſſity 

Of new Foundations, if ſafe you'll be. 

What Travel, Charge, and Art, before was et 

This Parliament; we had, you can't forget 3 

Now force, cajole, and court,” and bribe for fear 

They wrong ſhould run, cer fince they have been here, 

What diligence,' what ſtudy, day ard night 

Was on us, and what care to keep them right : 

| Wherefore if good you'can't make Parliament, 

- On whomſuch coſts, ſuch art and pains were ſpent, 
And Moneys, all we had for themtodo z 

Since we miſs that, *tis beſt diſmiſs them too. 

*Tis true, this Houſe the beſt is you can call, 

But inmy Judgment, beft is none at all ; _ 
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Well moy'd, the' whole Cabal cry'd, Parliaments 
Are clogs to Princes, and their brave intents. 
One did objeR, *twas againſt Majeſty 

To obey the Peoples Þleafure. Another he 

Their Inconyenience argues, and that. neither 
Cloſe their Defigns were, nor yet ſpeedy either. 
Whilſ thus contuſed chatter'd the Cabal, 

And many mov'd, none heard, but ſpeak did all ; 


A little bobtail'd Lord, Urchin of State, | Chancel Sbaftſ, 


A Praiſe-Gad-bare-bone Peer whom all men hate; 
Amphibious Animal, half Fool, half Knave ; 
Begg'd filence, and this purblind Counſel gave: 
Blett and beſtWonarch that cer Scepter bore, 
Renown'd for Vertue, but for Honour more z 
That Lord (pake laſt, has well and wiſely ſhown, 
That Parliaments, nor new, nor old, nor none 
Can well be trufted- longer 3 for the State 

And Glory of the Crown hate all Checkmate. 
That Monarchy may from its Childhood grow 
To man's Eſtate 3 France has taught us how 
Monarchy's Divine : Divinity it ſhows, 

That he goes backward that not forward goes. 
Therefore go on, let other Kingdoms ſee 

Your Will's your Law, that's abſolute Monarchy 
A mixt hodge-podge will now no longer do, 
Ceſar-or nothing you are brought unto : 

Strike then, Great Sir, 'fore theſe Debates take wind, 
Remember that Occahon's bald behind. 

Our Game is ſure in this, if wiſcly play'd, 

And facred Votes to th' Vulgar not betray'd ; 
But if the Rumour ſhou'd once get on wing, 
That we conſult to make you abs'lute King, 

The Plebeians head, the Gentry forſooth, 


They ſtraight would ſnort, and have an aking Tooth ; 


Leſt they, I ſay, ſhould your great Secrets ſcent, 
And you oppoſe in nulling Parliament, | 
I chink it ſafer, and a greater kill 

To obviate, than to o'ercome an ill : 


State Aﬀairs. 
For thoſe that head the Herd are full as rude, 


When th'-humour takes, as th* following Multitude ; 


Therefore be quick in your Reſolves, and when 
Reſoly'd you have, execute quicker then, 
Remetnbex your-great Father loſt the Game 
By ſlow Proceedings, mayn't you do the ſame ? 
An unexpected, unregarded blow - 

Wounds more than ten made by an open Foe. 
Delays do Dangers breed 3 the Sword is yours, 
By Law declar'd, whatneed of other Powers? 
We may unpolitick be judg'd,-or worle, 

If we can't make the Sword command the Purſe 
No Art, or Courtſhip can the rule ſo ſhape 

| Without a Force, it muſt be done by Rape. 

And when *tis done, tofay you cannot help, 

Will fatisfiy.cnough the gentle Whelp. 

Phanaticks they*ll to Providence impute 

Their Thraldom, and immediately grow mute 
For they, poor pious Fools, think the Decree 

Of Heaven falls on them, thoigh from Hell it be; 
And when their reaſon is abas'd toit, ' 

They forthwith think *tis Religion to ſubmit, 

And vainly glorying in a paſſive Shame, 

They'll put off Man to wear the Chriltian Name: 
Wherefore to lull *em, do their Hopes fulfill 
With Liberty, -they*re halter'd at your Will 
Give them but Conventicle-room, and they 

Will let you ſteal the Engliſhman away, 

And heedlefs, be, till you your Nets have ſpread, 
And pull'd down Conventicles on their Head. 
Militia therefore and Parliaments caſhier, 

A formidable ſtanding Army rear, 

They'il mount you up, and up you ſoon will be, 
They'll fear, who ne'er did love your Monarchy : 
And if they fear, no matter fer their hate 

To rule by Law-becomes a ſneaking State. 

Lay by all Fear, care nat -what People ſay, 
Regard to them will your Deſigns betray ; 


When 
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When bite they cannot, what hurt can barking do? 
And, Sir, in time we'll ſpoil their barking too, 
Make Coffce-Clabs talk of more humble things 

an State Aﬀairs, and Intereſt of Kings. 

us ſpake the Rigling Peeg : when one more grave, 
That had much leſs of Fool, but more of Knave, 
Began : Great Sir, it gives no ſmall content, Cliff 
To hear ſuch Zeal (for youY'gainft Parliament 5 
Wherefore, though I an Enemy no leſs 
To Parliaments thart you your ſelves profeſs 3 
Yet I muſt alſo enter my proteſt 
*Gainf theſe rude rumbling Counſels indigeſt. 
And, Great Sir, tell you, *tis an harder thing 
Than they ſuggeſt, to make you ab&lute King 5 
Old Buildings to pull down, belicve it true, 
More danger in it hath, ' than building New. 
And what ſhall prop your SuperſtraQure till 
Another you have built that ſaits your Will ? 
An Army ſhall, fay they. (Content) but ſtay, 
From whence ſhall this new Army have its pay ? 
For cafie gentle Government a while 
Maſt firft appzar this Kingdom to beguile 
The Peoples minds, and make them cry up you, 
For razing old, and making better New. 
For Taxes with new Government all will blame, 
And put the Kingdom ſoon into a flame: 
For Tyranny has no ſuch lovely Look 
To catch Men with, unleſs you hide the Hook z 
And no Bait hides it more than preſent Eaſe ; 
Eaſe but their Taxes, then do what you pleaſe. 
Wherefore, all wild Debates laid by, from whence 
Shall Money riſe to bear this vaſt expence ? 
For our firſt thoughts thus well reſolved, we 
in other things much ſooner ſhall agree: 
Foin then with Mother-Church, whoſe boſom ſtands 
Ope to receive us, ſtretching forth her Hands : 
Cloſe but this breach, and ſhe/willlet you ſee 
Her Purke as open as her Arms(hall bc. 
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* For,Sacred Sir, (by gueſs I do not ſpeak) 

Of poor ſhe'll make you rich, and ſixong of weak. 

At home, abroad, no Money, no nor Men, 

She'll let you lack, turn but to her agen. 

The Scot cou'd here no longer hold, but cry'd, | Land, 
De'l take the Pape, and all that's on his fide z 

The Whore of Rome, that mickle Man of Sin, 

Plague take the Mother, Bearns, and aw the Kin; 

What racks my Saul! mult we the holy Rood 

Place in God's Kirk again? troth *cis not gude, 

1 defy the Loon, the De'l and all his Works, 

The Pape ſhall lig no mare in God's gude Kirk, 

The Set with Laughter check'd, they all agreed, 

The Lotd ſpoke laſt ſhou'd in his ſpeech proceed, CI;F. 
Which thus he did z Great Sir, You know *tis Seaſon 
Salts all the motions that we make with Reaſon ; 

And now a ſeaſon is afforded us, 

The belt e'er came, and moſt propitious, 

Belides the Sum the Cath'licks will advance, 

You know the Offers we are wade from France ; 

And to have Money and no Parliament, 

Muſt fully anſwer your defign'd intent. 

And thus without tumultuous noiſe, or huff 

Of Parliaments, you may have Money enough 3 

Which if negle&ed now, there's none knows when 
Like Opportunities may be had agen, 

For all to cxtirpate, now combin'd be, 

Both civil and religious Liberty. 

Thus Money you'll have to cxalt the Crown, 

Withogt fiooping Majeftty to Countgy Clown. 

The triple League, I know, will be objected 3 

As if that ought by us to be reſpected 

Bat who to Hereticks, or Rebel pay'th 

The truth ingaged to by ſolemn Faith, 

Debaucheth Virtue, by thoſe very things, 

The Chucch profaneth and debaſeth Kings, 

As you your felf have admirably ſhown 

By tuzning folemn Cov'nant, though your own z 
Faith, 
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Faith, Juſtice, Truth, Plebeian Virtues bez 
Look well in them, and riot in Majeſty. . 
For publick Faith is but a pablick Thief, 
The greateſt Cheat in Nature's vain Belief. 
The fecond Lord though check'd, yet did not fear, 
Impatient grew, and could no longer bear, 
But roſe in heat, and that a little rude | 
The Lord's voice intetrupts, and for Audience-fu'd : 
Great Majcſiy, Authentick Authors ſay, 

When hand was lifted up Creſwr to ſlay, _. 
The & ather's danger on th! Dumb'Son did make 
Such deep impreſſions that he forthwith ſpake. 
Pardon, Great Sir, If 1, in imitation,” 
Secitg.the datiger to your Land and Nation, 
Do my reſolv*d-on Silence alfo break, 
Although I fee the matter I ſhall ſpeak 
Under ſuch diſadvantages will fall, 
That it, as well as 1, exploded ſhall; 
But vainly do they boaſt tHey Loyal are, 
That can't for Princes good, Reficions bear $ 
Nor will 1 call Compargators to prove, k 
What honour to the Crown Iv'e born, with Love, 
. My Acts have ſpoken, and ſufhicient are, 
Above what e&*er Detrators did or dare. 
Wherefore, Great Sir, 'tis Ignorance, or Hatc, 
DiQates theſe Counſels, you to precipate. 
For ſay*tagain I will, not cat my word, 
No Council's Power, no, nor yet the Sword 
Can old Foundations alter, or make new : 
* Lettime interpret who hath ſpoken true. 
Thoſe Country Gentry with their Beef and Bacon, 
Will ſhew how much you Courtiers are mſtaken ; 
For Parliaments are not of that cheap rate, 
That they willdown without a broken Pate ; 
And then I doubt you'll find thoſe worthy Lords 
More Brave and Champions with their Tongue than 
Wherefore, Dread Sir, incline not Royal Eax (Swords. 


Ta their Advice, but ſafer Counſels hear ; : 
fay 
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Stay till theſe Lords haye got a Crown to loſe, ... 
And then conſult with them which way they'1! chuſe z 
Will you all hazard for'their humours ſake, 

Who nothing have to loſe, nothing at ſtake 3 
And at one Garhe your Royal Crown expole, 
To-gratify the fooliſh Luſts of thoſe 
Who hardly have ſubſiſtence how to live, - ' | 
But what your Crown and Grace to them does give ? 
And one of thoſe (Bagg pudding) Gentlemen, 
(Except their Places) wou'd buy nine or ter ;- -. 
Then, why they ſhould thus flight the Genriewen, 
I ſee no reaſon, nor think how'they cans 
For had not Gertlemen done-more than.Lord, . 
VIl þoldly fay't, you ne'er had been reftor'd.-- * 
But why of Armies'now, Great Sir, muſt-we 
(So fond juſt now) all on the ſudden be ? 
What faithful Guardians have they been to Pow'rs 
That have cmploy'd *«m, that you'd make ?em yours? 
Enough our Age, we need not ſeek the glory 
Of Armics Faith in old, or doubtful Story 
Your Father *gainſt the Scots an Army rear'd, 
But ſoon that Army more than Scot he fear'd : 
He was in haſt to raiſe them, as we are, 
Butt to disband ther was far more his care ; 
How Scottiſh Auny after did berray 
His Truſt and Perſon both; 1 necd not ſay; 
Rump-Parliament an Army rear'd, and they 
The Parliament that rais'd them, did betray ; 
The Lord ProteQtor they (ct up-one hour, . - 
The next pull'd down the Protetbrian Pow'r. 
Your Father's Block and Judges the (ame Trobps 
. Did guard, ſome Tongues at Death of buth made hoops : 
And will you ſuffer Armies to beguile, 
And give your Crown and theih to Croſs and Pile ? 
Whar if, as Monk, ſhou'd both ſwear, lyc and feign, 
Till he does both your Truſt and Army gain, 
And you believe his Oath and Faith is true, 
But ſerves himſelf inſtead of ſerving you? 

L Pardon, 
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Parggn, Great Sir, if Zeal-tranſports my Torigue; 
T*:cxpre(s| what your Greatneſs don't become. 
Expoſe can't your Crown and ſacred Throat 
To the falſe Faith of a common Red-coat. 
Your Law, your All does Fence ſecure from Fears 3 
That kept, what trouble needs of Bandilcers ? 
Confider, Sir, *tis Law that: makes you King, 
The Sword another to the Crown may bring; 
For Force knows no diſtintion, longeſt Sword 
Makes Peaſant Prince, Lackquey above his Lord. 
If chat be-all that we muſthave for Laws, 
Your Will inferior may be to Fack Swraw's, | 
If greater, Force him follow; there's no Right 
» Where Law is failing, and.for Will men. fight. 
Be(t Man is he alone, whoſe'Stee's moſt-firong z 
Where no Law. is, there's. neither right nor wrong, | 
That Fence; broke down, and all in common laid, 
. Stbjedts may Prince,;;and Prince may them invade. 
Sce, greateſt Sir, how theſe:your Throne lay down, 
Inficad of making great your Royal Crown, git 
How they diveſt you of your Majeſty : | 
For Law deftroy'd; :yqu are no more than we. 
And very vain would be the Plea of Crown, 
When Statute-Laws, and Parliaments are down, *! 
This Peer proceeded on to ſhew how vain 
An Holy League would be with Rome again, 
And what diſhonour 'twould be to our Crowns, 
If unto France give cautionary Towns. 
He's interrupted, and bid ſpeak no more, 
By's enraged Majeſty, who deeply ſwore, 
His Tongue had fo run o'er, that he'd take 
Such Vengeance on him, and example make 
To after Ages, all which heard ſhou'd fear, 
To ſpeak what wou'd diſpleaſe the Royal Ear ; 
And bid the Lord that ſpoke before, þo on, 
And ſilence all ſhould keep till he had done; 
Who thus his Speech re-aſſum'd. If Lord ſpake laſt, 
To interrupt me had not made ſuch haſt, 


E ſoon - 
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I ſoon had done';'for I 'wis if Orecat Sits, GA 
T adviſe your ſending Dwteb Ennbaſſigor 3 
But much it does qpnceri! yout Whom to fruft, *,-! _ 
With chis Embaſy : for mot = Avch Seng: bo 
Wiſe, Stout, of Honourable, nor 3 Friend, _. \ aa 
Should you in any-wiſe reſolve toTend, * goes James; & 
Leſt any unſeen, or unlycky Change 59990 q 
Shou'd in this War befall'to us or, France, -* OS 
We may that loathed wretch giv#to the Yate” ''2 __ 1 
Of ch? Peoples fury,. them to, fatiater”” 1 5017 w 
And when all's don? that Gi be'Y: pe By may, te _— 
Much muſt be left to chance,” d& Whatiyfe tm, 7! 2 
And it you'll-make all Chriſtendom Yout FHhdj.'* 21 
And put to Darch-tad4-League = Vat x ns 2th 
Then ſurely you thay have of 'Mt #nd Treafate-0 19 1 
p Enongh of th to execnce_ yout'Plezfure:” = 
This Speech being tnded, tive &r fix apre@? 75 200. 
France ſhall be'lov'd;- and HMhkidHRed be. * etl 219 1 
All gone, T wak'd, and wondred-what ſhceul#Heth*" 6 
All 1 had heard, methought®txa# trtore than Dream!” 
And if Cabal thus ferve us' FrpHWmen: gk ns 
'Tis ten to one bat1 ſhall dream again, ©. © 
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On the Three Dukes killing the-Beadle an Sunday 
Morning, Febr. the 26th, 167% f 


N E AR Holbozrne lies a Park of great Renown, - 
The place, I do ſuppoſe, ismot unknown; : 
For brevity fake the Name I ſhall not tell, 

Becauſe moſt genteel Readers know'it well; 

Since middle Park near Chairing- Croſs was made, 
They ſay there is a great deeay of Trade, 

Twas there a Gleek of Dukes by Fury brought, 
With bloody mind a fickly Dame! ſought, 

And againſt Law her Caftle did invade, 

To take from her her infirument of Trade, 


L 2 'Tis 
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'Tis ſtravge (but, fare they thought not.on't before) 
Three Baifard wigs ſhauld come t 'undg cne Whore, 
Murder was Fr toes txuch. Js, her Caſe was ſad) 
When ſhe was liks to loſe,c:en all (hehad ; 

In c-me the "Wars Ab with Slecp and Ale, 
By.thriil Noiſes, bar they could not prevail, 

T” appealc their Graces; firaight roſe Mortal Jars 
Betwixt the Night Black-Guard and Silver Stars z 
Then fell the Beadle by a Ducal Hand, 

For daring fo pronounce. the Sawcey Stand. 
"The way ip.Blagd certain Renown to wing 

Is tirft wit Shlopd Nh to begin. 

Fhe-high; born; ie he hatiy Errand tell, 
Dam-ye you j Ag e'11 {cad your Soul to Hell. 
They need not ten da enger before, | 
They're too NS al known there to ſtay long at Door, - 
| See what-miſhaps dare cy'n'invade Whitcholl $ 
This ly F ellow! s death puts off the: Ball, 

And diſappoints the ws poor little Chuck, 
| warrant 'twould have danc'd it like a Duck. if" 
The Fidlers, Voices, Entries, all the ſport, 
And the gay Show put off,” where the brisk Court 
Anticipatcs in rich Sublidy- - Coats 
All-that-is-got by Mercenary- Votes 21-- - 
Yet {hall iP bitchall the Innocent, the Good, 
Sre:rhefe mien dance all dagb'd with Lace and Blood, 
Near rother'Park there Bands an aged Tree, 
As fit as if twere made o'th* nonce 6 Three 3 
Where-that no Ceremony may be loſt, 
Ezch Duke for State may have a ſeveral Polt. 
W hat Storms may riſe out of fo black a Cauſe, 
If ſuch Turd-Flics (hall break through Cobwcb Laws ? 


Tit 
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By the Lord Roch=—r. 


'F 
Haſt, pious, prudent, C——= the Second, 
The Miracle of thy Reſtoration, 
May like to that of Quails be reckon'd 
Rain'd on the Iſrazluiſþ Nation ; 
The wiſh'd for Blefling from Heav'n ſent, 
Became their Curſe and Puniſhment, 
. "N 
KM The Vertu's in thee, C-— inherent, 
Although thy Count'nance be an odd-piece, 
Prove thee as true a Ggd's Vicegerent 
As Cer was Harry with the Codpiece: 
For Chaſtity and pious Deeds, 
His Granfire Harry, C—— exceeds, 


Our Romiſh a ks Harry, 
E(pouſed half a dozen Wives ; 
C only one re{olv'd to marry, 
And other Mens. he never. 
Yet hath he Sons and Daughters more, 
Than &er had Harry by threeſcore, 


4 
Never was ſuch a Faith's Defender 
He like a politick Prince and pj 
Gives liberty to Conſcience tender, 

And doth to no Religion tye us. 
Turks, Chriftians, Jews, Papiſts, he'll pleaſe vs, 
With Moſes, Mabomet, or F—s, 


In all Aﬀairs of Church or Sizes, 
He very zealous is, and able, 
Deyout at Prayers, and fits up late 
At the Cabal and Council-Table , 


L 3 


t49 


The Hiſtory of Inlipids : A Lampoon, 1676. 


His 
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His very Dog at Council-Board, . 
Sits gore and wiſe As any Lord. 
6. » 

Let C his Policy no man flout, 

The wiſeft Kings have all-ſome F olly ; D 
Nor let his Piety any doubt; ' 

G like a Soyercign wiſe and holy, 
Makes young Men Judges of the Bench, 
And Biſhops thoſe that loye a Wench. 


7+ 
His Father's Foes he :doth reward, 
Preſerving thoſe that cut off's Head : 
O1ld Cavaliers the Crown's beſt Guard, -, 
He let's them ftarve for want of Brezd. - 
Never was any King cndow*d 


" Witch ſo much Grace and Gratitude. 


8.) 
Blood that viears Treaſon in his Face, 
Villain compleat, in Parſon's Gown, 
How much is he at Court in Grace 
For ttealing Or».ond and the Crown ? 
Since Loyalty does no man good, 
Let's ſteal the King, and oat-do Blood. 


A Parliament of Knaves = Sots, 
Mcmbers by name, you mult not mention, 
He keeps in Pay, and buys their Votes z 
Here with a Place, there wich a Penſion. 
When to give Mone wile can't cologue * um, 
He doth w ith Scorn prorogue, prorogue *utty 
10, 
But they long ſince, by too much giving, 
Undid, . berray'd, and fold the Nation ; 
Making th: ir M:mber{hips a Living, 
Better than c'er was Sequeltration 
God give thee C a Reſolution, 
To damn the Knaves by Diſſolution, 
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IT, 
Fame is not grounded on Succeſs, ' 
Though Victories were Ceſar's Glory ; 
Loſt Battels make not Pompey lels, 
But left them ſiiled great in Story, 
Malicious Fate doth oft deviſe 
To beat the Brave, and fool the Wite. 
r2, 
Charles in the firſt Dutch War ſtood fair 
To have been Sovereign of the Deep z 
When Opdam blew up in the Air, 
Had not his Highneſs gone to ſleep, 
Our Fleet ſlack'd Sails, fearing his waking, 
The Dutch elſe had been in f.d taking, ' 
US; 
The Bergen Buſineſs was well laid, 
Though we paid dear for that Delign : 
Had we not three days parVing fiaid, 
The Dutch Fleet there, Charles had been thine. 
Though the falſe Dane agreed to (cll *um, 
He cheated us, and ſaved Shellum. 
14, 
Had not Charles ſweetly choos'd the States, 
By Beygen baffle grown more wile, 
And made them Shit as ſmall as Rats, 
By their rich Smyrna Fleets durprize. 
Had haughty Holms but call'd in Spraggy, 
Hans had been put into a-Bag. 


ST A 
Miſts, Storms, ſhort Victuals, adverſe Winds, 
And once the Navies wiſe Diviſion, 
Defeated Charles his beſt deſigns, 
Till he became his Foes Derifion. 
But he had ſwing'd the Dutch at Chattam, 
Had he had Ships but to come at 'um. 
16, 
Our Blackheath. Hoſt without diſpute, 


Rais'd, (put on Board, why, no man knows) 
| L 4 Muſt 
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Mult Charles have rendered abſolute, 

_ Over his Subjects, or his-Foes. 

Bas not the French King made us Fools, 
By gaking Murſtrichs with our Tools? ?/ 


But Charles, what could My Policy di 

To run fo many fad Diſaſters ; 

To join thy Fleet with falſe D' Erree, 

To make the French of Hol/and Maſters ? 
Was't Carewell, Brother Fames, or Teague, ' 
That made thee break the Friple Leagne? 

FS, 1 
Could Robin Viner have foreſeen 

Tht glorious Triumphs of his Maſter, 
The Worl-Church Statue Gold had been, 

Which now is made of Alabaſter : 

But wiſe Men think, had it been Wood, 
*'T were for a Bankrupt King too good. 


19. 
. Thoſe os the Fabrick well conſider, 
- Doof it diverſly diſcourſe 
Some paſs their' Cenſure of th: Rider, 
Others their! Judgment of the Horle : 
M ti ſay the Steed s a goodly thing, 
But all agree 'tis a Lew'd K —— 
'2 0, 
By the Lord Maypr and his grave Coxcombs, 
 Free-man of London Charles is made z ; 
Then to Whitehall a Rich Gold Box comes, 
| Which was beftow'd on the French Jade. 
But wonder not it thould be fo, Sirs, 


V hen Monarchs rank themle]ves with Grocers. 


, 2TI, 
Ciinge, As no more, ye City Fops, 


Leave off your F calting and fine Speeches, 


Beat up your Drums, ſhut up your Shops, 
"Th Courtigs then will kit your Recoche 's, 


/ 


Arm'd, 
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Arm'd, tell the Popiſh Duke that rules, 

You're Frec-born SubjeQs, not French Mules, 

| ew 22, 

New Upſtarts, Pimps, Baſtards, Whores, 
That Locuſt-like devour the Land, 

By ſhutting up th' Exchequer Doars, 
When thither our Money was trepann'd, 

Have rendred C his Reftauration 

But a (mall Blcfſing to the Nation, 


230 | 
Then C— beware of thy Brother Tork, 
Who to thy Goyernment gives Law 
If once. we fall to the old Sport, 
' You muſt again both to Breda : 
Where 'ſpight of all that would reſtore you, 
Grown wiſe by wrongs, we ſhall abhor you, 


24. 
If of all Chriſtian Blood the guilt 
Cry loud for Vengeance'unto Heaven 
That Sea by Treacheroys Lewis ſpilt, 
Can never be by God forgiven. 
Worſe Scourge unto his SubjeRs, Lord, 
Than Peſt'lence, Famine, Fire or Sword. 
25. 
That falſe rapacious Wolf of France, 
The Scourge of Europe, and its Curſe, 
Who at his Subjeas cry, does dance, 
| And ſtudies how to make them worſe. 
To ſay ſuch Kings, Lord, zule by thee, 
Were molt prodigious Blaſphemy. 
"26 


Such know no Laws but their own Luſi, 
' Their Subjects Subſtance, and their Blood, 
They count it Tribute due and juſt, 

Still ſpent and ſpilt for Subj<Rs good. 
If ſuch Kings are by God appointed, 
The Devil may be L— 4's Anointed, 
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Þ7o'f? 
Such Kings, curſt be the Powel and Name, 
Let all the World henceforth abhor *em | 
Monſters which*Knaves facred proclaim, ; | 
And then like Slaves-fall down betore *cm. 
What can there be in Kings Divine? » 
The molt are Wolves, Goats, Sheep, or Swine, 
| "28. 
Then farewel ſacred Majefiy, 
Let's pull all Brutiſh Tyrants down 1 
Where Men ate born, and ſtill live 'frce, 
Here ev'y Head doth wear a Crown, 
Mankind like miſerable Frogs, - 
Prove wretched, King'd by Storks and Logs. 
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[r'd with the noyſome Follies of the Age, 

And weary of my part, I quit the Stage ; 
Eor who in Lite's dull Farce a part would bear, 
| Where Rogues, Whores, Bawds, all the head Actors are? 
Long I with charitable Malice firove, 
Laſhing the Court, thoſe Vermin to remove, 
But thriving-Vice under the Rod ftill grew, 
As aged Letchers whipp'd, their Luſt renew z 
Yet though my Life hath unſucceſ+ful been, ' 
. (For who can this Augean Stable clean) 
My gen'rous end I will purſue in Death, 
And at Mankind rail with my parting breath. 
Firſt then, the Tangier Bullics muſt appear, 
With open Bravery, and diſſembled Fear : . 
Mulz——e their Head ; but Gen'ral have a.care, 
Though skill'd in all thoſe Arts that cheat the fair, 
The undiſcerning and: Impartial Moor, 
Spares not the Lover on the Ladies ſcore. 
Think how many periſh by one fatal ſhot, 
The Conqueſts all thy Ogling ever got. 
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Think then (as I. preſume you do) how all 

The Engliſh Beauties will lament your fall ; 
Scarce will there greater Grief pierce ev'ry heart, 
Should Sir George -Hewit or Sir Carr depart. 

Had it not bettes been, than thus to roam, 

To ſtay and tye the Cravat-ſtring at home ? 

To ſtrut, look big, ſhake Pantaloony and ſwear 
With Hewit, Damme, there's no Action there. 
Had'ſt thou no Friend that would to Rowly write, 
To hinder this thy eagerneſs to fight ? 
That without danger thou a Brave might be, 
As (ure to be deny'd as Shrewſ——y. 

This ſure the Ladies had not faiPd to do, 

But who ſuch Courage could ſuſpe in you? 

For ſay, what reaſon could with you prevail, 

To change Embroider'd Coat for Coat of Mail? 
Let Plimouth, or let Mord-—t go; whom Fate 
Has made not valiant but deſperate. 

For who would not be weary of his Life, 

Who's loſt his Money, or has got a Wife ? 

To the more tolcrable Alcaid of Alcazzer, 

One flies from's Creditors, the other from Frazier ; 
*T were cruelty to make too ſharp Remarks, 

On all the liftle, forward, tighting Sparks ; 

Only poor Charles I can't but pity thee, 

When all che pert young Voluntiers I ſee, 

Thoſe Chits in War, who as much Mirth create, 
As the Pair Royal of the Chits of State : 

Their Names ſhall cqual, or exceed in Story, 

Chit Su1d-—=4, Chit Gado——1n, and Chit L—y. 
When thou let'ft Plimouth go, *twas ſuch a jeſt, 
As when the Brother made the ſame requelt 
Had Richmond but got leave as well as he, * 

The jeſt had been compleat and worthy thee. 
Well, fince he muſt, -he'll to Tangier advance 

It is refolv'd, but firſt let's have a Dance. 

Firſt, at her Highneſs's Ball he mult appear, c 


And in a parting Country Dance, learn there 


With Drum and Fite to make a Jigg of War; 


What 
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What is of Sotdier feen in all the heap, 
Belides the flutt'ring Feather in the Cap, 

The Scarf, and Yard or two of Scarlec Cloath, 

From Gen'ral Mulg ———e, down to little Wroth ? 

But now they're all embark'd,' and curſt their Fate, 
Carfe Charles that gave them leave, and much more Kate, 
Who than Tangier fo England and the King 

No greater Plague, betides her fclf, could bring z 

And wiſh the Moors, fince now their hand was in, 

As they haye got her Portion, had the Queen. 

There leave we them, and back to England come, 
Whereby the wiſer Sparks that fiay at bome, 

. Yn ſafe Ideas by their fancy form'd, | 

Tangier (like Marftrich) is at Windſor ſtorm'd, 

But now we talk'd of Mieftrich z where is he, 

Fam*d for that brutzl picce of Bravery ? 

He with his thick impenetrable Skull, 

The ſolid, hard'ned Armour of a Foot: 

Well might himſelf ro all Wars ill expoſe, 

Who (come what will yet) had no Brains to loſe ; 

Yet this is he, the dull unthinking he, 

Who muſt (forlooth ) our future Monarch be, 

This Fool by Fools ( Armſtrong and Vex— 2) led, £ 


s ee S ct wa mo 


Dreams that a Crown will drop upon his head, 
By great Example, he this Path doth tread, 
Following ſuch (enſleſs Aﬀes up and down, 

(For Saf fought Aﬀes when he found a Crown. ) 
\ But Roſe is riſen as Sanwel at his call, © © 
To tell chat God hath left the ambitious Saw. 
Never '(fays Heaven) ſhall the bluſhing Sun, 

See Proger's Baſtard fill the Regal Throne. 

Sa Heaven ſays, but Bran n ſays he (halt, 

But who cer he protects is ſure to fall. 27 
Who can more ecrtain of Deſtrucion be, 

Than he that truſts ed fuch'a Rogue as he ? 

What good can come from him who York forſook, 
T cſpouſe the Intereſt of this booby Duke ? © 
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But who the beſt of Maſters could deſtrf, 
Is the molt fit to take a Traytor's part. 
Ungrateful! This thy Mafſter-piece of fn, 
Exceeds ev'n that with which thou did(t begtn, 
Thou great Proficientin the I rade of Hell, 
Whoſe latter Critnes ſtill do thy fatft excel; 
The very top of Villany we fcize, 
By ſteps in order, and by juſt degrees: 
None &'cr was perfect Villain in- one day, 
The murder'd Boy ta Treafon led the way 
But when degrees of Villany we name, 
How can we chuſe but think. on: Buckinghan ? 
He who through all of chem hath boldly rang 
Left ne'er a Law tanbroke of God or Man. 
His treaſur'd Sins of Superetogation, 
Swell toa (um enough to damn a Nation 3 
But he mult here; per force, .be let alone, 
His Acts require a Volume of their own 
Where rank'd in dreadful order (hall appear, 
All his Exploits from Shrewſ—y to Le Meer. 
But flay, methinks I on 2 ſudden find, 
My Pen to treat of th*:other Sex inclin'd ; 
But where in all this choice ſhall | begin ? 
Whcre, but withwhe renowned Mazarine ? 
For all the Bawds the Court's rank Scil doth bear, 
And Bawds and Stateſmen grow in plenty there, 
To thee ſubmit and yield, ſhould we be.jult 
To thy experienc'd and well-travellV'd Luſt ; 
y wtll-Kknown Merits claim that thou ſhould'ſt be, 
irſt in the glorious Roll of infamy. 
To thee they all give place, and Homage pay, £ 


Do: all thy Letcherous Decrees obey z * 
(Thou Queen of Luft, thy Bawdy SubjzeRs they.) 
While Syſſex, Brughill, Betty Felton come, 

Thy Whores of Honour, to attend thy Throne z 
For what proud Strumpet c'er could merit more, 
Tian be Anointed the Imperi-l Whore? 
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For tell me in all: Exyope, where's 'the part, 
That is not conſcious of thy Lewd deſert. 
The great Pedation Youth, whoſe Conquelts run 
' Ofer all che Worlds and travell'd with the Sun, 
Made not his Valour in'more Nations known, 
Than thou thy Luft, thy matchleſs Luſt have ſhown. 
All Climes, all Countries do with Tribute come, 
(Thou World of Lewdneſs) to thy boundleſs Womb; _ 
Thou Sea of Luſt, that never ebb doſt know, 
Whither the Rivers of' all Nations flow. 
Lewd Meſſaline was but'a Tipe of thee, 
Thou higheſt, laſt degree of Letchery:” 
For in all Ages, except her and you, 
Who ever finn'd fo high, and ſftoop'd ſo-low ? 
She to the Imperial Bed each Night did uſe 
To bring the ſtink of the -exhaufted Stewss . 
Tir'd ( but not fatisfy*d') with Man did come, 
Drunk with abundant Luft, and reeling home. 
Bat thou to-6ur 'ad miring Age doſt ſhow 
More fin than innocent [Rome did ever know ; 
. And having all her Lewdnefſes out-ran; 
Takes up with Devil,” having tir*d'/Man:: 
For what is elſe that loathſome ugly Black; . 
Which you and Ssfſex: in your Arms'destake ? 
Nor does Old Age, which now rides on o faſt, 
Make thegcome'fhort of all thy Lewdneſs paſt: -  * 
Though on thy Head; Grey Hairs, like Erna's Snow 
Are (hed, thour*t Fire and Brimftone all below. 
Thoa monſtrous thing,” in whom at once does rage $ 
The Flames of Youth, 'and Impotence of Ape. 
My. Lady Dutcheſs-takes the ſecond place, 
—_ with thy favour and peculiar grace ; 

'n ſhe with all her Piety and Zeal; 

The hotter flames that-burn in thee does feel. 
Thou doſt into her kindling Breaſt inſpire, . 
The luftful Seeds of 'thy contagious fire ; 
So well the Spirit'and:the Fleſh agree, 
Luſt and Devotion, Zeal and Letchery, 
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Of what Important uſe Religion's made; 
By thoſe who wiſely drive the cheating Trade! 
As Wines prohibited, ſecurely paſs, : /,- 
Changing the Name of their I 
So Vice grows ſafe, dre(s'd in Devotion's Name, 
Unqueſtion'd by the Cuftom-houſe of Fame.; 
Where ever too much Sanity you ee; -- 

Be more ſuſpicious of hid Villany ? 

Whoſe'ever's Zeal is than his Neighbour's more, 
If Man, ſuſpe& him Rogue; if Woman Whore : 
And ſuch a thing art thau, religiqus. Pride, 

So very Lew'd, and yet fo ſandify'd; 

Let now the Dutcheſs take no further care, 

Of namerons Stallions, let her not deſpair, 

Since her indulgent Stars ſo kind-haveibetnz 

To ſend her Bromeley. {+—— and Mxtarine; 

This laſt doth baniſh;d Monmonth's plite ſupply, 
And Wit ſupplanted is- by Letchery.-': | 

For Monmouth he had: Parts, and Wit, and Senſe 

To all which Mazarine had no pretence 3 

A proof that fince ſuch:things as ſhe- prevail, 
Het.Highneſs Head is lighter than her Tail. 

But (tay, I Portſmouth almoſt had forgot, 

The common Theam of ev'ry Rhiming So; 

She'll after railing make us laugh a while,. 

For at her Folly who can cÞuſe but ſthile? 

While them who always flight her, great ſhe makes, 
And ſo much pains to be deſpis'd ſhe takes. | 
Goes ſauntring with her Highneſs up to Town, 

To an old Play, and in the dark come down 

Still makes her Court to her as to the Queen, 

But till is Juſtled out by Mazarine. 

So much more Worthy a kind Bawd:is thought, 
Than even ſhe who her from Exile brought, 
O Portſmouth, foolith Portſmouth ! Not to:take - 
The offer the great Swn d did make. 
When cringing at thy Feet; c*'en Monmouth bow'd, 
The Golden Calf, that's worſhipp'd by the Crowd. 
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But thou for Y=k;, who now deſpiſes thee; 
To leave both him and pow'rful Shaftsbury. 

If this is all the Policy you know, 

This all the $kill in States you boaſt of ſo, . 
How wilely did thy Couttreys Laws ordain, 
Never to let the fooliſh Women reign ? 

But what muſt we expect, who daily fee 
Unthinking Charles rul'd by Uathinking thee ? 
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* Marvil's Ghoſt. By Mr, Jo. Ayloffe. 


Bm the dark Stygian Lake I come, 

To acquaiht'/poos England with her doom 3 
Which by the infernal Siſters late, . 

I copied from the Book of Fate; | 

And though the ſenſe. may ſeem diſguis'd, 

*Tis in theſe following Lines compris'd. 


When England (hall forſake the; Broom, 
And take the Thiſtle in the room , 
A wanton Fidler ſhall be led 
By Fate to ſhame his Maſter's Bed 
From whence,a: ſpurious Race ſhall grow; 
Delign'd for Britain's overthrow. 
Theſe, whilſt they do poſſe(s her Throne, 
Shall ſerve all Intereſts but their own ; 
And ſhall be both in Peace and War 
Scourges unto themſelves and her. 
A brace of Exil'd Youths, whoſe Fates 
Shall pull down Vengeance on thoſe States 
That harbour'd them abroad, muſt come 
Well skill'd in foreign Vices home, 
And ſhall their dark Deligns to hide, 
With ewo conteſting Churches fide z 
Till with croſs perſecuting Zeal, 
They have defiroy'd the Commonweal ; 
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Then Inceſt, Murder, Perjury, 
Shall faſhionable Virtues be z 
And Villanies infeſt this Iſle, 
Shall make the Son of Claxdizs (mile. 
No Oaths or Sacraments hold good, 
But what are ſeal'd with Luſt and Blood : 
Luft, which cold Exile could not tame, 
Nor Plague nor Fire at home reclaim : 
For this ſhe ſhall in Aſhes mourn, 
From Europe's envy, turn her ſcorn, 
And curſe the day that cer gave Birth 
To Cecil, or to Monk,on Earth. 

But as I onwards ſtrove to look, 
The angry Siſter ſhut the Book, 
And ſaid, No more, that fickle State 
Shall know no further of her Fate ; 
Her future Fortunes muſt be hid, 
Till her known Ills be remedi'd ; 
And: ſhe to thoſe Reſentments come, 
That drove the Tarquins out of Rome 3 
Or ſuch as did in fury turn 
The Aſſyrian's Palace to his Urn. 
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The True Engliſhman, 1686. 


Urs'd be the tim'rous Fool, whoſe feeble Mind 
Is turn'd about with ev'ry blaſt of Wind ; 
Who to ſelf-intereſt baſely does give car, 
And ſuffers Reaſon to be led by Fear : 
He only merits a true Engliſh Name, 
Who always ſays, and does, and is the fame ; 
Who dares be honeſt, though at any rate, 
And ſiands prepar'd to meet the worſt of Fate : 
He laughs at Threats, and Flatt'ries does deſpiſe, 
And won't be knaviſh to be counted wile : 
No publick ſtorm can his clear Reaſon blind, 
Or bad example influence his mind, 
M Fe 
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Let M—like a Cur kick'd out of doors, Till 
For his aſpiring Proje&s and Amours, 


Unman himſelt to ſneak, fawn, cringe and whine, _ 
And play the Spaniel, till they let him in 3 And 
Then, with a grinning and affected Leer, Let 
Run his red Snout in every Lady's car. | And 

Let a lewd Judge come recking from a Wench, lzt 
To vent a wilder Luſt upon the Bench z Ant 
Bawl out the Venom of his rotten Heart, {et 
Swell'd up with envy, over-a& his part ; Lof 
Condemn the Innocent by Laws ner fram'd 5. iLet 
And fiudy to be more than doubly damn'd. An 
Let a mean ſcoundrel Lord ( for equal fear Til 
Of hanging, or of ſtarving ) falſely (wear 5. An 
Let him, whoſe Knavery and Impudence 
Is known to every Man's experience, ur 
Wich ſcraps of broken Evidence, contrive If 
To feed, and keep a fainting Plot alive : Of 
Nay, though he ſwears by the ſame Deitics, Ye 
Whom he has mock'd by Mimick Sacrifice. Fi 

Let Rwmſey, with his ill-look*d txeacherous Face, &% 
That ſwarthy Off-ſpring of a Helliſh Race, T 
Whoſe Mother, big with an intriguing Devil, N 
Brought an Epitome of all that's evil : A 


Let him be perjur'd, and as raſhly damn 

Teeternal Infamy his odious Name. , 
Let Knaves and Fools confound the tott'ring State, 

And plunge the Subjects in their Monarch's hate | 

Blinding by falſe accounts of Men and Things, 

The moſt indulgent and the beſt of Kings. 
Let an unthinking 'hair-brain'd Bigot's zeal, 

( Not out of any thought of doing well, 

But in a pure defiance of the Law ) 

In' bloody Lines his true Idea draw 3 

That men may be inform'd, and early ſee, 

What tuch a man (if once in pow'r.) would be : 

Of Royal Mercy , let him ſtop the ſource, 

That Death may have a free aud boundlels courſe ; ok 
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Till hivering Ghoſts come from their gloomy Cell, 
And in dumb Forms a fatal flory tell. ( Whores, 
Let the Court ſwarm with Pimps, Rogues, Bawds and 

And honeft men be all turn'd out of doors ; 

Let Atheiſm and Prophaneneſs there abound, 

And not an upright Man (God fave the King) be found, 
Let men of- Principles be in diſgrace, 

And Mercenary Villains in their place 

Let free-born Cities be by Treach'ry won, 

Loſe their juſt Libertics, and be undone : 

iLet States- men ſudden Changes undertake, 

And make the Government's foundation ſhake 3 

Till firange tempeſiuous murmurs do ariſe, 

And ſhow a ſfiorm that's gath'ring in the Skies. 

Let all this happen. Nay, let certain Fate 

Upon the iflue of their Actions wait 3 

If you've a true, a brave undaunted Mind, 

Of Engliſh Principles, as well as kind ; 

You'll on the bottom of trae Honour ſtand, 

Firm as a Rock, unſhaken as the Land: 

So when vaſt Seas of Trouble *gainſt you beat, 

They'll break, and force themſelves to a Retreat ; 
\ No Fate, no flattery can er controul 

Aſteady, reſolute,F&leroick Soul. 
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On the Toung Stateſmen. By J. Dryden, 1680. 


Larenden had Law and Senſe, 
Clifford was Fierce and Brave, 
Bennet”s grave look was a pretence, 
And D y's matchleſs impudence 
Help'd to fupport the Knave. 
2, 

But Sund ——d, God money, L-—y, 
Theſe will appear ſuch Chirs in ſtory, 
*T will turn all Politicks to Jets, 
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To be repeated like Fobn Dory, 

When Fidlers fing at Feaſts. 

3 
Prote us, mighty Providence, 

What wou'd theſe Mad-men-have ? 
Firſt, they wou'd bribe us without Pence, 
Deccive us without common Senſe, 

And without Pow'r enſlave. 


Shall free-born Men in humble awe, 
Submit to ſervile ſhame 3 

Who from conſent and cuſtom, draw 

The fame Right to be ruPd by Law 
Which Kings pretend to reign ? 


"N 

The Duke ſhail wield his conq'ring Sword, 
The Chancellor make a Specch 3 

The King ſhill paſs his hcnett ward, 

The pawn'd Revenue Sums afford ; 
And then come kiſs my Breech. 


6. 
So have I ſeen a King on Cheſs, 

(His Rooks and Knights withdrawn, 
His Quecn and Biſhops in diſircls) ag 
Shifting about, grow leſs and lels, 

With here and there a Pawn. 


Portſmouth's Looking-Glaſs. By the Lord Roch-.-r. 
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Ethinks I ſee you newly riſen, 
From your Embroider'd Bed and piſſing 3 
With Riudied Mein and much Grimace, 
Preſent your felf before your Glafs, 
To varniſh and rub o'er thoſe Graces, 
You rub'd off in your Night Embraces : 
To ſet your Hair, your Eyes, your Teeth, 
And all thoſe Powers you conquer with 
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Lay trains of Love, and State- Intrigues, 
In Powders, Trimmings, and curl'd Wigs : 
And nicely chuſe, and neatly ſpread, 
Upon your Cheeks the beſi French Red. 
Indeed for Whites none can compare, 
With thoſe you naturally wear'; 

And though her Highneſs much delights 
Tolaugh and talk about your Whites ; 

| never could perceive your Grace 

Made uſe of any for your Face. 

Here *tis you praQtice all your Art, 

To triumph o'er a Monarch's Heart g 
Tattle, and ſmile, and wink and twink on't, 
It almoſt makes me (p-—to think ont. 
Theſe are your matlter-(irokes of : Beauty, 
That keeps poor Rowley to hard Daty ; 
And how can all theſe be withſtood, 

By frail amoraus Fleſh and Blood ? 

Theſe are the Charms that have bewitcht him, 
As if a Conjurer's Rod had {witcht him :; 
Made him he knows not what to do, 

But loll and fumble here with you. 
Amongſt your Ladies, and his Chits, 

At Cards and Commril here he fits : 

Yet minds not how They play at cither, 
Nor cares not when *tis walking weather : 
Bus'neſs and Power he has refign 'd, 

And all things to your mighty Mind. 

Is there a Miniſter of State, | 

Or any Treaſurer of lafe, 

That's fawning and imperious too? 

He owes his Greatnels all to you : 

And as you ſee juſt cauſe to do't, 

You keep him in, or turn him out, 

Hence 'tis you give us War and Peace, 
Raiſe Men, disband them as you pleaſe ; 
Take any Penſions, -retrench Wages, 

For Petticgats, and luſty Pages; 
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Contrive and Execute all Laws, 

Suiting the Judges to the Caule. 

Learn'd Seroggs and honeſt Jeffreys, 

A Faithful Friend to you who e're is 3 

He made the Jury come in booty, 

And for your ſervice wou'd hang Doughty. 
You govern every Council meeting, 
Making th' Fools do-as you think fitting ; 
Your Royal Cully has command, 

Only from you at ſecond hand ; 

He does but at the Hclm appear, 

Sits there and Sleeps while your Slaves ficer : 
And you are the 'hiight Northern Star, 

By which they guide this Man of War z 

Yet without doubt they might conduct 
Him better, were you! better fo—— 

| Many begin to think of late, 
His Crown and "ARIA have both one date x 7 ; 
For as they fall, -{o falls the State. 

And as his Reins prove looſe and weak,- 
The Reins of Goverament mult break; 
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T, be Impartial Trimmer. P53 "Me 


UInce there are ſome that with me ſee the ſiate 1 


Of this declining Iſle, and mourn its fate ; 
7 rench Councellors and Whores, French Education, 
Have chang'd our Natures, and enflav'd. our Nation; 
There was a time when Barons boldly iood, 
And ſpent their Liyes for their dear Countries good ; * 
Confirm'd cur Charter, with a Curſe to, light -; 
On thoſe thit ſhou'd defiroy that ſacred Right, | 
Waich Pow'r with Freedom can fo well UniKC, 
The hated name of Rebel is not due. . 
Fo him that is to Law and Juliice trac, 
Brutus 


State: 4ffairs. 167 
Bratus bold part may juſily claim Renown, 
Preferring Right to Friendſhip and a Crown 3 

For *twas not Treaſon then to keep our own, , 1, 
But now the, Nation with unuſual need \ 

Cries help, where is our bold, our Engliſh Breed ? 
Popery and Slavery are juſt at hand, | 
And every Patriot is a S d. 

Shaftbury's gone, another Change to try 3 

He hates his Word, yet more the Monarchy. 

No Head remains our Loyal Cauſe to grace, - ; 
For Monmoxtb-is too weak for that high Place2.:. - - 3 
More proper for the Court where he was rais'd, 
His Dancing envy'd, and his Dreſſing prais'd, 

Where Kill ſuch Folly is ſo well protected, 

Thoſe few that ha'n't it are oblig'd & affe it; 

For Stateſmen, King, and Whore, and all have ſworn 
T advance fuch Wit and Virtue as their own : 
Degenerate Rome and Spaindeſerves to outbraveus, / 

If Hide or Halifax'can e&*er. enflave'us z 4 

Or he that kneels *twixt his Dogs and Whore, . : : 

Rul'd by a Woman he can. uſe no- more 3 | 
Whiſpers with” Knaves, and Jcſts alt day with Fools, 
Is chid to Council like a-Boy to:School. | + 

Falſe to Manki nd true to hir-alone, | 

Whoſe Treaſon {till attempts his Life and Crown. 
Rouze up and cry, Nao Slavery, no York, 

And free your King from that devouring Stork 3 
Tho lull'd with-Eaſe and Safety he appear, 

And truſts the Reins to him he.ought-to fear. 
"Tis Loyalty indeed to keep the Crown 
Upon a Head: that would itſelf dethrone. 
This is the caſe,of: our unthinking Prince, | 24. 0 
Wheedled by:Knaves, to rule 'gainft common Senſe; 
"That we provok'd our Wrongs to juſtify, | | 
Might in his Reign his Brother's Title try. 
Live long theri Charles, ſecureof [thoſe you dread, 
There's not five Whigs that cver-wiſh'd you dead 
| 2 4a M- 4 For 
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For as old Men rarely of Gout complain, 

That Life prolongs, Lat ſooths its wholſome pain 
Sq we withas ſmall cauſe ( God knows) to boaſt, 
Bear much with you, rather than with him roaſt; 
For if a Subje& he-ſuch Terror bring, 

What may we hope from a revengeful King ? 

Both lewd and zealous, fiubborn in his Nonſenſe, 


He'll acrifice Mankind to eaſe his Conſcience. , 


O happy Venice, whoſe good Laws arefuch, 
No private Crime the publick Peace can touch 
But we moſt wretched, while two Fools diſpute, 
If Leg os Armſtrong ſhall beabſolute. 
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-7_ ,  Bajazet fo Gloriana, 1663+ 


Air Royal Maid, permit a Youth undone, 

To tell you howthe drew his ruin on 

By what degrees he tookthat Paſſion in, 

That made him guilty of: Promethean Sin, - -- 
Who-from the Gods durſt fical Celeſtial Fire 5 

And tho with lefs ſucceſs; I did as high aſpire : 

Ah! why (youGods!) was ſhe of nygirtal Race, 
And why *twixt her and me was there ſo vaſt a ſpace? 
Why was ſhe not above my Paſlion made ? | 
Some Stax in Heaven, or Goddeſs of the Shade ? 

And yet my haughty: Soul could ner have bow'd 

To any Beauty .of the common Crowd;-: + ' © */ 
None but the Brow-that#id expe&t a Crown, 
Could charm or aweime witha Smileor Frown- 
 1iv'd the Envy ofthe 4riddian Plains, > 1 
pought: by the Nymphs;;and'/bow'd to by'the $Swains. 
Where cer | paſs'd,':] fwept the Street-along, © - 
And gather'd round mie all the gazing Throng. 


And when 1 vainly ſfiread» my Wiſhes.tound, 
aff wanteg nothing butimv being crown'd 3 


In num'r6us Flocks and-Herds 1 did abound ; 


Vet 
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Yet witneſs all you ſpightful Pow'rs above, | 
Tf my Ambition did not ſpring trom Love : 
Had you, bright Gloriana, been 1-15 fair, 
\ & Leſs excellent, lets charming than you are, 
| had my honeſt Loyalty retain'd, 
My noble Blood untainted had remain'd 
Witneſs you Graces, witneſs you ſacred Bowers, : 


' You ſhaded Rivers, Banks, and Beds of Flowers, 
Where the expeQting Nymphs have paſtthceir Hours ; 
Witneſs how oft ( all careleſs of their fame ) 

They languiſh'd for the Author of their Flame: 
And when I came reproach'd, my old reſerve 
Ask'd for what Nymph I did my Joys preſerve ? 
What ſighing Maid was next to be undone, 

For whom 1 dreſt and put my Graces on ? 

And never thought ( tho l feign'd ev'ry proof 

Of tender Paſhon) that Tlov'd enough. | 
While 1 with Love's Variety was cloy'd, 

Or the faint Pleaſure likea Dream'enjoy'd ; 

'Twas Gloriana's Eyes my Soul alone 

With _—_—_— Guſt could feed upon. 

From her firſt Bloom my fate I did purſue, 
And from the tender fragrant Bud I knew £ 
The charming Sweet it promis'd when it blew. 

They gave me hope, and 'twas in vain | try'd 

The Beauty from the Princeſs to divide : 

For he at once muſt feel, whom you inſpire, | 

' A loft Ambition, and'a haughty Fire, 
And Hopes, the natural Aid of young Deſire. | 

My unconſidering Paſhon had not yet 
Thought your Illuſtrious-Birth for mine too great : 
"Twas Love that I purſu'd, that God that leads 
Sometirnes the equall'd'Slave to Princes Beds, 
But oh! I had forgot that Flame muſi rcft 
In your bright Soul that makes th' Adorer bleſt ; 
Your ſacred Fire alone muſt you ſubdue, | 

'Tis that, not mine, can raiſe me up to you 3 
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Vet if by chance m'* ambition meet a ſtop 
With any thought that check*d m' advancing hope: 
This new one ſiraight woau'd all the ref confound, 
How every Coxcomb aim'd at being crown'd z 
The vain young Fool with all his Mother's parts, 
Who wanted Senſe enough4or little arts ;- 
Whoſe compoſition: was like Cheder-Checle, 
{ In whoſe ProduQion all'the Town agregs. ) 
To whom from Prince to Prieft was added Stuff, 
From Great King Charles &en down toFather Goff; 
Yet he with vain Pretenſions lays a claim 
To th' glorious Title of a Sovereign; 
And when for Gods ſuch wretched things ſet up, 
Was it ſo great a Crime for me to hope ? 
No Laws of God or Man my Vows reprove, 
There is no Treaſon in ambitious Love z 
That facred Antidote i'th* poyſon'd Cup, 
Quells the Contagion of each little drop. * 
[ bring no Forces, but my Sighs and Tears, 
My Languiſhments, my ſote Complaints and Pray'rs. 
Artillery which was never (ent.in vain, P/ 
Nor fails, where-c/er it lights, to;wound or pain, ' 7 
Here only, here-xebated they return, ' ; 
M-cting the ſolid Armourof your: Scorn ; - | 
Scorn z by the; Guds, 1 anything could bear, 1A 
The rough Fatigues and Stormgof dangerous War; ' 
Long Winter Marches, orthe,Sammet's Heat, 
Nay c'enin Battel fromthe Foe defcaty 
Scars on this Face, Scars, whoſe dull recompence 
Wou'd ne'er atone for what they:#bb from thence 4 . 
Scandal of Coward, nay, half-witted too, 
Or i:ding with the pardon'd Rebel Caew 3 BY 
+ Orc ought but/Scorn'z and yet-yonirmiufifrownony 
*Your Slave was deſtin'd: thus td beundones - | 
You the avenging Deity appear; 1.;{1 i | 
And I a Vidim fall to all che injur'd-faiz. 
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On King CHARLES, by the Earlof Rocheſter; 
' For which he was baniſh'd the Court, and turn'd 
Mountebank. | 


N the Iſle of Great Britain long fince famous known, 
For breeding the beſt C—— in Chriſtendom ; 
There reigns, and long may he reign and thrive, 
The eaſieſt Prince, and beſt bred Man alive z 
Him no ambition moves to ſeck Renown, £ 


Like the French Fool, to wander up and down, 
Starving his Subjects, hazarding his Crown. 

Nor ate his high defires above his ſtrength, 

His Scepter and his P are of a length, 

And ſhe that plays with one may ſway the other, 

And make him little wiſer than his Brother. 

I hate all Monarchs, and the Thrones that they fit on, 
From the Hector of France to the Cully of Britain. 
Poor Prince, thy P-—— like the Buffoons at Court, 

It governs thee, becauſe it makes thee ſport 

Tho Safety, Law, Religion, Life lay on't, 

"Twill break through all to make its way to Cre, 
Reſileſs he rolls about from Whore to W hore, 

A merry Monarch, ſcandalous and poor. 

To Carewell the moſt Dear of all thy Dears, 

The ſure relicf of thy declining Years ; 

Oft he bewails his fortune and her fate, 

To love fo well, and to be lov'd ſo late; 

For when in her he ſettles well his T-—, 

Yet his dull graceleſs Buttocks hang an Arſe. 

This you'd believe, had I but time to tell you, 

The pain it coſts to poor laborious Nelly, | 
While ſhe employs Hands, Fingers, Lips and Thighs, 
E'er ſhe can raiſe the Members ſhe enjoys. . * 


Cato's 
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Cato's Anſwer to Libanius, when he advis'd him to 
go and conſult the Oracle of Jupiter Hamon 
' Tranſlated out of the 9th Book of Lucan, Be. 
ginning at Quid quin Labiene jubes, Ec. 
_ By Mr. John Aylotte. 
(v1 Fr ſhould I ask my Friends which beſt wou'dbe, 
To live enſlav'd, or thus in Arms dye free ? 
Tf any force can Honour's price abate, 
Or Virtue bow beneath the Blows of Fate: 
If Fortune's Threats a ficady Soul diſdains 
Or if the Joys of life be worth the pains : 
It it our Happineſs at all import, 
Whether the fooliſh Scene be long or ſhort : 
If when we do but aim at noble ends, 
The attempt alone immortal Fame attends : 
If for bad accidents which thicket preſs | 
On Merit, we ſhould like a good caulc leſs, 
Or bc the fonder of it for fucceſs. 
All this is clear, words in our minds it firikes, 


Nor Hamon nor his Prieft can deeper tix ; 
Without the Clergies venial Cant and Pains, c 


God's never-fruſtrate Will holds ours in Chains, 
Nor can we a&, but what th* All- wiſe ordains : 
Who need no Voice, nor periſhing Word to awe 
Our wild Defires, and give his Creatures Law ; 
Whatc'er-to know, or'needful was, or fit, 

In the wiſe Frame of human Souls is writ 

Both what we ought to do, and what forbear, 

. He once for all did at our Birth declare 

But never did he ſeek out deſart Lands, 

To bury Truth in unfrequented Sands ; 

Or to a corner of the Woxld withdrew 

Head of a Sec, or partial to a few. 


Nature's 
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Nature's vaſt Fabrick is his Houſe alone, 

This Globe his Footſtool, and high Heaven his Throne. 
In Earth, Air, Sea, and in who &er excels, 

In knowing Heads and honeſt Hearts he dwells. 
Why ſeek we then among theſe barren Sands, 

In narrow Shrines and Temples built with hands , 
Him whoſe dread Preſence does all Places fill, 

Or look but in our Reafon for his Will ? 

All we &'er ſaw is God, in all we find 

Apparent print of the eternal Mind. 

Let flatt*ring Fools their courſe by Prophets fieer, 
And always of the future live in fear : 

No Oracle or Dream the Crowd is told, 

Can make me more or leſs refoly'd or bold ; 

But certain Death, which equally on all, 

Both on the Coward and the Brave muſt fall. 

This ſaid, and turning with diſdain about, 

He left ſcorn'd Hamon to the vulgar Rout, 
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Rom the bleft Regions of eternal day, 
Where Heaven- born Souls imbibe th' immortal Rayz 
Where Liberty and Innocence relide, 
Free from the Gripes of Tyranny and Pride ; 
Where pious Patriots that have ſhed their Blood 
For ſacred Truths, and for the publick Good, 
Now reft ſecure ; from thence ( poor Iſle) I come 
To ſce thy Sorrows, and bewail thy Doom, 
Thy fore Oppreſſions and thy piercing Cry, 
Diiturbs our Refi, and drowns our Harmony, 
When ſtiff-neck'd Trae] did their God reje&, 
And in his ſtead an Idol-King ere& ; 
Heav'ns flaming Sword he brandiſh'd in his hand, 
And dicadtul Thunder firack their finful Land 3 —_- 
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Till Penitence aton'd his ſinful Tre, 
And quench'd the rage of his conſuming fire. 
But this poor Land Kill feels the dire Effet 
Of his juſt Wrath, who his mild Reign rej; 
Unhappy Iſle, how oft haft thou been curſt 
With f-— liſh Kings ; but this of all's the worſt. 
The Fire, the Plague, the Sword, are dreadful trends; 
This R-— 1 Phague all other far tranſcends. 
From him, the Fountain, all our Miſchiefs flow, 
From him the Fire, from him the War aroſe. 
With Rome he plots, Religion to o'erthrow, 
With France combines t' enflave the People too, 
No Man muſt near his ſacred Perfon come, 
Unleſs he bt for Tyranny and Rome. 
Witch hardned Face he aſſaults the frail and fair, 
Ules his Power the Vertuous to' enfnare. 
With Troops of Vice he conquers Liberty ; 
Depreſſes Virtue, enthrones Tyranny ; ' 
Threatens the Coward; fawns upon the Bold, 
Debauches all with Power or with Gold. 
Lift up thy Head, afflicted Iſle, and hear, 
The time of thy Deliverance draws near 
His full-blown Crimes will certainly pull down 
A flow, but ſure Deſtruction of his Crown. 
His loathed Acts rhy freedom's Birth ſhall caufe, 
Secure Religion, produce wholeſome Laws. 
No more the Poor the Rich one ſhall devour; 
No more ſhall Right yield to oppreffive Pow'r : 
No more ſhall! Rapine make the Country groan, 
Nor Civil Wars ſhall Reign within the Town; 
The Iron Scepter, and the Tyrant's Hand, 
Shall ceaſe henceforth to bruiſe thy happy Land. 
Rome's Hicus Pocus Miniſters no more 
Shall cauſe Mankind their jugling Prieſts t* adore 7 
Thy Learned Clergy ſhall confound them all, 
And they, like Ely's Sons, unpitied fall. 
Dark Miſts of Errors then mult fly away, 
And Hell's Deluſfions (hrink from the bright day. 
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Truth's ſacred Light in full abundance ſhall 
Upon thy Teachers and thy People fall. 

So when th? eternal Son was born to die 
For all the World, the leſſer Gods did fly; 


His bright appearance firuck their Prophets dumb, 
And Death, like Silence, did their Gods intomb. 


The tuneful Spheres with Hallelujahs rung , 


' Peaven's mighty Hoſt with Man one Chorus ſang. 


Ne'er fading Glory unto God above, 
Peace upon Earth, to Men eternal Love, 
Thus the Creation ſhouted with one Voice 


Thus Heav*n and Earth did at his Birth rejoice : 


And thus .ſhall all repeat this Song again, 
When upon Earth he ſhall begin to rcign. 


But this lov'd Iſle ſhalt be the choſen place, 


Here ſhall the King of Kings begin his race ; 
Jud: was his Cradle and the Tomb, 
Britain ſhall be his Throne in time to come. 


— 
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An EPITAPH. 


I Lyernoon Sidney fills this Tomb: 
An Atheiſt, by declaiming Rome : 
A Rebel bold, by ſtriving Rill 
To keep the Laws above the Will ; 
And hindring thoſe would pull them down, 
To leave no limits to a Crown: 
Crimes damn'd by Church 2nd Government, 
Oh ! whither mutt his Soul be ſent? 
Uf Heaven it muſt needs deſpair, 
It that the Pope be Turn-key there z 
And Hcll can ne'er it entertain, 
For there is all Tyrannick Reign z 
And Purgatory's ſuch a Pretence, 
As nCer deceiv'd a Man of Senſe, 
Where goes it then ? Where't ought to go, 
Where Pope and Devil have nought to do. 
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* The Brazen-Head, 1688. 


Hat ſtrepitantious Noiſe is it that ſounds | 
From raiſed Banks, or from the lower Grounds? 
From hollow Caverns, Labyrinths from far, 
Threatning Confuſions of a dreadful War ? 

What diſmal Cries of People in Deſpair, 

Fill the vaſt Region of the troubled Air ? 

The Tune of Horror, or of what's as ſirange, 

That firikes uneven like a World of Change ? 

With ſuch a bold Surprize attacks my Senſe, 

Beyond the Power of Counſel or Defence ? 

But tho' blind Fortune. rowls her turning Wheel |!) 
With a perpetual Motion, who can feel | 
This Surge of Fate, puſh'd on with Fire and Stcel ? }) 
You precious Moments of ſerener Days ! '4 
When many Vidories cnlarg'd my Praiſe, 

And all things ran in a moi eafie Stream, 

Back unto me their Ocean and Supreme 3 

Are you all vaniſh'd by the ſudden Fright, 

And left m* encompaſs'd with a diſmal Night ? 

By my own Subj: Cs in ſuſpicion held, 

Marmurings as bad, as if they had Rebell'd ? 

You all controling Powers of things above ! 

Whoſe eaſier DiQtates guide the World by Love! 
Avert th* impendent Miſcrics, and ſhow 

Us Earthly Gods to govern here below. 


The Anſwer. 


-T I'S well you've thought upon the chicfeſt Cauſez 
Change nothing of Religion nor the Laws, 
Let the great Monarch this good Motto wear, 

Not only in his Arms, bur every-whac; 

| Integer Vite, is my whole Defence ; 


Sceleriſque purus, a molt ſirong Defence ; 
Nom 


+» Skate ' Af aits. \ 
Nan eget Mauri,' that no Forces ;netd, 
Taculis nec Aron, which cantentions. brecd : 
venenatis gravids Sagitty © 
Phoretrs, to make Loyal his own Cities. 
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pon the Execrable Murder of the Honourable | 
Arthur Earl ef Eſl:x. 


Ortality wou'd be too (rail. to hear, _ 
How ESSEX fell, and not diſſolve with fear ; 

Vid not more generous Rage take off the Blow, 

And by his Blood-the ſteps to Vengeance ſhow. 


The Tow's was for the Tragedy defign'd, 
And to be ſlaughter'd he is firli contin'd ; 
As fetter'd Victims to the Altar go. 
But why muſt noble ESSEX p:riſh fo? 
Why with ſuch fury dragg'd into his Tomb, 
Murther'd by Slaves, and facrihc'd to Rome ? 


By Stealth they kill, and with a ſccret Stroke 
Silence that Voice which charm'd when'er it ſpoke. 
The bleeding Oritice .o'erflow*d. the Ground, 

More lixe ſome mighty Deluge than a Wound. ,_ 
Through the large ſpace his Blood and Vitals glide, 
And his whole Body might have paſt beſide. 
The recking Crimſon (well'd into a Flood, 
And fiream'd a ſecond time in Capel's Blood. 
He's in his Son again to death purtu'd, 
An inſtance of ihe high'ſt Ingratitude, 
They chen malicious Stratzgems employ, 
With Life his dearer Honour to deſtroy 
And make his Fame cxtinguiſh with his Breath, 
And a& beyond the © ruelties of Death, 
Here Murther is in all ics ſhapes complete, 
As Lines united in their Centre meet 1 
N Forth'd 
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 Form'd by the blackeſt Politicks of Hell : 
Was Cain ſo dev'lid when his Brother fell? 


He that contrives, or his own Fate deſires, 
Wants Courage, and for fear of Death expires ; 
Nt wag 7 SSEX was in all things brave, 

r to-Hopes to Deſpair, 
He had a Soul t 62H" «ay | 
To fear, or to anticipate his worn ate * 
Yet their exalted Impudence and*Guilt, | 
Charge on himſelf the AW procpgs Blood they (pile. #\ \/ 
Soto the' Proteſt e Years ago, | 
Deſtroy'd in ry et a | bn 
By their own batbazons Hands the Mad- men dye, + 


FJ Slave. 


And maſſacre themſelves, they kyow not why : 
Whil& the kind T5þ howl to-ſee the Gore, 
And pious Cathotichy their Fate deplore. 


If you refuſe to truſt erroneous Fame, - 
Royal Mac-Niany will confirm the ſarne. 


We haye loft tiote-fn injur's-CopeP's flelr; 
Than the Bankrupt Age can Cer repair. 
Nature indulg'd him Fay that therewe (aw | 
All the choice Strokes her ſteady Hand cou'd draw.- © 
He the Old Engliſh Glory did revive, ' | 
In him we had Plantagenets alive. 

Grandeur and Fortune, and avaſt Renown, 
Fic" to ſupport the Liifire of a Crown. 

All theſe in him were 'potently conjoyn'd 

But all was'too ignoble for his Mind : 

Wiſdmi and Vertze, 'properties Divine, 

Thoſe, God-like ESS E X, were entirely thine, 


In this great Name he's ill 'priſery's alive, 
And will to all facceeding Times (urvive. 
With juſt Progreffion, as the con(tant” Sun | 
Doth move, _—— its bright E: lighie, run; 


Y 
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For whilſt his Duſt does unextin 
And his blelt Soul is ſoar'd above t 


Rf 


Fame ſhall below his parted Breath ſupply. | 


9 
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' An Eſſay upon Satyr : By J.Dry—en, Efquir a 

T TY OW dull, and how inſciſible a Beaft'' 

| Is Man, who yet would Lord it o'er the reſt ? 


Philoſophers and Poets vainly' ftrove 


In every Age the Tumpiſh Maſs to move + 
But thoſe were Pedarits wheri'compar'd with theſe; 


F 


Who know not only to infiru@, but pleaſe. * 


Poets alone found 'the delightfal way, 


Myſterious Morals gently to convey 


In charming Numbers z fo that as Men grew - | 
Pleav'd with cheir Pocths, they grew 'wiker tov. | 


$Satyr has always flione athong the reft, 


And is the bolde@ way, if not the beſt, - 
To tell mein freely of their foriteft Faults, -, 


' Tolaugh at their vain Deeds, and vainer 


| InSatyr too the Wife took different ways, 


To each deſerving its peculiar praife, 


Some did all Folly with juſt ſhar 


$ blame, » 
Whil(t othiers laugh'd and ſcorn'd them into ſhame: 
But of theſe two, the laſt ſucceedeſt beſt, 

(As mien aim righteſt when they ſhoot injeſt: ) 

Yet if we may preſame to blamie-6ur Guides; - 

And cenſure thoſe who cenſure all belides z 

In other things they juſtly are-preferr*d,”. + * 

In this alone methinks the Ancients err'd ; 


Againft the groſſeft Follies they diſclaim, 


Hard they purſue, but hunt ignoble Game: 


Nothing is eaſier than ſuch'blots eo hit, 
And 'ris, the Talent of each vulgar Wit g 


Ectides, *cis labour loft ; for who would preach 
Morals to Armſtrong, - or dull Afton teach? 

'Tis being devout at Play, wiſe at 4 Ball, 
Oc bringing Wit and Friendſhip to Fhirehall 3 
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| But with ſharp Eycs thoſe nicer faults to find, 
Which lie obſcurcly.in the wiſeſt mind , 
That little peck, which all the. reſt does ſpoil, 
To waſh off that would be a noble Toil, 
Beyond the looſe- writ Libels of this Age, 

Or the forc'd'Scenes of (our declining Stage 3 
Above all-Cenſure coo, cach little Wie 

Will be fo glad to ſee the: greater hit : 

.Who judging better, though concero'd, the moſt 
Of ſuch CorreRion will have cauſe to boaſt. 

In ſach a Satyr all wou'd ſeek a (hare, 

And every Fool will. fancy he is there. 

Old Story-tellers too muſt pine and dyc, 

To ſee their antiquated Wit laid by 1 

Like her-who mils'd her Name. in a Lampoon, 
And griev'd to find her ſelf decay'd fo ſoon 1 
No common Coxcomb muſt be mention'd here, 
Nor the dull Train of dancing Sparks appear 5 
Not fluttering Officers, who never 6ght 3. 

Of ſuch a wretched Rabble who would write ? 


Fox they are Fops, the other are but Fools. 
Who would not be as filly as Dunbar ? 

As dull as Monmoxth, rather than Sir Carr ? 
The cunning Courier ſhould be ſlighted too, 
Who with dull Knavery-makes ſo much ado; 
Till the ſhrew'd Fool, by thriving too too falt , 
Like Zſop's Fox, becomes a Prey at laſt. 

Nor ſhall the Royal Miſircfſes be nam'd , 

Too: ugly, or too cafie to: be blam'd ; 


They are as common that way as the other : 

Yet ſauntering; Chtrles between his: beaftly Brace, 
Meets with difſembliog {till in either place, 
Aﬀe&ted Humour. or a painted -Face. 

In Loyal Libels we have eften told him, 

How one has Jilted him, the other {old him , 


Mauch leſs half Wits, that's more againſt our Rules : * 


With whom-each rhyming Fool keeps ſuch a pother, 


] 


How 
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How that affe&s to laugh, how this to weep, 3 
But who can reil ſo long as he can ſleep? 
Was ever Prince by two at once mil-lcd, | 
Falſe, fooliſh, 01d, ill-natur'd, and bred. . 
Eqrnely and Ayl:ſ--—y, with all that Race. . 
Of buſic Block-heads ſhall have hete no places , 
At Council ſet as foils ou D—by's ſcore, 
To make that great falſe Jewel ſhine the more z . 
Who all that while was thought excecding wilc,,. 
Oaly for tzking pains, and tclling lies. *} 
But there's no medling with ſuch nauſeous men, 
Their very Names have tyr'd my. lazy Pen ; 
'Tis time to quir their company, Nl | 
Some fitter SubjeRt for a ſharper Mule. 
Fiſt, let's behold the merxigt} Man alive, 
zinlt his careleſs Genius vainly: five; | 
Quit his dear. Ez(e, fome deep dehign. £0 lay, 
'Gaioſt a ſet=time,, and then forget the day 3 
Vet he will laugh. at his beſt Friends, .and bg 
Juſt as good Company as Nukes and Lee. 
But when he aims at Reaſon or at Rule, . ++ 
He turns himſelf the beſt in ridicule; | 
Let him at buſineſs ner fo earneſt tit; 11 of 
Shew him but. Mixth, aod baitithat Mizch with Wir 3 
That ſhadow of a cit ſhall be enjoy'd, 
Though he left al] mankind to be deſiroy'd: 
S0 Cat transfoxm'd fat gravely and demure, 
Till Mouſe appear'd and thought himſelf ſecure ; 
But ſoon the Lady had him in her Eye, 
And from her Fricnd did juſt as oddly fly 3 
Reaching above our Nature, docs no good, 
We mult fall back to our old fleſh and blood. 
As by our little Matchiavel we tind [E. of SJ» 
(Thar nimbleſt Creature of the buſie kind) 
His Limbs are cripled, and his Body ſhakes , | 
Yet his. hard Mind, which. all chis buſile makes, 
No pity of its pggr Companion takes. 
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What Grivity,can hold from laaghing _— 
To ſee that drag his feeble' Legs abort. ; : 
Like Houngs ill'cobpted, Jowler ops bim Gill 
Through Hedges, Ditches, *and through all that's il! 

*T were Crime” in in ny man but him alone, * 
To uſe a Body fo, though 'tis one's own : = 
Yet this falſe Confort' never gives him o're; 
That whilſt he creeps, His vigorous Thoughts can ſoar; 
Alas, that'ſbaring'ti o-thofe w that know, wr 
Is but a, bulie grovelfing here below.” | yer" 
So Men if" Raptuxe think they mount rhe Sky, 1] 


3} 


Whilſt on the Grdynd'th'Intranſed Wretches lyc ; 
So modern Fops have fanici'd they conld fly: 

Whilſt *tis their Heads alone'are in the Air, 

And for the moſt ft'bu ilding'Caftles there ; © 

As the new Earl with Parts Irving praiſe,” | E. of bj 
And Wit enoug h bt h at his own wa Sz : 
Yet loſes all' ot diys an ſenſual nights,” 9 
Kind Nature checks; 411d: kinder Fo head ; 7 p 
Striving a gainſt his gu xy 211 he cart, SLE bv = 


For the Ge Notion of x-bufic-Man ;' | 

And what is that'at befi*but one AY apind, be 
Is made to tire inp td all mankind'? m_ ” "i 
For + 6faith let hiey | 


For if ſore odd ft Ford won F088 " 
Carry in Trunks}4#9d all my drudgery do, © nw 
PII not only pzy him, but adtnire Wat £66; ek 
But is there atiy other Beafithat lives, © 1599 
Who his own harm fo Itrily cotittives? <8 5 bal 
Will any Dog that bayhis Teeth an>ÞStbnt 8," mT p 
Refin'dly leave" HisBitthes and His Borits - FO, SO ger 


To turn a WheePM and” bark to nope” Y, vi ! 

White Y/aus &- b rivat"Dogs. enjoy ro 
| Yet this fond Mazy,"to ptra Starkf 1 ft 

Fc feirs his Friends! Abi Pikedbens - nhl rot 


"Though' Sarjr vicely'whit," bRtin 
But thoſe who merit Prafſe tn" 6tHer thIfgo;* 


Yet 


Ce. eats as 
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Yet we muſt needs, this one. exception make, 
And break our-rules for folly. Troper, lake 3 
Who was too much-deſpis'd to. be accus'd 
And therefore ſcarce \delerves to- be abus'd 3 
Rais'd only by | his; mepcenary Tongue, . | 
From railing ſmoothly, and from reaſoning wrong : 
As Boys on Holy-days: let looſe/to play, By 
Lay waggiſh Traps for Girls that. 6 that way:3''; H 
Then ſhoyt to (ee in dirt and deep diftels we of (a0 
"Some filly Cit in flowr'd fooliſh Dre 3 11 32x uC 
So have 1 mighty ſatisfaQion foung,., .*& liq 
To ſce his tinſel reaſon. on the Ground, LLIT? 
To ſee the floxid Fool defpis'd { and know it ) 4" 
By ſome who ſcarce have words envughito how jt. 
(For ſenſe ſits filent, and conderaps 'for weeker.;! 
The finer ; nay,- ſometimes #he: wittief Speaker) i. N 
But *tis prodigious. fo much Eloquence >»: E544 
Should be acquir'd by ſuch a little Seole x 53} oT 
. For words and wit-did anciently agree, zami dT 
And Tally was-no Fool though this Man be 2-11, ©: / 
At Bar \Fafive, on:the Bench unable, | gh; 340-971) (It 
Knave on the Woollack, .Fop at: Council Table:; id 21. 
Theſe are the Grievances of ſuch Fools as wou ds it 
Be rather -wiſe than; honeſt, great than good, | 1} 
Sorne other kind) of Wits myſt be made knowl, |-| 
Whoſe harmleſs Erxors-hagt them(elves alone 3: 
Exceſs of Luxury they thiok can; pleaſe, 8 2:4 
| And Lazineſs call joriog of theix eaſe4\;./ 1 046 
To live difſoly'd in i Rl chey feign, \ 
Though their whole life's but intermitting pain 3. - /! 
_ ' So much of Surfcits; Head- Chips are ſeen,;. 
We ſcarce perceive:the little time between : 
Well-meaning men,:who make this -gro(s miſtakes: | | ol 
And pleatare leſhoaly-bar plealures lake 3+ . I! it 
Each pleaſure has;it@yprice,; and whenime pay - > ii) 19A 
Too much of pain, we ſquander Lif LOA 1'4 
Thus D—e purring. like a;thoughtlul Cat, 1+! /. 
Married but wiſer, Ru ne're Giought of that: G3 334 
1 N 4 And 


a 


184 POEMS wn 


And firſt he worried her with railing rhime, 


Like Pembrook's Maftives.at his kindelt time z % Hz 
Then for one night ſold all his lavilh Life, 0G Ar 
A teeming Widow, but a barren Wile z = N 
Suckl'd by contra of ſuch a fulfome toad, b W 
He lagg'd about the matrimonial load 5 E E: 
Till Forcune blindly Kind as well as he, «\ E 
Has ill reſtor'd him to his liberty ;- S H 


Which he would uſe in'all his (neaking way, 
Drinking all night, and dozing all the day z 

Dall as Ned Howard, whom his brisker Times, 

Had fam'd for dulneſs-in malicious Rhimes. ; 

Mu — ve had much ado to ſcape tlie ſnare, 

Though learn'din/thoſe ill Ares that cheat the Fair x14 
For after all his viilgay Marriage: mocks, vi) 
With'Beauty dazled, Numps was in- the Stocks: 4 
Deluded Parents dry'd their weeping Eyes, ' 
To ſee him catch tis Fartar for his Prize: 

Th impatient Town'waited the wifſht-for change, 

And Cuckolds fmiFd in hopes of ſweet revenge 3 

Till Petworth Plot made us with ſorrow lee, 

As his Eftate his Perſon top was: free : | 
| Him no (oft "thoughts, no! gtatitude'could move, | 

To Gold he fled 7 ce Beauty and from Love 3 

Yet failing there;! he keeps his freedom till, | 
Forc'd ta live Mopl):aga againſt his:willzs v 
?Tis not his fault if\406- much. wealch and pow's, + 
Bieak not his boafted/quier every. hour. | 

And littl-'Silfi—=y for Simile tenown'd, - 

Pleaſures has always fought, 'bur'never found : © ; 
Though all his THoughts'on Wine and Women fall; | 
His are fo bad, fare/he meer thinksw@r-all. | i 
The Fleds:holivezzipet is hk and. ftrong, = 
His 'Meat and Miſtreſſewvve gs aro 2 u\oolg | 


OO IKE: OE GS ICE a oo owoCccacrc£ g. coco occg ai. cs Ps. == | 


Bur ſure we*rdlÞ miſrke this- «91q 
Who mortific# his Per(dgi'2ll ww ff 4,13 Of | 
What we unchativatsly - tauks for: Sing. £37 7H (1 aig 
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For never Hermit under grave pretence, 

Has liv'd more contrary to common ſenſe 3 

And *tis a miracle we may ſuppoſe, 

No Naſtineſs offends his skilful Noſe : 

Which from al] ſtink can*with peculiar art 

Extra& Perfunie, and Eſſence, from a F—t 1 

ExpeQing Supper is his great delight, 

He toils all day but to be drunk at night : 

Then o'er his Cups this-Night- bird chirping fits, 

Till he takes Herwer and Jack Hall for Wits. 
Roch:fter 1 deſpiſe for's meer want of wit, 

Though thought to have a Tail and Cloven Feet; 

For while*he miſchicf means to all mankind, 

Himſelf alone the ill effets does find ; 

And fo like Witches juſtly fuffers- ſhame, 

Whoſe harmlefs malice is ſo much the ſame. 

Falſe are his words, affected is his wit, 

$o often he does aim, ſo ſeldom hit z 

 Toevery face he cringes while he ſpeaks, 

But when the back is turn'd, the head he breaks: 

| Mean in each Action, lewd in every Limb, 

Manners themſelves are miſchievous in him : 

A proof that chance alone'makes every Creature, 

A very 'Kiligrew without 'good Nature. 

For what a Beſſus has he always liv'd ! 

And his own Kickings notably contriv'd : 

For (there's the folly that's ſtil] mixt with fear ) 

Cowards more blows than any Hero bear z | 


Of _ ct. ſome may her pleaſures ſay 


But *tis a bolder thing to run away: _ 
The World may well forgive him all his ill, 
For every Fault does proye his penance ftill : 
Falſly he (als into ſome dangerous nooſe, | 
And then us rheanly labours to get looſe , 

A Life ſo. infamous is better. quitting, 

Spent in baſe injury, and low ſubmitting, 
I'd like to-have left Qut his Poetry 3 
Forgot by all/almoſt as well as me. 
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Sometimes he has ſome humour, never wit, 
And if it rarely, very. rarely hit, 

"Tis under fo much nafty-xabþiſh laid, _ 

To tind it out's the Cinder-woman's. trade 
Who for the wretched xemnants of 'a fire, | - 
Muſt toil allday/in aſhes and.jinmire :., 

So lewdly dull his idle: Works appear,,. 

The wretched Texts deſerve mio, Comments here; 


Where ong poor Thought.ſometimes left all alone, 


For 2 whole Page/of dulnefs. to atone : 

*Moagit forty bad; one tolerable line, 

Without exprethon, fancy,vgr deſign. 
How vain thing is Man, -and how unwiſe, 
Ev'n he who would him(clf themoſt deſpile !. 

I who fo wiſe and hamble ſeem to be, 

Now my own Vanity and. Pride can't {ce 
While the World's nonfenſe'is-ſo ſharply ſhewn,. 
We pull down others but-to raife our own! g.- 
That we may Angels ſeem; we paint them Elves, 
And are hat, Satyrs to ſetupiour ſelves. , : .-/ ;, 
I who have all;this wales been finding fault, - 
Even with-my Maſters, . w ho ell Sarge taught ; 
And did. by that rr the {o hard, -- 
Ie ſeems ftupendious and-abave.rewardz .  -.- 
Now labour with unequal foxce to. climb | , | 
That lofty Hill, .unzeacht by former time 3. 

'Tis juſ; that] ſhould tq the bottom fall, 

Learn to write well, or2ngh to. write at. all... 
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My freedom and my wits at length I claim ; 

Be gone baſe Paſſion, dye unworthy Flame 3 

My Life's ſole Torment, qo my Honour's ſtain, ,, . 

Quit this tir'd Heapt, and. cnd the. lingring Pain. . 

I have teſolv'd Ple be my ſclf once; more, 4 

Long baniſh'd Reaſon to her right reſtore, 

And throw off Love's tyrannick ſway, that till en- { 
4.4.24. mand 4-0 Mt croaching power.” 

My growing ſhame I ſee at laſt, tho? lace, 

' Agd my paſt Follies both ddfpiſe, and hate : 

Hold out my Heart, nor let her Beauty move, 

Be conſtant in thy Anger as thy Love: 

My preſent pains ſhall give thee future eaſe, 

Ap bite Potions cure, tho' they diſpleaſe. 


FE, 


is for this end, for freedom more afſur'd, 

L-have (o long ſuch ſhameful Chains endur'd. 

Like a ſcorn'd Slave befozether door I lay, 

' And proud. repulſes ſuffer'd every day ; 

Without; complaining, baniſh'd from her Gght, 

On the cold ground I ſpent the tedious Night ; 

While ſome glad Rival in her Arms did lye, 

Glutted with Love, and ſurfeited with Joy. 

Thence, have I ſeen the tir'd Adulterer come, 

Dragglng.s weak exhauſted Carkals home. 

And yet this Curſe a Bleſſing I cficem, 

Compar'd with that of being ſecn by him 

By him deſcry'd attending; in the Street, 

May my Foes only ſuch Diſgraces meet. 

What toyl and xime has this falſe Woman coſt ? 

How much, of unreturving Youth, has for her ſake been 

How long did 1, where fancy led, or fate, * (loſt? 

Unthank'd, ynmingcd, on ber Rambles wait ? 

Her Steps, ber Looks were fill by mine purſu'd, -./ 

And watch'd by me ſhe charmi'd the. gazing Crowd. 

My diligent; Love and over-fand Deſixe, - 

Has Been the means to kindle others fire. ©, ; 

What necd I mention every little Wrong, 

Or curſe the ſoftneſs of her ſoothing Tongue ? al 
e 
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The private Love-ſfigns that in publick paſs, 
Between her and ſome common ſtaring Aſs. 
The Coquet Art her faithleſs Heart allows, 
Or tax her with a thouſand broken Vows : 
I hear ſhe's ſick, and with wild haſte | run, 
Officious Haſte, and Vifit importane. | 
Entring, my Rival on her Bed | ſee, 
The polfrick Sickneſs only was to me. 
Wirh this and more oft has my Love been try'd, : 
Some other Coxcomb let her now provide, | 
To bear her Jilting, and. maintain her Pride ; 
My batter'd Bark has reach'd the Port at laſt, 
Nor fears again the Billows it has piſt, 
Ceaſe your foft Oaths, and that fill ready ſhow*r, 
Thoſe once dear words have loſt their charming pow's, 
In vain you flatter, I am now no more 
That cafie Fool you found me heretofore, 
Anger and Love a doubrful fight maintain, 
Each (irives by turns my ſtaggering heart ro gain ; 
But what- can tong againſt Love's force contend ? 
My love [fear will conquer in the end 3 
Pl! do what e'er-I can to hate you tilt, 
And if 1 Love, know 'tis againft my Will. 
So the Bull hates the Ploughman's Yoke to wear, 
Yet what he hates, his ftubborn Neck muſt bear, 
Her manners oft my Indignation raiſe, 
Bur-ſtraight her Beauty the ſhort fiorm allays. 
. Her Life 1 loath, her Perſon 1 adore; 
Mauch I contemn her, but I love her more. 
Both with her, and without her, I'm in pain, 
And rage to loſe what 1 ſhould bluſh'to gain : 
Uncertain yet at what my wiſhes aim ; 
Loth to abandon Love, or part with Fame : 
That Angel-form ill faits a form all fin ; 
Ah! be leſsfair without, or more within. 
-Whea theſe ſoft Smiles my yielding Powers invade, 
In vain I call her Vices to my aid 3 
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Tho! now diſdaining the diſguiſe of Art, £ 


In my eſteem her Condu@ claims no part, 

Her Face a natural right has to my Heart. 

No Crime's ſo black as to deform her Eyes, | 

Thoſe Clouds muſt ſcatter when theſe Suns ſhall riſe- 
Enough, fair Conqueror, the day's your own, 

See at your Feet Love's vanquiſh'd Rebel thrown 1 

By theſe dear Joys, (Joys dear tho' they are paſt) (faſt 3 

When in the kindeſt Links of Love we held cach other 

By th*injur*d Gods your falſe Oaths did prophane(diſdain z 

By all thoſe Beautics that ſupport and feed your proud 

By that lov'd Face from the whole Sex El:R, , 

To which 1 all my Vows and Pray'rs dire, 

And <qual with a Pow'r divine reſpec : 

By every feature of a turn fo fine, | 

And by thoſe Arms that charm and dazle mine 

Spare ſome new triumphs, cheriſh without art, 

This over-faithful, this too tender Heart : 

A Heart that was reſpeaful while it iirove, 

But yielding is all blind impetuous Love: 

Live as you pleaſe, torment me as you will, 

Still are you fair, and I muſt love you fill, 

Think only, if with juſt and cl: ment Reign, 

A willing Subj.& you wou'd chuſe to gain, 

Or drag a conquer'd Vaſſal in a Chaia ; 

But to whatever Condud you incline, 

Dr, ſuffer, be what my worſe fears divine, 

You are, you ought, you muſt, you ſhall be mine 3 

Reaſon for ever, the vain ſtrife give o'er, 

Thy ciual Wiſdom I can bear no more ; 

Let me indulge this one ſoft Paſſion's rule, 

Curb vexing Senſe, and be a happy Fool z 

With full-ſpread Sails the tempting Gale obey, 

That down Love's Current drives me tai away. 
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Nce how I doated on this Jilting Town, 
Thinking no Heaven was out of London known j 
Till [ her Beauties attificial found, 
, Her pleaſure's but a ſhort and giddy round ; 
Liks one who, has his Phif;s long enjoy'd, 
Grown with, the fulſom repetition cloy'd : 
Love's miſts then vaniſh from before his Eyes, 
And all the Ladies frailties he deſcries : 
Quite ſurfcited with Joy, I now retreat 


| To the freſh Aly, a homely Country Seat, 

Good Hours, Books, harmleſs Sports, & wholſom meat, 
And now at laſt I have choſe my proper Sphere, 
Where men are plain.and ruſtick, but fincere. 

I never was for Lies nor Fawning made, 

But call a Wafer Bread, and Spade a Spade. 

I tell what merits got Loxdd —— his place, 

And laugh at marry'd M——2e to his face. 

I cannot vere with ev'ry change of State, 

Nor flatter Villains, tho' at Court they re great: 
Nor will I proftitute my Pen for Hire, 

Praiſe Cromwell, damn him, write the Spaniſh Fryat : 
A Papiſt now, if next the Turk ſhould reign, y 
Then piouſly tranſverſe the Alcoran. 

Metrhinks 1 hear one of the Nation cry, 

Be-Crilt, this is a Whiggi(h Calumny, 

All Virtues are compriz'd in Loyalty. 

Might I diſpute with him, I'd change his Nete, 

I'd filence him, that is, he'd cut my Throat, 

This powerful way of reaſoning never miſt, 

None are (o poſitive, bur then deſiſt, 

As | will, c'er it come to that extreme z 

Our Folly, not our Miſery is our Theme. . 

Well may we wonder what ſtr.nge Charm, what Spell, 
What mighty Pleaſures in this London dwell, Fr 
eh hat 
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That Men renpunce their Eaſe, Eſtates and Fame, 

And drudge it here to get a Fopling's Name. 

That one of ſeeming ſenſe advanc'd: in years, 

Like a Sir Courtly Nice in Town appears : 

Others exchange theiz Land for ctawdry Cloaths, 

And will in ſpight of Nature. paſs for Beaus., 

Indulgent Heaven, - who,neer made cught in vain, 

Each man for fomething. proper did oxrdain 3 

Yet moſt againſt their Genips blindly run, 

The wrong they chuſe, and what they're made for ſhun. 

Thus Ar 7 thinks for State affairs he's fit ; 

Hewit for Ogling, Chomly for a Wit : 

* But'tis in vain, fo wiſe, theſe Men to-teach, 

Belides the King's learn'd Prieſis ſhould only preach. 
We'll ſee how Sparks the tedious day employ, 

And trace them in their warm purſuit of; Joy ; 

If they get dreſt ( with much-ado ) by Noon, 

In queſt of Beauty to the Mall they run, 

Where (like young, Boys) with Hat in band they try 

To catch ſome flutt'ring gawdy' Butterfly, 

Thus Gyay purſues the Lady with a Face, 

Like forty more, and with the ſame ſucceſs, 

Whoſe Jilting Condudt in her Beauty's ſpite, 

Loſes her Fame, and gets no pleaſure by't. 

The ſecret Joys of an Intrigue ſhe flights , 

And in an Equipage of Fools delights : 

So ſome vain Heroes for a vain Command, 

Forfeit their Conſcience, Liberty and Land. 

But ſee high Maſs is done, in Growds they go, 

What, al} theſe Iriſh, 2nd Moll Howard too ? 

"Tis very late, to Lockers let's away, 

The Lady Frances comes, I will not fiay. 

ExpeQing Dinner, to diſcourle they fall, 

Without reſpe&t of Morals cenſuring all : 

The Nymph they lov'd, the Friend they hugg'd before, 

He's a vain Coxcomb, ſhe's a common Whore : 

No obligation can their Jefts prevent 3 

Wit, like unruly Wind in Bowels pent, , 

-\Torments the Bearer till he gives it vert 3 Tho? 
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Tho* this offends the Ear, as that the Noſe, 
No matter, *tis for Eaſe, and out it goes. 
But what they talk (too nauſeous to rehearſe ) 
I leave for the late Ballad-writers Vetfe, 
After a dear-bought Meal they haſte away, 

To a deſert of Ogling at the Play. 
What's here which in the Box's front I ſec ! 
Deform'd old Age, Diſeaſes; Infamy ! 

Warwick, North, Paget, Hinton, Martin, Willis, 
And that Epitome of Lewdneſs, Els : 
Fll not turn that way, but obſerve the Play, 
Pox, 'tis a tragick Farce of Banks to day : 
Beſides, ſome Iriſp Wits the Pit invade 
With a worſe Din than Cat-call Serenade, 
I muſt be gone, ler's to Hide- Pork repair, 
If not good Company, we'll find good Air. 
Here with affe&tcd Bow and Side-Glaſs look , 
The ſelf-conceited Fool is eas'ly took. 
| There comes, a Spark with fix in Tarſcls dreft, 
Charming the Ladies Hearts with dint of Beaſt 
Like Scullers on the Thames with frequent bow, 
They labour, tug, and in their Coaches row, 
To meet ſome fair one, fill chey wheel about, 
Till ſhe recires, and then they hurry out. 


But next we'll viſie where the Beaus in order come, 


(*Tis yet too early for the drawing-room ) 
Here Nowels and Olivio's abound 

But one plain Manly is not to be fouyd : 
Flatt'ring the preſent, the abſent they abuſe, 


And vent their Spleen and Lies, pretending News + 


Why, ſuch a Lady's pale, and wou'd noc dance ; 
This to the Country gone, and that to France - 
Whoſe marry'd, flipp'd away, or miſt at Court, 
Ochers Misfortunes thus afford them ſport. 

A new Song is produc'd, the Author gueſt, 

The Verſcs and the Poet made a Jet, + 
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| State Aﬀairs. 
Live Latireat E-—er, in whom we ſee 
The Engliſh can excel Antiquity. | 
writes Epick, Woſley Odes in vain; 
Virgil and Horace Rill the chief maintain ; 
He with his matchleſs Poerhs Has alone; 
Bavins and Mevins in their way outdone, 
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But now for Cards, and play 'they all propoſe, | 


While I who never in good breeding loſe ; 
Who cannot civilly fie ſill and fee - \ 
TheLadics pick my Purſe, and laugh at. me 
Pretending earneſt bufine(s drive to Court, 
Where thoſe who can do nothing elſe reſore. 

Engliſh mu} not ſcek. preferment- there, 
For Mack's and O's all Places deftin'd are. . 
No more we'll ſend our Youth to Paris now, 
French Principles arid Breeding once wou'd do; 
They for improvement muſt to Feland fail, 
The Iriſh Wit and Language now prevail. 
But ſoft my Pen, with care this Subje& touch, 
Stop where you are, you ſoon may-write too mu 
Quite weary with the hurry of the day; 
Jto my peaceful home dire&t my way 3 
While ſome in Hack, arid Habit of Fatigue, 

May have (but oft pretend) a cloſe Intrigue g 

Others fore open to the Tavern ſcow'r,. 

Calling for Wine, and every Man his Whore, 

As ſafe as thoſe with quality perhaps; 

For N——rgb fays great Ladies can give Claps 


Moſt'ſee an caſy Miſiriſs &'er they Sleep, . 
Thus Sparks may dreſs, dance. play, write, 6 
- Bat all the mighty Porher ends in Punk, 
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Some_where they're kept, and many whete they keep 3 
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4 Satyr on the Modern Tranſlators. 
Odi imitatores ſervum pecus, GC. 
By Mr. P-—r. 


3 Ince theunked: cdngkig of theStage, 

: Has balk'd'the hifeling Drudges:of the Age: 
Since Betterton of late ſo thriſty's 5 "TH, 
Revives old. Plays, br wiſely as his. own : - - TH 
Thumb'd Rider:with a Catalogue'of Rhimes, 4192341 
Makes the compleate& Poet of our: Times: 7 
Tho who with nine months toil bed {poiFd a \ Plays: Þ 


In hopes of ata full-Third' Gays of 
Juſtly Sag eager to ſuſtain": : OA. 
A craving, Stomach from, an cmpty* Brain, | k 
Have left Stage- 'chang?d their-old — 

Atoning for bad Plays, with worſe. Ttanſlations , | 
And like old S$rerbeld with laborious {pite, | 
Burleſque-what nobter Muſes better write : 
Thus while they for their Canſes:only:feem 
To change the Channe};/ they :cormprithe Stream. 
So breaking Vinener3+to'increaſe their Wine, 
With nauſeous Drugs debauch 'the'generous Vine: : 
So barren Gypſies, for 'eceruit are ſaid 
. Witch Scrang and Wueto' maintain the Trades 
But leſt the fair Bantling ſhould be known, 
A daubing Walyat:makes hin all their own. | 
-tnithe: head of xhis Gang/t00-;Fohw:Dryden appeUs, ': 
But to ſave the Town-cenſate,: and leflen his Fears, - 
Join'd with a Spark; 'whoſe Title makes me civil, 
For Scandelum Mapnatumis the Devil ; 
Such mighty thoughts from Ovid's Letters flow, pt 
That the Tranflation is a work for two 3 
Who in one Copy join'd, their ſhame have ſhown, 
Since T——e could ſpoil ſo many tho? alone : 
My Lord | thought ſo generous would prove, 
To ſcom a Rival in Aﬀairs of Love ; 
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Put well he knew his teeming pangs were vain, 
Till Mid wife Dryden eas'd his labouring Brain 3 
And that when-part of H«dibras's Horle 
Jogg'd on, the other would not hang/an Arle z 
So when fleet Fowler hears the joyful hollow, 
He drags his ſluggiſh Mate, and Tray muſt follow. | 
But how could this Iearn'd Brace employ their time ? 
One conſiru*d ſure, while th*other pump'd for Rhitne : 
Or it with theſe, as once at Rome, fuccecds, 
The Bibulus ſubſcribes to Caeſar's Deeds ; 
This, from his Partners Acts enſures his Name, 
Oh (ſacred thirſi of everlaſting Farne ! | 
That could defile thoſe well-cut Nails with Ink; 
And make his Honouz condeſcend to think : 
But what Excuſe, 'what Preface can atone, 
For Crimes which guilty Bayes has fingly done? 
Biyes, whoſe Roſe- Aley Ambulcade injgin'd 
To be to Vices which'he praGiic'd kind, 
And brought the venom of a '{piteful Satyr, 
To the ſafe innocence of a dull Tranſlator. 
Bayes, who by all the Club was thought moſt fic 
Tp violate the Mantiz2n Prophir's wit, 
And more debauch' what looſe Lacretins writ, 
When I behold the rovings of his Muſe, | 
tow ſoon Aſſyrian Ointment ſhe would loſe 
For Diamond Buckles ſparkling at their Shoes. 
When Virgil's height is loſt, when Ovid ſoars, 
And in Heroics'Canace deplores 
ter Follies louder than her'Father roars, 
I'd let hirn #Ske Almanzor for his Theme ; 
In lofty Verſes make Maximin blaſpherne, 
Or ſing in ſofter Airs St. Katharine's Drearh, 
Nay, I could hear him damn laft Ages Wit, 
And rail at Excellence he neer can hit ; 
flis Envy ſhou'd at powerful Cowley rage, 
And baniſh Senſe-with Fobnſon from the Stage : 
His Sacrilege ſhould plunder Shakeſpear's Urn, 
With a dall Prologue make the Ghoſt return i 
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To bear a ſecond Death, and greater pain, | 
While the Fiend's words the Oracle prophane 5 =” 
But when not fatisf'd with Spcils at home, "Y 
The Pyrate would to foreign Borders roam ; 
May he (fill ſplit on ſome, unlucky Coaſt, 
And have his Works or Dictionary loſt ; 
That he may know what Rowen Authors mean, 
No more than does our blind Tranſlatreſs Bebn. 
The Female Wit 5 who next convicted ſtands, 
Nor for abufing Ovid's Verſe, but Sand's : 
She might have learn'd from the ill-borrow'd Grace; 
(Which little helps che rnin of her Face) 
That Wit, like Beauty, triumphs o'er the Heart, 
When more of Nature's ſeen, and leſs of Art : 
Nor firive in Ovid's Letters to have ſhown 
As much of Skill, as Leweneſs in her own: 
Then let her from the next inconſtant Lover, 
Take a new Copy for a ſecond Rover : | 
Deſcribe the cunning of a jilting Whore, , 


From the ill Arts her ſelf has us'd before ; 

Thus let her write, bit Paraphrafe no more. 
R—mer to Crambo privilege does claim, 

Not from the Poet's Genius, but his Name 3 | 

Which Providence in contradiGiion meant, | | 

Though he Predeſtination could prevent, 

And with bold dulneſs travflate Heaven's intent, 

Raſh Man! we paid thee Adoration due, 

That ancient Criticks were exccll'd by you': 

Each little Wit to your Tribunal came _ 

To hear their doom, and to ſecure their Fame : 

Bur for reſpe& you ſervilely ſought praile,; | | 

$15ghted the Umpire's Palm to court the Poet's Bays y. 

While wiſe Refle&tions and a grave- Diſcourſe, 

Declin'd to Z-0ns a Kiver for @ Horſe. 

So diſcontended Pemberton withdrew, ,* 

From ſle:ping Jud gas o,the noiſy Crew z/ 

Chang'd awful Ermintur aſervile Gown,, 

And to an humble fawning {mooth'd bis frown: 
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The Simile will differ here indecd ; 


F You cannot verlify, though he can plead. 


© To painfpl Creech my laſt advice deſcends , 
That he and Learning would at length be Friends 
That he'd command his dreadful forces home, 
Not be a ſecond Hannibal to Rome, 
- But fince no Counſel his Reſolves can bow ; 
Nor may thy fate, O Rome, rcfiit bis Vow ; 
| Debarr'd from Pens as Lunaticks from Swords, 
He ſhould be kept from waging War with words, 
Words which ar firſt like Atoms did advance, 
To the jult meaſure of a' tuncful Dance; 
And jumpt to forin, -as did his worlds, by chance, 
This pleas'd the Genius of the vicicus Town 
The Wits confirm'd his Labours with renown, 
And ſwear the early Athcift for theix own. 
Had he ſiopt here—but rnin*d by ſucceſs, 
*4 a new Spawn he fill d the burthen'd P: ets, 
ill, as his Volumes ſwell'd, his fame grew leſs. 
$o Merchants flatter'd with increafing, gain, 
Still tempt the falſhood of the doubttu} Main z 
$ the firſt running of the lucky Dice, 
Does eager Bully to new Bets intice3 
Till fortune urges him to be undone, 
And 4mes- Ace loſes what kind Sixes won. 
Witneſs this truth Lacretia's wretched Fate, 
Which better have I heard my Nurſe relate ; 
The Matron ſuffers Violence again, | 
Not Targuin's Luſt ſo vile as Creech's Pen 3 
Witneſs thoſe heaps his Midnight Studics raifc, 
Hoping to Rival Ogilhy in Praiſc: 
Both writ ſo much, ſo ill, a doubt might. riſe, 
Which with moſt Juſice might deſerve the Pr:zc; 
Had not the firſt the Town with Cuts appeas'd, 
And where the Poem fail'd, the Pifture pleas'd. 
Wits of a -meaner Rank 1 woul'd rehearſe, 
Bue will not plague your Patience nor my Ver: 
| * 


In 
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In long Oblivion may they hapyy lie, 
And with their Writings may their Folly die. 
Now why ſhould we poor 091d yet purſue, | 


And make his yery Book an Exile too, 
In words more barbarous than the place he knew ? 


If Virgil labour'd not to be tranſlated, s * 
Why ſuffers hc the only thing he hated ? | 
Had he foreſcen ſome ill officious Tongue, 


Wou'd in unequal Strains blaſpheme his Sorg z 

Nor Prayers, nor Force, nor Fame (ſhou'd &'cr prevent | 
The juſt Performance of his wile Intent ; 

Smiling h' had ſeen his Martyr'd Work expire, 

Nor live to feel more cruel Focs than Fire. 

© SomeF op in Preface may thoſe Thefts cxcule, 
That FYrrgil was the draught of Homer's Mule : 

That Hvwradg's by Pindar's Lyre was ſirung, 

By the great Image of whoſe Voice he ſung z 

They found the Mafs, 'tis truc, but in their Mould 
They pury'd the droſly Oar to current Gold; | 
Mending their Pattern, they elcap'd the Curſe; 
Yet had they not writ better, they'd writ worſe, 

But when we bind the Lyric up to Rhime, 

And loſe the Senſe to make the Poem chime : 
When from their Flocks we force Sialian Swains, 
To raviſh Milk- maids in our Englifs Plains 3 

And wardring Authors, - cer they touch our Shore, 
Muſt, like our Locuſt Hxgonots, be poor 3 

['de bid th'i importing Club their pains forbear, 

And traffick'in our own, tho' homely Ware, 

5 hilt from themſelves the honeſt Vermin ſpin, 

de like the Texture, tho? the Web be thin z 

Ny take Crown's Plays, becauſe his own, for witz 
And praiſe what D' wrfey, not Cranſlating, writ. | 


: 
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The Parliament- Houſe to be Let, 16 78, 


I, 
Ere's a Houle to be lett, 
For C s S———»4& (wore, 
On Portſmouth's bare Arle, 
He wou'd ſhut up the Door. 
2, 
- Inquire at the Lodgings 
Next door to the Pope, 
At Duke Lawuderdale's Head, 
- With a Cravat of Rope, 


3. 
And there you will hear, 
How next he will let it, 
If you pay the old Price 
You may certainly get it. 


' He holds it in Tail Y 
From his Father, who faſt 
Did keep it long ſhut, 
But paid for'c at lail. 


- Advice to Apollo, 1678. 


VE heard the Muſes were {ill ſoft and kind, 


To Malice Foes, to gentle Love inclin'd ; 
| And that Parnaſſus Hill was freſh and gay, 


Crown'd till with Flow'rs, as in the faireſt May 3 
That Helicon with pleaſures charm'd the Sou), 


Id Anger tame, and reſtleſs care controul. 
That bright Apollo ill delights in Mirth, - 


Chearing (cach welcome day) the drowſy Earth; 


en whence comes Satyr? is it Poetry, 
O great Apollo, God of Harmony ! 
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Far be't from thee, this cruel Art inſpire, 
Then: ſicike theſe -Wretches who thys dare aſpire 
To tax thy gentleneſs, miaking thee ſeem 
Malicious as their Thought, harſh as their Theme. - 
| Firk, ſtrike Sir Cary, that Knight o'th*wither'd io: 


Shoes. Been at Mt ES 


Who ( tor th' reverhtion of a'Poet's place ) © ' 
Waits-on MeIpmene, and ſooths her Grace 3 | 
That angry Miſs alone he ſtrives to pleaſe, 1} 
For fear the reſt ſhould teach him wit and caſe, 
And mzke him quit his lov'd laborious walks, '} 
When fad or filent o'er the room he ſtalks, 
And firives to write as wilely as he talks. 

- Next with a gentle Dart firike Dryden down, 
Who but begins to aim at the Renown 
Beliow'd on Satyrifts, and quits theStage, 

To laſh the witty Follies of the Age. - 

Strike him but gently, that he may retury 
Write Plays again, and his paſt Follies mourn. 

H' had better make Almanzor give offence 
In fifty Lines without one word of Senſe, 
Than thus offend, and wittily deſerve - 
What will enſue, with his loy'd Muſe to Garve. 

+ D = ſet writes Satyr too, but writesſo well, 


j 


o— - - 


O great Apollo! let him ill rebel, 
Pardon a Muſe which does fo far excel : 
Pardon a Muſe which does with Art ſupport 
Some drowſie'Wit in our. unthinking Court. 
* But M— ve ſirike with many angry Dart, 
He who profanes thy Name, offends thy Art, 
Ne'er ſaw thy Light, yet would uſurp thy pow T, 
And govern Wit, and be its Emperor, -' - - 
In fee with Dryden to be counted wiſe, 
Who tells:the, World:he has both Wit and Eyes. 
- Rocbefter's calie Muſe does Riill improve - + 
Eeach hour thy little wealthy World of Love, 
(That World in which each Maſe is thought a Queen) 
That he myſi be forgiv'n in Charity then 4" 00 


4 


Though 
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Thovgh his ſharp Satyrs have offended thee z 

In charity to Loye who will decay, 

When his delightful Muſe (its only ſtay) 

Is by thy pow'r ſeverely ta'ne away. 

Forbear (then) Civil Wars, and ſtrike not down 

Love, who alone ſupports thy tott'ring Crown. 

' - But ſawcy Sh— pord with the affected train, *'? 
Who Satyrs write, yet ſcarce can ſpell their Name, - 
Blaft, great Apollo, with perpetual ſhame. | 


The Duel of the Crabs : By the Lord B——t. 
Occafion'd by Sir R. Howard's Duel of the Stags. 


T'N Milford lane near to St. Clement's Steeple, - 
There liv'd a Nywph kind to all 'Chrifiian People. 

A Nymph ſhe was whoſe comely Mien and Stature, 

Whoſe height of Eloquence, and every Feature, 

Struck through the heart of City and of Whitchall, 

And when they pleas'd to court her, did 'em right all, 

Under her beauteous Boſomn there did lic 

A Belly ſmooth as Ivory, © 

Yet Nature to declare hcr various Art, . 

Had plac'd a Tuft in one convenient part, 

No Park with ſmootheit Lawn or higheſt Wood, 

Cou'd cer compare with this admir'd abode. 

Here all the Youth of England did repair 

To take their pleaſure, and uncaſe their care, 

Here the diſtreſſed Lover that had born 

His haughty Miſtreſs Anger, or her Scorn, 

Came for Relief; and in this'pleaſant Shade, 

Forgot the former, and this Nymph obey'd, 

And yet what corner of the World is found, 

Where pain or pleafure does not ſtill ſurround ? 

One wou'd have thought that in this ſhady Grove, 

Nought cou'd have dwelt but Quiet, Peace and Love. 

But Heaven directed otherwiſe ;z for here, ' 

Feh midſt of plenty, bloody Wars appear: + 

The Gods will frown where ever they do ſmile; 

The Crocodile infeſts the fertil Soil : . Lyons 
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Lyons and Tygers on the Lybian Plains, 
Forbid all pleaſures to the fearful Swains: 
| Wild Beaſts in Forcfis do the Hunters fright, 
\ They fear their ruin *midfi of their delight. 
Thus in the ſhade of this dark filent Bower, 
Strength firives with ſtrength, & power vies with power; 
Two mighty Monſters did this Wood infeſt, 
And firuck ſuch awe and terror in the reſi, 
That no Sicilian Tyrant &er could boaſt 
He cer with greater rigour rul'd the roaſt. 
Each had. his Empire, which he kept in awe, 
Was by his Will obey'd, allow'd no Law ; 
Nature (o well divided had their fiates, 
Nought but Ambitiqn ceu'd have chang'd their fates; + 
For 'twixt theis Empire, ſtood a briny Lake, ſ 
Deep as the Poets do the Centre make; 
But dire Ambition does admit no bounds, 
There are no limits to afpiring Crowns. 
The Spaniard by bis Exrope Conquelis bold, 
Sail'd o'er the Ocean for the Indian's Gold : 
TT he Carthagenian Hero did not fiay, 
Becauſe he met vaſt Mountains in his way 2 
He paſs'd the Alps like Mole-hillsz ſuch a mind 
As thinks on Conqueſt will be unconhn'd, 
Both with theſe haughty thoughts one courle to tend, 
To try if this vaſt Lake had any end; 
Where tinding Countries yet without a Name, 
They might by Conquelts get eternal Fame. 
After long marches both their Armies tir'd, 
. At length they find the place ſo much defir'd : 
Where in a little time each does deſcry 
The glimpſe of an approaching Enemy. 
They in this fight do equal, pleafure prove, 
As we ſhould do in well-rewarded Love : 
Blood-thirſty Souls, whoſe only perfeR Joy, 
Conlifis in what their fury can defiroy. 
And now both Armies do prepare to fight, 
And each of th' other unto War incite ; 


4 "os 
-- 
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In vain, alas, for all their force and firength 
Was quite conſumed by their Marches length 3 
But the great Chiefs, impatient of delay, 
+ Reſolve by ſingle tight to try the day. 
Each does the other with Contempt defie, 
Reſolv'd to conquer, or reſolv'd to die z 
Both Armies are commanded to withdraw, 
In expectation who ſhould give*em Law 3 
While the amaz'd Spectators full of care, 
Hope for a better, or worſe Tyrant fear : 
And now theſe Princes meet, now they engage 
With all their chiefeft Strength and higheſt Rage 2 
Now with their Inſtruments of Wrath they puſh, 
As Hills in Earthquakes on each other ruſh 
here their Militia lies, is ſtill in doubt, . 
hether like Elephants upon their Snout ; 
Or if upon their Heads vaſt Horns they wore, 
Or if they fought wiwz Tusks like the wild Boar. 
+ Some Greſhamites perhaps, with help of Glaſs, 
And poring long upon't, may chance to gueſs 3 
But no Tradition has'inform'd our Age, 
What were their chiefeſt infiruments of Rage. 
With ſmall or no advantage they proceed, 
Both are much bruiſed, and their Wounds do bleed z 
Both keep their Anger, both do loſe their Force z 
Both ger the better, neither get the worſe. 
Juſtice her ſelf might put into each Scale 
One of theſe Princes, and ſee neither fall. 
Spurr'd on by Fury, now they both provide, 
Tolet one grapple, this great Cauſe decide ; 
Joyning, they firive, and fuch reſiſtance make, 
Both fall together in the briny Lake, | 
Where from the trouble of a tott'ring Crown, 
Each mighty Monarch is laid gently down ; 
Both Armies at this fight amazed ſtand, 
| In doubt, who ſhall obey, who ſhall command, 
In this extremity they both agree, 7 
_ A Commonwealth their Goyernment ſhall be. 
| | _ 
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Inſtruftions to hs Miflreſs how to fe es ber ſelf .d 
at Supper with her Fluband, 1682. 


| Ince to reſtrain oar Joys, that ill, but rude 
Familiar thing, your Husband, will intrude 

For a juſt judginent, may th* unwelcome Gueſt 

At this Night's lucky Supper eat his laſt ; 

O how ſh.11 I with Patience c'er ſiand by, | 

While my Corinna gives another Joy ; 

His wanton hands in her foft bolom warms, 

And falds about her Neck his claſping Arms. 

O torturing Sight ! but fince it muſt be (o, 

Be kind, and learn what 'tis I'de have you do. 

Come firſt be ſure; for though che place may prove, , 

Unkit forall we wiſh, you'll ſhow me Loye; © * 

When calld to Table, you'demurely go, 

Gently in paſſng, touch my hang, or ſo; 

Mark all my AaQions, well obſerve my Eye, 

My ſpeaking Signs, and to each Sign reply. 

If do ought of which you wonld complain, 

Upon your Elbow languiſhingly lean : 

But if you're pleas'd with what I do or ſay, 

Steal me a Stmlle, and ſnatch your Eyes away : 

When you rcfic& on our paſi ſecret Joys, 

Hold modeſtly your Fan before your Eyes g 

And when the nauſeous Husband tedious grows, 

Your lifted Hands with ſcorntul Anger cloſe, 

As if you call'd for vengeance from above 

Upon that dyll impediment to Love: 

A thouſand skilful ways we'll find to ſhow 

Our mutual Love, which nane but we ſhall. know. 

I'll watch the parting Glaſs where-&er you drink, 

Ard where your Lips have touch'd it, kiſs the Brink 


Like Rill the diſh that in your reach does ſtand, 
Takiog the Plate, Ifo may fecl your hand. ' 
But what he recomends to you to eat, 
Coyly refuſe, as if you loath'd the Meat 3 


, 
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Nor let his Matrimonial Right appear, 


"By any ill-tim'd Houſhold-freedom there : 
Let not his fulſom Arms embrace your Waſt, 


Nor lolling Head upon your boſom reſt. 


One Kiſs would firaight make all my Paſſion known, 
| And my fierce Eyes with xage would claim their own z 


Yet what thus paſſes will be done i'th' Light, 
But oh ! the Joys that may be kept from Sight 


gs tock't in Legs, Thighs prefling Thighs, and all 


Ti wanton Spells that up Love's Fury call: - 
hoſe cunning Arts that Fſo oft have us'd, 
Makes me now fear to be my ſelf abug'd ; 
Toclear my doubts, ſo far your Chair remove, 
As miy prevent th? intelligence of Love, 

Put him in mind of pledging ev'ry Health, 

And let the tutor'd Page add Wine by ftealth 
The Sot grown drunk, we eafier may retire, 
And do as the occation will require: 

But after all, (alas) how ſmall the gains 

Will be, for which we take ſuch mighty pains: 
Torn from my Arms, you mult go home to bed, 
And leave your poor forſaken Lover dead ; 
Cruel Divorce! -cnough to break my Heart, 
Without you promiſe this before we part ; 
When my bleſt Rival goes to reap his Joy, 
Receive him fo as-may the Bliſs deftroy: 

Let not the leaſt kind mark of Love eſcape, 
But all be Duty, and a lawful Rape ; 

So deadly cold and void of all deſire, 

That like a Charm it may put out the Fire; 
But if compelFd you ſhould at laſt comply, 
When we meet next, be ſure you all deny: 


206 POEMS nm 


I. 

' A Pollo.concern'd to fce the Tranſgreffions 
YL | Our paltry Poets-do daily commit, 
Gave order once more' to fummon a Seffions, 

Severely to puniſh the” abuſes of Wir. 


- TE. 
Wil D' Avenant wou'd :fain have been Stewa 


But Apollo, it ſeems, had heard a report, 


Beſides, ſome Criticks had ow'd him'a fpite, 
And a little before had made*the God frer, 

By letting him know the Laureat did write 
That damnable Farce,' The Houſe: to*be' Lert. 


Intelligence 'was brought, the Court'being ſet, 
That a Play Tripartite was very near\rtiade ; 


Apollo rejoyc'd, and did hope for amends, ' 
Becauſe he knew it was the firſt caſe 
The Duke cer did as the advice of his Friends, 


O yes being. made; 'and Gilence proclain'd, 
Apollo began to read the Court-Roul 


þ 
But Berkley, to make his Int'reſt the greater, 
SuſpeRing before what would come to paſs, 
Procur'd him his Couſin Fitzharding's Letter, 
With which 4pollo wiped his Aric. 


- 


(Court 


rd ot 


To have fin'd and amers'd*ach man at his will; 
That his choice of new Plays did (how h'had no skill 


Where malicious Ma##Glifford, and Spiritual: Spratt, 
Were joyn'd with'their Duke, a Peer 'of the Trade. 


And fo wiſh his Plzyas well clapt as his Grace. 
ood. | 


When as foon-as he faw Frank Berkley was nam'd, 
He ſcarce cou'd forbear from tearing the Scroul, 


The Seſſion of the Poets,to the Tune of Cook Lawrejj 


( 
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« 
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with his Paſtoral pext went to Pot, 
Art firſt in a doleful Study he ſtood, 
"Then ſhew'd a Certificate, which he had got 
From the Maids of Honour, but it did him no. good. 


2107 


' Humorous: Weeden came A in a pet, 
And for the Laurel began to ſplutter 
But Apollo chid him, and bid him firſt get 
A Muſe not ſo. common} as Mrs. Rutter, 
| IO. 
A number;of-other ſmall Poets appear'd, £ 
With whom for a time Apollo made ſport ; 
Cliffard and: Flecknoe were! very. well jeer'd, 
And in.conclufion whipp'd;out of the Court, 
17 
Tom Kiligrew. boldly came-up to. the Bar, 
Thioking his jibing would get him the Bays ; 
But' Fpolla was angry, and- bid him beware 
That he caught him no more a Printing, his Plays, 
E2, 
With ill luck in Battle, but wozſe in Wit, 
George Porter began for the Laurel to bawl 3 
But Apollo did think ſuch impudence fit 
To be thruſt out of Gourt, as he's out of Whitehall. 
13: 
Savage miſfling Cowley, came irtto the Court, 
Making Apologies for his bad Play ; 
Ev'ry one gave him ſo bad a report, 
That Apollo gave heed to all he could fay : 
14. 
Nor wou'd he have had, 'tis thought, a rebuke, 
' Unleſs he had done ſorve notable Folly z 
Writ Verfes unjuſily in praiſe of Sam Twke, 
Or printed his pitiful Melancholy. 
6.2; . 
Cotton did next to the Bays pretend, 
Bat Apollo told him it was not fit g 
Tt.ough 
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Though his Vyrgil was well, it made but amends | 
For the worſt Panegyrick that ever was writ, 
16, | e 
Old Shirley ſtood up: and made an excuſe, 
Becauſe many young Men before him were got z 
He vow'd he had (witch'd and ſpur-gall'd his Muſe; 
But till the dull Jade kept to her old Trot. 
I 


37. 

Sir Robert Hard, call'd for over and over, 

At length ſent in Teague with a Pacquet of News, 
Wherein the ſad Knight, to his grief, did diſcover, 

How Dryden had lately _ him of his Maſe. 

I'S, 

Each man in the Court was pleas'd with the Theft, 

Which made the whole Family ſwear and rant, 
Defiring their Obin i*th* lurch being left, 

The Thief might be fined for the wild Gallant. 


19, 
Dryden, whotn one wou'd have thought had more Wii, 
'The cenſure of ev'ry man did :diſdain, 
Pleading ſome pitiful Rhimes he had writ 
In praiſe of the Counteſs of Caſtlemaine. 
20., 
Ned Howard, in whom great Nature is found, 
Tho? never took notice of till that day, 
Impatiently fat till it came to his round, | 
Then roſe and commended the Plot of his Play; 
2 I's 
Such Arrogance made Apolly ftark mady 
But Sherly endeavour'd to appeaſe his Choler, 
By owning the Play, and ſwearing the Lad 
in Poetry was a very pert Scholar, | 
22, 
Fames Howard being call'd for out of the Throng, - 
Booted and ſpurr'd to the Bar did advance, 
Where ſinging « damn'd nonſenfical Song, 
The Youth and his Muſe were ſent into France; 


Net#eaftle Þ 
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23» 

\ Newcaſtle and's s.Hotſe for. entrance next firives, 

© Well fluff'd was his Cloakbagznd fo was his Breethes, 

"© And unbutining the place where Nature's Poſſet-maker 
| (lives, 

Till's qut his Wifc $ ervad +: kifays and Specches, 


Whoop, quoth Apollo, a 2 Devil have we "4 
..Pur-up thy Wife's Trumpery, good noble Marquils, 
And home again, home again take thy Career, 
To provide her freſh Straw, and a Chamber that 
( dark 


2 54 
Sam Take Ge and formally fmil'd at the reſt; 


is dpolls, who, well did. his. Vanity know, 
Call'd:him to. the Bar t9-put. bim to th' Teſt, 
But his Muſe was ſo if 


She pleaded her Age chr'd a Reward'; 
It ſeems. in ber Age {he doated on'praile ; 
But Apalla reſclv'd that ſuch a, bold Bard 
Shou'd never be grac'd wk a Per'wig of Bayt $5 


ſhe ſcarcely could go. 


27+ 
Stapleton ſtood up, and had nothing to fay, 
But Apollo forbid the old Knight co, deſpair, 
Commanding him once more to wrift a new Play, 


To be darc'd by the Toppers at Barthol'lhew Fair. 


Sir William Killgrew Joubting his Plays, 
Before he was call'd crept up to the Bench, 

And whiſper'd o, in caſe he wou'd praiſe _ 
Selyndra, he (hou'i have a Bout with the Wench. 


B———| and. Sydley, ith two or thice more 
Tranſient of Pompey diſpute id t ir claim, 
But Apollo made thein be turn'd out of door, 
And bid them be gone like Fools as they catne; 


P 
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Old Wales heard this, and was ſneaking away, *'* + 
But ſomebody ſpy*d him cut of the Crowd 3 

Apollo though h* had not ſeen him many a day, 
Knew him full well, and call'd to him aloud z 


My old Friend Mr. Walker, kv make you there, 
Among thoke young Fellows that ſpoil the French 
Then beck*ning, tohim , whiſper'd io his Eir, (Plays; 

And Yave him good counſel iaftead gf the Bays. 


32. 
Then i 1n-came Denham, thac limping old Bard, 
Whole fame on the 'Sopby and Cooper's Hil tands3 
And brought ma ap'Stationers who ſwore.yery hard; 
That nothing ls d better except £ircre his Lands, 


334% 
But Apolls advis'd im to write ie, $0 more, 
To clear a ſuſpicion-which poſſe(s*d the Court, 
That Cooper's Hill, 'lo much bragg'd. on before, 
- Was writ by a Vicar, Tow forty pound for't. 


Then Hudibras is de the Bays, 
But "Apoll» bad him not be fo fierce 3+ 

And advis'd hit go lay aſide making'his Plays, 
Since he =—— y began to write worſe and wore. 

35+ , 

Tom Party came into the Court in a huff, 
Swearing Damn him he had writ the beſi Plays; 

Bit Apollo it feerns, knew his: way well enough, . 
And would not be heQor'd out of his Bays. ' 


Elis in great diſcontent w 
Whilſt DY Avenan: + againſt 2 
Becauſe he dec ets a Play 
Fi itting for none bit a Mountebank Stage. 


37 
John Wilſon ftood up and wildly did tare, 


When on the ſudden fiept in a bold Seot 3 And 
nd. 
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And offcr'd Apollo he freely would ſwear, 
The ſaid Maiſter ##ſon houſe paſs for a Sot. 


= 38. 
© But all was in vain ; for Apollo, *tis ſaid, 


Won'd'in no wiſe allow of any Scotch wit z 
Then Filſon in ſpite made his Plays to be read; 
Swearing he'd anſwer for all he had writ: 


| "6:6 
Clarges ſtood up, and laid pl to the Bays; 

But Apollo rebuk'd that arrogant Fool ; 
Swearing if c*re he tranſlated more Plays, 

He'd Crown him Sir- Reverence with a Cloſe-ſivol. 


40. 
Damn'd Holden with's dull German Princeſs appear'd, 
Whom if D'avenant he got as forne do ſuppoſe; 

Hpolly (aid the Pillory ſhould crop off his Ears, 
And make them more ſuitable unto-his Noſe. 


r, 

Rhodes food and play'd at | RES id the door, 
But Apollo inſtead of a Spaniſh Plot 3 

On condition the Varlet would never write rhore, 
Gave him three pence to pay for a Pipe and a Pot: 


| ah . | 
Ethridge and Shadwell; and the Rabble appeal'd 
To Apollo himfelf in a very great rage 3 
Becauſe their. beſt Friends {o freely had deal'd; 
Astotell them their Plays were not fit for the Stage, 


| T3... | 
Then ſeeing a Crowd in a Tuiiult refort, | 
Well facgiſh'd with Verſes, but loaded with Plays 1 
It forc'd poor Apollo to adjourn the new Court , 
And lefrthem together by th* Ears for the Bays: 


Þ + "> & 
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DESIRE. A Pindaric. 


HAT. art thou, Q thou new found pain? | 
From what InfeQion dott thou fpring ? 
Tell me; O tell me, thou inchantipg thing, 


Thy Nature and thy Name. 
Inform me by whac,ſubtil arr, 
What pow'rful influence, | 
You got ſuch vaſt Dominion in a part 
Of my unheeded and unguarded Heart, 
That Fame and Honour cannot drive you thence ? 
Oh miſchievous Ulſarper of my Peace ! 
Oh ſoft Intruder on my Solitude ! 
Charming diſturber of my Eaſe, 
That haſt my nobler Fate purſu'd ; 
' And all the Glories of my Life ſubdu'd. 


Thou haunt'ſt my inconvenient Hours ; 

The buſineſs of the day, . nor filcnce of the night, 
That fhou'd to cares and ſleep invite, 

Can bid defiance to thy conquering pow'rs. 
Where. haſt thou been this live-long Age, 

That from my Birth till now, | 
Thou never didfi one thought ingage, 
Or chatm my Soul with che uncaly Rage, 

That madcit all its humbler Feeblſts know ? 
Where wert thou, ,O malicious Sprite, - 
When ſhining glory did invite ? 

When int'reſt call'd, chen thou wert ſhy, 

Nor one kind aid to my aſliftance brought 3 
Nor would'*ſt inſpire one tender thought, 
When Princes at my feer did lie; - 

When thou could*ft mix Ambition with my Joy, 

Then, peeviſh Phantom, thqu wer't nice and coy, 

+ Not beauty would invade thee then, 

Nor all the arts of laviſh Men ; 


Not + 
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Not all the powerful RheCricx of the. Tongue, 

Nor ſacred Wit cou'dicharm thee on ; 

Not the ſoft play that Lovers make, 

Nor Sighs cou'd fan thee to a Fire 
No pleading Tears or Vows cou'd thee awake, 
Nor.charm the unform'd »— Something =—— to Defire, 


Oft I've conjur'd thee to appear, . 
By Youth,' by Love, by all their pow'rs, 
Have ſearch'd and ſought thce every- where, 
In filent Groves, in lonely Bowers. 
On flow*ry Beds, where Lovers wiſhing lie, 
In ſheltring Woods, where fighing Maids 
To theira;Jigoing Shepherds hie, _. 
An1 hide their bluſhes in the gloom of Shades ; 
Yet there, ev'n there, though Youth aſlail'd, 
Where Bcauty proſtrate lay, and Fortune woo'd, 
My Reart ( inſenfible ) to neither bow'd 3 
Thy lucky Aid was wanting to prevail, 
In Courts | fought thee then , thy proper Sphere, 
But thou in Crowds wert flifled there ; 
Intereſt did all the loving bus'neſs do, 
Invites the Youths, and wins the Virgins. too z 
Or if by chance ſome Heart thy Empire own, 
Ah! pow'r ingrate ! the Slave muſt be undone, 
Tt me thou nimble Fire, that doſt dilate 
Thy mighty tgrce through every part, 
What God or Himane Power did thee create, 
In my (till now ) unfacil Heart ? 
Art thou ſome welcome Plague ſent from above, 
In this dear Form, this kind Diſguiſe ? 
Or the falſe Off-ſpriog of miſtaken Love, 
Begot by ſome ſoft thought that feebly trove 
With the bright piercing Beautics of Lyſonder's Eyes ? 
Yes, yes, Tormentor, I have found thee now, 
And found to whom thou doſi thy Being owe ; 
"Tis thou the bluthes doſt impart, 
'Tis thou that trembleſt in my Heart. 
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When the dear Shepherd docs appear, 
I faint and dye with Pleafing pain z | 
My words intruding, fighings break, 
Whenc'er | touch the charming Swain g , 
_ WhenceerT gaze, wheneer I ſpeak, x | . 
Thy conſciqus tire is mingled with my Love. 
' As in the ſanRiti'd Abodes 
Miſguided Worſhippers approve 
* The mixing Idols with their Gods. 
In vain (alas) in vain I firive, 
With Errors which my Soul do pleaſe and vex 3 
For Superſtition will ſurvive, 
Pure Religion to perplex. 


Oh tell me, you Philoſophers in Love, 
That can theſe burning fery'riſh Firs controy}, 
| By what firange Arts you cure the Soul 
And the fiery Calcnture remove ? 


Tell me, ye Fair ones, yoy that give Deſire, 
How *tis you hide the kindling Fire; 
Oh wou'd you but confeſs the truth, 
It is not real Vertue makes you nice : 
But when you do reliſt the preſſing Youth, 
"Tis want of dear Defire to thaw the Virgin-Ice. 
And while your young Adorers lie | 
- All languithing and hopeleſs at @ur Feet 
Raiſing new Trophies to your Chattity, 
Oh, tell me how you doremain diſcreet, 
Z 7 not the Paſſion to the throng make known, 
hich Cupid in revenge has now confin'd to one ? 
| How you ſuppreſs the riſing Sighs, : 
And the foft yielding Soul that wiſhes in your Eyes, 
While to the admiring Crowd you nice are found, 
Some dear, ſorne ſecret Youth, who gives the wound, 
Jaforms you all your Vextue's but a Cheat, 
And Honour but afalſe diſguiſe, 
Your Modcfiy a neceffary flight - 


To 
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| To gain the dull repute of being wilc ? 
Deceive the fooliſh world, deceive it on, 
And. veil your Paflion.and your Pride ; 
But now Þ ve found your weakneſs by my own, 
From me the needful fraud you cannot hide ; 
For, though with Vertue I the world perplcx, 
Lyſander finds the feeble of my Sex: | 
So Helen, tho' from Theſens's Arms ſhe fled, 
To charming Paris yields her cart and Bed. e 


-” 
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On the Prince's going to England with an Army to 
reſtore the Government, 1683. 


Hunc ſaltem everſo Juvenem ſuccurrere Sxclo 
Ne prohibite——/irg: Georg. Lib. 1. 


Nce more a FATHER and a SON falls out ; 
The World involving in their high diſpute 
Remoteſt India's Fate on theirs depends, 
And Evrope, trembling, the'Event attends. 
Their motions ruling every other State, 
As on the Sun the lefſer Planets wait. 
Power warms the Father, Liberty the Son, 
A Prize well worth th* uncemmon venture run. 
Him a falſe pride t@@overn unreſtrain'd, 
And by mad means, bad ends to be attaind ; 
All bars 'of property drives headlong through, 
Millions opprefling to enrich a few. 
Him Juſtice urges and, a noble Aim 
To equal his Progenitors in Fame, ; | . 
And make his life as glorious as his Name. 
; For Law and Reaſon's power he does engage, 
Again the reign of appetite and rage; 
There all the licenſe of unbounded might : 
Here con{cious Honour and deepſente of Right, 
Immortal enmity to arms incite. P 
P 4 (Gxcatneis 
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Greatneſs the one, ory the other fires, y 
This only can deſerye what that defires. | + 
This ſtrives for all that &er to Men was dear, 


And he for what thgy 'moſi abhor and fear. + 
Ceſar and Hy ws cauſe by Cato thought 


So illadjudg'd, toa new Tryal's brought, 
Again at uf Pharſalia maſt be fought. 
Ye fatal Sifters ! now to Right be Friends, - 

® 
And make Mankind for Pompey's Fate amends, 
In Orange's great Line, *tis no new thing 
To free a Nation, and uncrown a King. 


lth 
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On his Royal Highneſs's V 9Yage beyond Sea. 
March 3d. 1678; 


H. they fay is gone to Sea, 

» Deſigned for the Hagues 
But Portſmouth? $ left behind to be 
The Nations Whoriſh Plague, 


Some think he went unwillingly; - 
Say others, he was ſent there 

But moſt conclude for certainty, 
He's gone to'keep his Lent there. 


What need I to apologize? Q@ 

To "Tis ſaid, nothing more true is, 

The chiefe(t part of's Errand lies, 
To fetch in Couſin Lewis, , 


That both together, as they fay, 
If one may dare to ſpeak on't ; 

Thro? Hereticks Throats may cut their way, 
To bring in James the Second. 


By Yea and Nay the Quaker cries, 
How can we hope for better ? 


Tratlts 
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Trath's not in him thas this denies; 
| Read Edward Coleman's Letter. 


| Gar gar, the Fockey ſwears faw things z 
Man, here is mickle. work 3 * 
Dee'l ſplit his Wem, he's ner be King, 
' Whoſe Name does rhime to Pork. 


Cot's ſplutter a Nails, the Welfoman cries, 
- Got ſheild her frow her Foes ; 
He ne'er ſhall be a Prince of Walcs, 

That wears a Roman Noſe. 


—_—— 


The RABRBL E. 1680. 


H E Rabblc hates, the Gentry fear, 
And wile men want ſupport ; 
A riſing Countrey threatens, There, 
_ And herea ftarving Court, 


_p——_— 


Not for the Nation, but the Fair, 
Our Treaſury provides : 

Buckley's, Go n's only care, 
As Middleton is Hyde'ss © 


Rowley too late wiſhunderſtand, 
What now he ſhuns to find ; 
That nothing's.quiet in the Land, 

.Except his careleſs Mind. * 


England is now *ewixt thee and Tork, 
The Fable of the Frog : 

fe is,the fierce devouring Stork, 

And Thou the lumpilh Log. 


IT. 
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A New Song of the Times, 168 3. 


"Were folly fore ever, 
The Whigs to endeavour 
ir Plots, when all the world knows 'um, 
Did they not fix _. | 
Med ES”. bal hab 'ag 3 
nted to govern, t no body choſe *um ? 
FP They a bore ſway, 
Knew not one would obey, 
Did Trincalo make ach a ridiculous pother: 
Momnmontb's the Head, 
To ſirike Monarchy dead, 
They choſe themſelyes Vice-Roys all o'er one another, 


Was't not adamn'd ho ; 
For Ruſſel and Hambden, 
Toſerve all the Projects of hot-headed Tony ? 
But much more untoward, 
To appoint my Lord Howard 


' Of his own Purſe ww Credit to raiſe Mcn-and Money 


That at Knightsbridge did hide 
Thoſe brisk Boys unſpy'd, 
Who at Shaftsbuy's Whiſtle were ready to follow; 
And when aid he ſhould bringg 
Like a true Brandford King, 


. Was here with a whoop, and-gone with ahollow. 


Zo 
Algernoon Sidney, 
Common- wealth Kidney, 
Corman a damn'd Libel (ay marry was it) 
Writ to occaſion 
Il Blood in the Nation, 
And therefore diſpers'd it all over his Cloſet, 
It was not the Writing 
-Was prov'd, or indiding ; | 
| Tho, 
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Tho' he urg'd Statutes, what was it but fooling, 
Since a new truſt is 
Plac'd in the Chief Juſtice, 
To damn Law and Reaſon too by over-ruling, 
4s 
What if a Traytor, 
In ſpite of the State, Sir, 
Should cut his own Throat from one Ear to the other ? 
Shall then a new freak 
Make Braddon and Speak 
To be more concern'd than his Wife or his Brother ? 
A Razor all bloody, 
Thrown out of a Study, 
Is Evidence firong of his deſperate Guilt, Sir 
So Godfrey, when dead, 
Fall'of horrour and dread, 
- Run his Sword through his Body, up to the Hile, Six. 


. 5 
Who can think the caſe hard | 
Of Sir Patience Ward, . (neſs? 
That lov'd his juſt Rights more than thoſe-of his High- 
Oh diſfoyal Ears, 
As on Record appears, 
Not to hear when to do the Papiſts a kindneſs 
An old doting Cite, 
With his Elizabeeb Wit, 
Againſt the French rbde for Freedom to hope on z 
- His Ears that told Lies, 
Were lefs dull than his Eyes, 
For both them were (hat when all others were open. 
6» 
All Europe together 
Can't ſhew ſuch a Father, 
$0 tenderly nice of his Son's Reputation, 
As6ur good King is, 
To labour to bring his 
BY tricks to ſubſcribe to a ſham-Decl; ration. 
*T was very good reaſon 


Ta pardon his Treaſon, To 
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To obey ( not hisown,but) his Brother's Command, Sir; 


To merit whole 
' He muſtin che fireplace 
Confeſs he's diſhoneſt under his hand, Sir. 


| Pf 
Since fate the Court blelſes, 
With daily Succeſſes, - | 
And giving up Charters goxound for a frolick, 
Whilſt our Duke Nero, | 
The Churches blind Hero, 
By Murderis planting his Faith Apoſtolick, 
Oux modern Sages, 
More wiſe than paſt Ages, 
Think ours to eſtabliſh'by Popiſh Succeſſors ; 
' Queep Beſs never thought it, 
- 'And Cecil forgot it, of, 4 
But *tis lately found out by-our prudent Addreſſors. 


race, ; 


The Battle-Royal : A Dream, 1687. 


'A S reſtleſs on my Bed one Night I lay, 
Hoping with Slzep to caſe the toils of Day, 

I thought, as graver Coxcombs ug'd to do, 

On'all the miſchicſs we had late run through, 

And thoſe which are now likely to enſue : 

What *tis that thus the frantick Nation dreads ? © 

And from what cauſe their jealoulie proceeds ? 

Whither at laſt, to what event and end, 

Theſe fad Preſages probably might tend ? | 

For as Phyſicians always chuſe to know 

Th' originalcauſe from whence Diftempers flow 3 

And by their carly Symptoms boldly gueſs, 

Whether or no their Art ſhall have ſucceſs; 

Sol, like a young bold State-Emp'rick too, 

Did the ſame methods,and {ame courſe purſue 

Till with variety of thoughts 'oppreſt, 

I curn'd about to ſleep and take my reſt ; 


Py = 


While 
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While fancy like a Queen alone bore (way, 
And did this Viſion in a Dream convey. 


Unknown, and unperceiv'd, 1 was, methought, 


Into a cloſe retiring Chamber brought, 
And by my Guide behind the Hangings plac'd, 
Where I cou'd hear and ſee whatever pals'd ; 
When in a corner of the room there lat 
Three fierce- Contenders in a hot debate z 
And on a Table lay before them there 
The DireRory, Maſs, and Common-Pray'r. 
' This ina Cloak, That had a ſhaven Crown, - 
The other ina Surcingleand Gown ; 
Who by his Garb, Demeanor, and grave Look, 
I fora Church of England Preacher took; 
For howſoe'er they're dreſt they may be knoyyn 
By a peculiar Carriage of their own; 

At firſt I-heard a firange confaſed Sound, 


Nor could the meaning, 'nor the ſenſe expound ; 


| Till he 1 mention'd laft in Rage up roſe, 

And partly thro? the Mouth and thro? the Noſe, 
Did thus his whining Sentiments diſcloſe. 
, And is this all the great reward we muſt 
'Enjoy for being faithful to our truſt ? 

Will all the Services we've done the King, 

No better recompence and-profit bring ? 

And can our bvaſted Loyalty return 

No other payment but Contempt and Scorn? 
Muſt we thus baſely from our hopes fall down, 
And grow the publick ſcandal of the” Town ? 
As our inſulting Pride and Government 

Has been the publick Grievance and complaint; 


Our Prebends, and our Biſhops-too, turn'd out, 


Depriv'd, and fcorn'd, in Luerps walk about z 
And muſt a Tranſubfiantiating Prieſt 


Be with their goodly Lands and Lordſhips bleſt'? 


Did we for this the Popiſh Plot-deride, 
And all our Senſe'>and Nonſenſe too apply'd ; 
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'To blind the people's Reaſon and their Eyes, 
To take it for a Sham and mmcer Device : 
Our beſt and learned'ſt of Divines employ 
To foil the Scent, and to divert the Cry 5 
Set bawling P——57g up to talk it down, 
And fill with catting Raillery the Town ? 
Did we fot this young Levites ſend abour, 
To charm the Rabble, and'poſſels the Rout, 
With feign'd Chymera's of a ſirange deſign 
Againſt the Churth,”arid State, and Royal Line# ' | 
- And vilely Ruſſel-and the reſt remov'd, F 
When neither Crime or Plot was ever prov'd ? 
Nay did we all for this the Church diſown, 
And coin a new —_— of our own, 
Of a more ſpruce and faſhionable make, 
Than was the Old; and boldly undertake 
By Scripture for to prove the Common: Prayer, 
When we well knew there's nofach matter . 
Yet like the Calves at Berbel ſet it up, © (there | 
And made them all before the Idol Roop z 
And whoſoc'cre the bulineſs would diſpute, 
We did by Fines and Pillory confute. 
O precious Book ! "the dearcfi thing that's outs; 
Except our Livings and our Sine-eures 3 
For which, might they but fiill with us abide, 
We'd part with thee, or anything beſide: 
As heretofþre without rel we, 
Have truckt our forfeit Conſciences for»thee : 
But thoſe are going-too—no more he could, 
Prevented by an overflowing Flood | 
Of Tears, which his lawn Band and Gown beſmeat'd, 
As the Qintment drench'd his Predecefſor's Beard: 
The ſabtile- Prieſt who had reſolv'd to Ray, 
Till he had ſpoken all:he had to ſay ; 
Secing the/wretch-with too much Gricf o'relaid; 
Sood up, and thus thefollowing Anſwer made. 
'Tis trae, you've done allthis, and-ten-timecs more; 
As bad or worſe than we have done before z NF 
ks ' n 
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| And if ye think ye have obligd the King, 

by we but ande-Addore tn the. things 
Then what do we deſerve, whoſe wit and brain 
Contriy'd the Plot and every. priyate Scene ? 
For though a Conqueſt always is obtain'd,. 
And by cach Soldier's fingle valour gain'd g 
Yet thoſe who did command and lead them on, 
Share all the open Honour and Renown. | 
Ye were our Inſtruments, and Drudges too z | 
As Rumney, Keeling, Howard, were to you 3 
Who when they brought about your own deſign, 
 Youleft them tothemſelves toſtarve and pine : 
So we the grand projectors of the Plot, 

; Whodid to you your ſeveral parts allot, 
Having no farther Service to employ, 
Think fit, as uſeleſs Tools, to lay you by. 
Befides, what title or pretence have you 
Tg any Thing ye hold as right and due, 
. Since they were ſetled firſt on us alone, 
And could no other#Lords and Maſters.own z 
Till ye by Ra Sacrilege and Force, . 
Dilcas'd us of our Rights, and made them yours ? 
Nor can a Caſe more Legal e're appear, 
At Court of Conſcience, or at Chanc'ry Bar, 
Than what ye did by violence obtain, 
Should to their ancient Lords return again. 
But that which you ſo much infiſt upon, 
Your boaſted Loyalty and Service done, 
From whence ye moſt erroneouſly inferr'd 
The Jaſtice of your Claim to a Reward, 
Is aameer trifle and a weak defence, 
With no validity of Conſequence; * 
For there*s no reaſon he thould be repaid, 
Who undeſignedly a kindneſs did z 
When aft the while his thoughts were fix'd upon 
His own advancement and increaſe alone ; 
And all the profit that to me he brings, 
ls by the byc, and naturaÞcourſe of things, 
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meer revenge and ſpite; 
195 a@ain 'Fanaricks fight 3 
e.dreadtof Toling , "1.412 fl 
"nNgas r mal on our 'hde, 
tees FO fe lo promor: 
The King's Cogcern, 'and fok Suceeſlion vote; 
When coald ye any ot | have kept 
The Saddle, and ined (& and-lafety flept ? 
The King might have been baniſh'd, hang'd or drown 4 
E'xe Succour or Relicf:from'you have found. 
But matters and affairs'2s yet arc not 
To ſuch adifficulr' 'ConjuaRture brought, 
But that an handſome?tetch may bring ye-off 
With Honour, oO ecurit) 
One gentle turn will a ; 
Advance your Livings, ind (eeare' them to03 
Safe ye ſhall lie from all 'Fanatick harms, - 
Encircled in your Mother: Chutehes Arms, ' 
From which ye've ſtray'd ſo long, and now to" whom 
Ye ought in duty and t#fpe& to cone + 
*The mournful- Lev#e'ſftraight prick'd up his Ears; ' | 
As glad that things were better than his fears, q 
And joyfuil heard Whatameans the Prieft had found, 
That might for his-dear Benetice compound : 
Compos'd his Band; and>wip'd his: blubber'd Cheeks; 
Scood up again, and thus demurely ſpeaks; » 
The Proverb-to my 'cafe I may. apply, | | 
Winners may juſily laugh, and Loſers cry : 
For when I thought aiy Livelihood was gone, 
It was no wonder that I fo took-on ;"- 
As *tis none now, Smiles ſhould my gladnef hew, 
For theſe good eydings I reccive from you 3 
Therefore dear-Sir, let-us,our hearts combine, 
And both in league againſt Diſſenters j Joyn. 
«My ſelf/ Lander your tuition place, 
For Management and, Method in -the caſe; :!.; 
How to proceed bas The Cloak, who all this the , 


Had q a" pfovok 4d and unconcan'd ſatc Gill, { Fob 
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And wiſely what they'd both, be at he gueſt, 
Stood up to ſpeak, and'to compleat the Jeſt: 
But glowing Anger had ſo now'prevall'd,  - 
That in the firſt attempt he ſiopp'd and fail'd 
And when he found his Tongue to'be confin'd 
He made his aQive Hands declare his Mind; 
The one engag/d the Levite on the  plare, 
and with t * DireRry ſinote His Face. 
Confounded with the {iroke, he fiagger'd 
And falling in his wrath tore np the ground. 
Tother he laid djreMly o'er the Chet, | 
Sent Ecchoes from the hollow Breaft of Prieſt, 
Who fiumbling as he went to take his fight, 
Fell proftrate o'er his new-made Profelyte. 


. * 
i” 
- " 


On both their Bodies mounts the-nimble Cloke, - 


And this his Epicinizm manly ſpoke;: 
Dej:Fed Wrerches there together lie, 
hpltted;” unbewail'd by every eye 5 © 
May after-Ages your curſt Names dexide, 

' As we'your damn'd Hypoctilies and Pride z 
No mafk remain to know what ye have been, 


But the remembrance of your Curſe.and Sin 5... ._ 


Which (hill down time's continual Tide deſccus, | "ps 


To propagate your fatal ſhame and eng, 

So may they fall, and all chey chzt deſign, 
Whoe'er in league againſt the truth combine, 
By an unarm'd defenceleſs hand like mine. 


Pleas'd with. the Conquelt of viRorjous Cloke, 


I laugh'd aloud methought, atid ſo awoke. 


| 5—= —_ _ a Ca. 


An Epitaph upon Felton, who was havg'd in Ci4hts 
for murdering the 01d Duke of Buckinghant : 
Writtes by the late Duke of Beckingham. 


I FEre tininter'd ſuſpends, though not 6. fave 


LC 4 Surviving Friends th' Fxpences of a Grave, 


F:!tra's 
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Felton's arth which to the World will be 
Its own <v | Ga t,-his Elogy : 
As large as ame, Which whether Bad or Good: . 
I ſay not; by "was Wrote in Blood ; 
For which js iatomb'd. in Air, ]. 
Arch'd o'en 


And a orphan Tackle Sepal with, 3. 3. Son flir 


Which time it fot bona iT The 


Th' impartial W; 
_ Princes c tin \ 
His Fleſh ; whieh g 
Imbalm with Te 153 
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wh 
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Av in to Mr. Wallet” $ Pie ON Oliver's S. "Death, 
caled the Stotm : Written by Sir Wen 


I S wall h&spone( 's bj hes neyer been). 

Hurried i bone 16ud ai $ His crying Sin, .. 
The Pines arid Oike fell prodeyes* at his. Urn.; "4 
That with h $88 HS Bod Pody tos migh [11 el " 
& and fixed Cedars move, 


Winds plack| 
Roaring for V Prater (8) the Heavens above... 
From Thets," OR , Great Famlay id grow, 


And ſuch a Witid'8id at his ows 

Strange that the Ibfty Trees thenafilors ſhould felt 

Without the'Axe' ſo Orphens went to Hell: 

Ar whoſe deſcent che fiouteft Rocks'were cleft, 

And the whole Wood its wontcd ſtation left. 

In Battle Herewles wore the Lyon's Skin 1 

Bur'our fierce Neyo wore the Beali {within : 

Whoſe Heart was rutiſh,more than Face or Eyes, 

Aga in the (haps of Wan was in Diſguiſe: .. - 
re-ever Wed, where-bver Pillage lies, 


Like rayenous Valtupes our wing'd Navy flies; + 
| . n oy 1 C 'H 


was 
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Under the ry: weare underſidod, | 
And bring home Rapine —_— pop Ftodd: . |.., 
New Circulations found, our is hutf'd; X ' | 
As round the leſſer to the greater World. wePat7: 

In civil Broits he'did us firltiengage, © 
And made Thiee'Kingdoms ſje to his Rage. 
One fatal Stroke ſtew Juſtice/afid'the Cauſe "7 
Of Truth, Religion, and our Sacred Eaves, LN 
So fell 4 by..the Tron Band! - #5! 
Though he Gijll-fopght with-Heaken its af in% hand : 
Nor would Nomeſzick Spoil conhne- his. Mind; 
No lenſes es hayiy Noi / 

e Britiſh Youths in Forcign $.axc eat, WP 

Towns to defiroy. hy: t..mOre tg be "ITY 
Whoince Ny y:canoor. in this Mle-abide, 
Arc confin? b; 5 aners tothe World befide. 
No wonder ro if we no Tears allow 


> \J B 


To him that pav "us Wars and' Ruin too: 

Tyrants that yd him, griev'd, concern'd to hs, * 
There muſt be' hiſhiment fo ;ruell ——— 
Nature her Vf rejohced # 7/58 ” ate T 

And on the Waters fung with ach! "Breath, * 
As mide the Se# dance bi go ih before, 
While mrs, Waves lth ig to the” youu 


wt FE 


A — 
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's, OY) + 'L 


Clrindoi? Houſe Warming: Printed f formerly with 
mr told 4 yo Writhy an I 1D 


10 2f}ajrtt 
THen Clari on had diſcern'd before-hard.., 
pk ["c As. og (a 241 can ca$1y foxetel the Eder). 
t once three threatpin oug Land 4, -: 
"Twas the iealon, e thought \ ak Axchitc, 


Us Mar nd Yþs 0, J p 
er and ks ant "ea fo 1d Flanders, 


and. 
Like th ild'in the B 
ac he Kg de + ; Y! - SnTIG 


e the Salamader, 
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But obſerving that —_— xun often behind, 
( So unreaſonable are the rates they buy-at ) 
His Ocninfpotence therefoge:much rather defign'd 
How'he le reate-a Houle with a Fiat, 
He had read of Rhedge, a'Lady of Thrace, 
Who Was oipg'd yp. fo;often/e'ct ſhe did: marry y 
And wiſh'd that-his Daughter bad-had as much grace 
To ere hjim.a Pyzagiid out of her Quarry. = 
But then rccolleQing how:the Ha a24 Oc 
Made Thekis)durealoſtwhite Hs ft oy lung, , 
He thought: (as andnfirnnent he was: wottfree'on )' 
To build with thetFews:Trump 'of his own Toolal | 
Yet a Prefident fitfer ie Virgil" he found, a OLY 7 
Of Africa Prnttney,- and Tyrian Pie; ) 
T hat he begg'd Gre 7.4 much'of- ti MONEY, 
As might carry the; meaſure and rame of an Hide," 
Thus daily his Gopty taventions he pa 9 
. And all fpy to. fave the-gxpences, of 
That Engine lo fatal, which Denham, hadibrain'd, / 
And too much reſembled His Wife's Chocolat, 
But while theſe devices he all doth mr; 
None ſolid enough ſeemed, for his drag Cir tA 
He him(k would nggrdli in-a. Calle pla, 
Thoug he ed Bt tle fall many a one for h Maſter, 
Already he had got all our-Money and Cattle, _ 
- Ts bay:usfor Slaves; andipmchaſe 'our-Lands ; -'- 
What: Joſeph by Farnidethe Uizought by Sex: hor HY 
Nay ſcarce the pk Portion could ſcape ics His 
And hench ike Ph4##b/ thit Iſract pref A 
To maRtMortar and Brick: yet" aw ther no Sttul, 


He car'd not ugh 'Pay#'s ten MINT Sr abred,): 
So he conld to BHP Vatiinake Poly Tar, © 


The Scotch oor and. | 
He word 


Nay ev'n'frgm, 7s Hl [f 
hors Fen Feds nea cr the 
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His Wood would come in at the eaſier rate, | 
So long as the Yards had a Deal or a Spar : 
His Friend in the Navy would not be ingrate, 
To grudge him ſome Tinber,who fram'd him the War. 
Toproceed inthe Model he call'd in his Alons, 
The two Allons when jovial, who ply him with gallous. 
The two Albans who ſerv'd his blind Juſtice for batlance, 
The two Albnt who ferve his Injultice for Talons. 
They approve it thus far, and ſaid it was fine ; 
Yer his Lordſhip to finiſh it would be unable , 
Unleſs all abroad he divulg'd the deſign, : 
For his houſe then would grow. like a Vegetable. 
His Rent would no more in arrear run to Worſter 3 
' He ſhuuld dwell more noble, and cheap too at home, 
While into a Fabrick the Preſents would mulier ; ( tom. 
As by hookiand by crook the World clulſier'd of  A- 


He lik'd the advice, and then (ſoon it affay'd, - 
And Preſents crowd headlong togive good exzmple 2 
$ the Bribes overlaid-her that Rome once betray'd 3 
The Tribes ac'er contributed fo to the Temple. 


Straight Judges, Pricſt, Biſhops, truc Sons of the Seal, 

Sinners, Govexnors,' Fatmers, Bankers, Patentees, 
Bring in the whole Mite of a-year at a meal, ( Checle. . 

As the Chedder Clubs Dairy to the incorporate 


Balteales, Beak'ns, Morley, Wren fingers with telling 
Were ſhrivelV'd, and Clatterbuck, Eagers and Kips 3 
vince the AR of Oblivion was never ſuch (cling, 
As at this Beneyolence out of the Snips. 


Twas then that the Chimacy-ContraRors he ſmozk'd, 
Nor would take his beloved Canary in kind : 

But he ſwore that the Patent ſhou'd nc'er be revuk'd, 
No, would the whole Parliament kiſs him b<hind. 


Like Jove under Ztna o'erwhelming the Gyant, 
For foundation the Briſto} ſunk in the Earth's bawcl 3 
And St. Fobn muſt now for the Leads be compliant, 
Or his right hand ſha!) alſo be cut off with a Trowel. 
Q 3 For 


« 4 
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For (urveying the building, Prot did the feat z 
. But for the expence he rely'd upon Worſtenbolm, 
Who ſat heretofore at the King's Receipt; F'E 

But receiv'd now ang paid the Chancellor's cuſtom, 
By Subſidics thus both, Clerick and Laick, 

And with matter profane, cemented with holy : 
He hoiſh'd at laſt his, Palace Moſaick, | 
By.a Model more. excellent than Leſly's Follyz -; 

And upon the Tarras tp. conſummate all, 

A Lanthorn, like Faxx's ſurveys the burnt Town, 
And ſhews on the top by. th Regal gilt Ball, 
Where you are to exped the Scepter and Crown. 

Fond City.its Rubbiſh and Ruins that builds, 
Like'vain Chymiſts, a fow'r from its aſhes returning, 
Your Metropolis Houſe is in St. James's Fields, (ing, 
And till there you remove,you (hall never leave burt- 
This Temple, of War and of Peace is the Shrine 3 
Where this ldol of State fits ador'd and accuiſt, © 
Andito hanſel his Altar and Noſirils Divine, 
Great Buckingham's Sacrifice muſt be the firft, = 
Now ſome (as all Builders muſt cenſure abide) | 
Tarow duſt in its Front, 'and blame fitoation : * 
And others as much reprehend his Back-fide, 
* As foo narrow by far for his expatiation. | 
But do not conſider how in proceſs.of times, (large, 
That for Names fake he may with Hide-Pork ite | 
And'with' that convenience he ſoon for his Crimes, 
At Tyburn may land, and ſpare the Tow'r-Barge. | 

Or rather how wiſely kis Stall was built ncar, | 

- Left with driving too far his T4]low impair : | 

When like the good Ox, for publick good chear, | 

 .Hecomesto be roalted'next St Famer's Fair, 


Tg gs | 


* I: . 
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' Upen his Houle. 


Ere lies the ſaored Boner, - 4 
Of. Paul beguiled of bis Stones 2: | 
Here lies Golden Briberier, | al} | 
The price of ruin'd Families : 
The Cavaliers Debenter Wall, 
Fix'd on an Eccemtrick Bafis ; 
Here's Dunkirk-Town and Tengler Hall, 
The ®meen's Marria eand all y 
 TheDutch-man's Templum Pacis, 


———_— 
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| Royal Reſolutions: By A. Marvell, E/q; 


WW Plate was at i and Fob at an Ebb, 
And Spider might weave in Bowels its Web, 
And Stomach as empty as Brain : 
$ 214 | 
Then C—— without Acre, 4 
Did ſwear by his Maker, 
If c'er I fee England _ 


Pl have a Religion all of = own, 
Whether Popiſh or Proteſtant it ſhall not be known 
And if it prove txoubleſome, 1 will haye none. 


4+ 
111 have a long Parliament always to Friend, 
And furniſh my Treaſvre as faſt as I ſpend, 
And if they will not, they _ have an end. 


| Fl have a Council ſhall Ge k wks Gill, 
And give me alicenſe to do what I will; 
And two Secretaries ſhall _ thxo* a Quill. 


My inſolent Brother ſhall _ all the Sway, | 
Q 4 It 
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If Parliaments murmur, P11 ſend him away, 
And call him again a9 ſoon as | may- 


7x 
I'll hav a xare Son In marcyiog tho! mares, 
Shall govern'( if not my Kipgdom:) my Guard, 
And {hall be Succeſſor to me or Gerrard: 


I'll have a -new Lordon in nd of the old, 
With wide Streets 'and uniform to my own Mould 
But if cHcy build too fall, 9%, bid *cm hold, 


The ancient Nobility [wil lay by, 

And new ones create their Rooms to ſupply, 

And rhey ſhall ralle Fortunes for my own r- 
10, 

Some one Pl leance from 2 common Deſcent - 

So high, that he (ball heftor the Parliament, 

And all wiollomrLows oy mn Publick prevent. 

ſ Ne (34 © 0 TY 
And I wil aſſert him to fach a Degree, Wi 
That all his foul Treafons tho? daring and high, 
Under my hand and Seal hat have pany. 


And what-e*cr it coſt me, vi have a F no Whore, 
As bold as Alice Pierce, and as fair as Fane Shore, 
And _ I'm weary of her, I will lnve more. 
1 
Which if any bold Chon dare to nas, 
I} order my Bravy's to cut off his Nuſle, 
Tho? for'c Ia branch of NE loſe. 


My Picp {hall be my Minifles Priinies; 
My Bawds ſhall Ambaſſadors far and near, 
And my Wench TC of Conge de lith, 


Pl wholly abandon all publick Aﬀairs, . 
And paſs all my time with Buffoons and Players, 
00d lacjer a which [ OG boat Prayers. _ 
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16, 4 | 
111 have a fine Pond with a pretty Decoy, 
Where many ſtrange Fowl ſhall feed and enjoy, 
And fill in their Lavguage, quake Vive le Roy. 


— 
tt. FO" NES —a_—_— _ 
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' Outhe Lord Chancellor H==c's Diſgrace and 
- Baniſhment by King Charles ll. p- 


Ride, Luſt, Ambition, and the Peoples Hate, 
The Kingdom's Broker, ruin of the State 3 
Dunkirk's fad Loſs, Diviger of the Fleet, 
Tangier's Compounedr for a barren Sheet : 
This Shrub of Gentry, marry'd to tne Crown, 
His Daughter to the Heir, is tumbled down 
The grand Impoſior of the Nobles lics 
Grov'ling in Duſt, as a juſt facrifice 
To appeale the injur'd King and abus'd Nation, 
Who wou'd believe this ſudden Alteration ! 
God will revenge too for the Stones he took 
From aged Paul's co make aneſt for Rooks z 
All Cormorants of State as well as he, - 
We now may hope in the ſame plight to ſee. . 
Go on, great Prince z thy People do rejoyce, . 
Methinks 1 hear the Nation's total Voice, 
Applauding this day's a&ion to be ſuch, * 
As roalting of the Rump, or beating of the Datch; 
Now look upon the valiant Cavaliers, 
Who for rewards have nothing had but Tears 
Thanks to this Wiltſhire Hog, Son of the Spittle, 
Had they been look'd on, he had had butlittle. 4 
Break up the Coffers of this hoarded Thief, 
There Millions will bc found to make him Chief 
OfSacrilege, Ambition, - Luſt and Pride, 
All comprehended in the Name of Hyde ; 
For which his due rewards Fd almoſt ſaid, 
The Nation pay moſt juſtly claim his Head; 


Py 


The 


(4 
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The Parallel, 1681. 
" A S when proud Lacifer alm'd at « Throne, 


To have wp'd it atid made Heaven his own ; 


Biaſphemous damn? : but ſoon: he felt; 
Guarded war ightnings down to Hell : | 
Or as when Nimrod lofty Babel built, 


A Structure as Eternal as his guile: 

Let us, ſaid he, raiſe the proud Tower ſo high, 

As may amaze 3 Gods, and kiſs the Sky : 

He ſpoke, but the ſucceſs was different found, 

Heaven's angry Thunder cruſh'd it to the ground z 

So Lacifer and (o proud Babel fell, 

And 'tis a curſed fall from Heaven to Hell : 

So fall's our Courtier now to pride a Prey, 

And falls too with as much Reproach as they, 
And juſtly — ; 

That with his nayſcous Courtſhip durſt defile 

The ſweeteſt choiceſt Beauty of our Iſle.z 

That he was proud, we knew, but now we ſec, 

(Like Fanz} looking at Eternity) 

Both what he was and what he meant to be, 

Stern was his Look, and ſturdy was his Gaite, 

He walk'd and talk'd; and would have —— in Statc'z 

Diſdainand Scorn fate Pearching on his Brow z 

But (Preſto). where is all that greatneſs now ? 

Why vaniſh'd, fled, diffolv'd to empty Air, 

Fine Ornaments indeed to cheat the Fair ; 

And which is yet the firangeſt thing of all, 

He has tot gota Friend to mourn his fall,; 

Put *cis but juſt that he who ſtill maintain'd 

Difdain to;all, ſhould be by all diſdain'd.: 

Had not the lazy Drone. been quite as blind, 

Equally dim both in his Eye and Mind : 

He might have plainly ſcen—— 

For the Execs vitible to all, 

How Rtrangely low ingratcful Pride may fall. 


Pre- 
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Preſumptuous Wretch ! but that's too:kind a Name, 
For one ſo careleſs of his Maſter's fame. z 

For as the Serpent did by fraud deceive 

Th' unwary Soul of our firſt Parent Eve 3 

So he as impudently ſtrove to inſpire c 
The Royal Maid with, his delutive Fires © 


But Heaven be prais'd not withtheſaime Succeſs, y 
For though his Pride's as great, his Cunning's leſs: 


The Perfet Enjoyment q By the E—— 0f R——; 


Ince now my:Sylvis is as. kind as fair, 
Let endleſs Joy fucceed-a long Deſpair. 
Oh what a night of Pleaſure was the laſt ! 
A full Reward for all my Troubles paſt: 
And on my Head if future miſchiets fall, 
"This happy Night will make amends for all. 
Nay tho' my Sylvia's love ſhould turn to hate, 
Vde think on this, and dying ki(s my fate. 
Twelve was the lucky minute when we met, 
And.on her bed were cloſe together ſet : 
Tho' liſining Spies might be perhaps too near, 
Love fill'd our Hearts, there was no room for fear; 
And whilk I ſtrove her melting heart to move, 
With all the powerful Eloquence of Love, 
In her fair Face | aw.the colour riſe, 
And an uvufual ſoftneſs in her Eyes : 
Gently they look, and I with joy adore 
That only Charm they never had before. 
What ſhe forbids, Love doth by ſigns command, P) 
Languiſhing Looks and ſqueezing of the Hand, 
Love's Cypher is not hard: to-underſtand : y| 
WhilG I tranſpoxted-too witt:amorous rage, 
And fierce with expeQation-to engage: 


But faſt ſhe hojd$her Hauds,and clole her Thighs, 
Apd what ſhgJowgs to.do,'with Frowns devies. ' 
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A ſtrange Effect in-fooliſh Woman wrought, | 
Bred in Diſguiſes, and by Cuſtom taught: & 
Cuſtom, which Wiſdom over-tules, Þy 
And onely ſerves for Reaſon to the Fools. 
. Taught by this method; of her fooliſh Sex, 
$he's forc'd a while me and her ſelf to vex: 
But when at length we had bcen firiving long, 
Her Linibs grown weak, andher defires ſtrong, | 
Who then can hold to let the Hero in 
When he afſaults, and Love betrays within ? 
Ar.laſt her hand to hjde'her bluſhes leave |. 
The Fort ungarded, willitg to reccive 
My fierce aflault, madwith' a Lovers haſt, 
Like Lighcning, piercing and as quickly paſt : 
Some little pain might check her kind deſire, 
But not enough to make her once retire: 
Maids wounds for pkeaſare bear, as Men for praiſe, 
. Here Honour heels, there Love the ſmart allays. 
Now ſhe her welk-contended thoughts employs, 
On her paſt Fears and on herpreſent Joys, © 
Whoſe Harbjnger did freely all remove 
To make fit room for great luxurious Love : 
Fond of the welcome Gaeft, her Arms embrace 
My Body,' and her hand a better place; 
Which with one touch ſo pleaſing proud did grow, 
It {well'd beyond the graſp that made it fo. 
Continement (corns in-any cloſer 'walls 
Than thoſe of Love, where it contended falls, 
Tho' twice o*crethrown'it more enflani*d does rife, 
And will to the laft drop fight out Loves prize. 
She like ſome Amazon in Story proves, 
That overcomes the Hero'who ſhe loves. 
In the cloſe firifes he took ſo much delight, 
She then would think-onnothing but the tight, 
With joy ſhe laid me panting:at her feet, | 
But with more joy docs his recovery meet : 
Her trembling hand firſt gently: rais'd his head, -- 
She almoſt dics for fear let he is dead ; =Y 
: E., en 
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Then does ſupport him with a buſie hand, 
nd with that Balm cnables him to ſtaud : 


ill by her Charn Lf 10 Lent 
And woade hier Pee before 2-.../ 
Now falo from 


With longing Eyes we T_T 

Still thither our \ BATI_A: 

Till we that hei 'he of happine 
- By gentle Reps (6 aſcent it { ropes: _— 

All y x but that alone to which it leads. 

Firſt then ſo long and lovingly, we Kb, 

As if like Doves we knew no; chan bl ws, T3 

Still in one mouth, our ton 

Whilſt gro pivg, hands are puck agent no Jeſs pars they. 

Thus chng'dt of ogether now aw le wexclt, 

Breathing our Souls into ir others breaſi's -.; 

Then give a general kiſs of all.qur parts, baf 

Whilſt his bit way we make exchange of heogts- vs 

Here would my praiſe as well leakare dwell, -- 

lojoyments ſelf [larcely like ſo well: 

What little this.comes ſhort 'of rage and Geogth, 

» largely recompenc'd. with, endleſs length, 

his is a Joy.if wecould laſt and Gay, 

But Love's too eager to admit delay, 

And wh hoped ny ſmooth away. - 

Now wanton wich Delight we nimbly. move... | 

Our pliant in. all the ſhapes of Love : | 

Our motion's not like thoſe of idlefools, .; |= 

Whoſe aRiy Bodies ſhew their heavy Souls, _...!»- 

But ſports of Love in which the willing mind - 

Makes us as abtea5 our Souls are kinder 

At leogth allJangyilbiog and out of brogths: c! vo 

Panting as'in the agonics of Death *" 

We lic entrang!t,.tlone-provaking kifs' Lo: 1c! 7'l 

Tranſports our savi{he Souls to Paxadiles 2 tf A 

Oh heaven of Loye! thou mement;bf Delight)h > ! 

Wrong'd by my-wvrds, my:fancydocs thee riglit.; 
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Methinks I lic all melting jn her Charms, 
And faſt locktup' Free Leg sand*Artins. 


Bent are our minds; _ hs att on fire, 
Bt: hor defire; © 
\otr their fipre- 


Still firiving 


At once like 

Of fall poſſeſſi | 

Thus IS a3 we walt - 

Our happy won Ns ſhore miyates pt | 


To fuck « ſam of Blifs'our Joys amiqunt,, * 
The number now becomes tvo great to: 
And Nature now' yin farther forte; 
From Deeds (alas) l into roy 
A fall which exo 
A greater fall | _—_ Thar of gs | Ron Htones. 
The tyde of pleaſi ing now ng more, - 

We lr like I ig on 8 che ous as 
And now as after fighting wounds appear, 
Which wE in heat bid etther fer! nor fear,” 
She for my ſake intreats me to give o'er, ' * 
And yet confeſt ſhe'd gladly ſuffer more. 

Her wotdgs are coy,* while all her motions woo z | 
And when ſhe askt ifthitiic pleas'd tne rov, 

I rag'd to ſhew how'well,” but could nor do. 
Thus does fond Man: tun himſelf out of breath, 
And ſeeking reſt would find it foo it death, 

Did not kind Naturewith'a"dowible force; © 
Reſtrain its firength andfiopRts headlony' tour ſe. 
Indul ently levere ſhe-well'does ſpare, Aga 

This Ghild for hers rhat thofi deſerves her care. 
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Usband, thou 4ull | unpiticd Miſcreant, 
Wedded tomoiſe; 'to miſery and'whnt: 
Sold an etexnal Vaſſal/for-thy Lite, -"*; 


Oblig'd'ts:cheriſlvabd rotate thy Wike, 


- . 


A Satyr _ Marriage By thi ke -ſave 
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Druge on till Fifty at thy. own .cxpence, | 2; 

Breathe out thy Life it one Impertinence; - . , 

Repeat thy loath' d Embraces every night, 3% 

Prompted to a by. duty, not delight. ne "Fe 

Chriſten thy forward Bantling ONCe'a Years. , 

And carcfully. thy ſpurious Jfiue rcar. Fe 

Go oncea week to ſee the Bratat nurle, , 

by let the young Impoſtor drain thy Purſe, ! 

e-Sparrow like what .Cuckows have begot, . rand 

op; th maintain, incorrigible Sot. 

O I could Curſe the Pimp, .Cwho could.do Joſhi). 

He's beneath Pity, and beyond xedrels; 
Pox on him, let him go, what.canl ſay ?- | 
Anathema's on him are but thrown away ;..,.: - 
The wretch is marri'd, and hath known che out; 
And his great'ſi Bleſſing i ls,; he. can: ' be curſt., 
Marriage ! Oh hell and-fuxies yame ic not}, 

Hence, hence, ye holy Cheags, a Plot, a Plot: 
Marriage ! *tis but a licens'd way. to Sing;',;- 

A Nooſe to catch Religious Woodcocksjn x : 

Or the Nick-name of Love's malicious F icndy.. 
Begot in Hell co perſecute, Mankind, + !, 

'Tis the deſtroyer of our, peace and-health, 
Miſpender of our time, /our lirength and wealth. 
The Enemy of:Valour, Wit, Mirthy/ all. | 
That we can vertuous,..good, or pleaſant-call. 

By Day 'tis nothing but a needleſs nolſey? «oi! + 
By Night the eccho of forgotten Joys ; -. 4's v4 
Abroad, the {ſport and wander of the crowd, Nh 
At home the. hourly breach of, what they yow'd.. 

In Youth *tis Opium to our luſiful rage, '; | 7 
Which ſleeps awhile, buy wakes agaia in age: 

It heaps onal! men mych, but uſcleſs care, -- | 
For with more trouble they Jels happy axe, ; q 

Ye Gags! that Man by. his.own laviſh Law. | 
| 'Shoulg on himſclf {uch i INCONVENIENCE draw, *T. 
If he would wiſer Nature's Laws obey, // 
Thoſe chalk hin out a, far-moxe pleaſant way. 


{1 T!i6 


When 
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When luſty Youth and flagrant Wine <onfpire, 
To fan the blood into a: Þ tbgs ad 
We muſt not think the Gallant will endure 
The puiffant Iſſue of his Calenture 7 
Nor always in his ſingle plcaftires burn, 
Tho” Nature's handmaid fothetimes ſerves the turn; 
No, he muſt have a ſpiitefal, youthful Wench, 
Jn equal floods 'of Love'his'flames to qiiench : 
One that will h61d him inher claſping Arms, 
And in that circle all his Spirits charms, 
[That with new motion'and unpraftis'd art, 
Can raiſe his Soul; and're-inſnare his Heart. 
Hence ſpring thenoble; fortunate and great, 
Always begot in paſſion and heat : 
But the dull Off-fpring of the Marriage-bed, 
What is it 'bat a humane Jump of Tead 
A ſottiſh lump, 'ingender'd of all ills , - 
Begot like'Cats againſt their Fathers wills. 
If it be baſterdiz'd, *tis doubly ſpoil'd, 
The Mother's fears entail'd 'upon the Child.” _ 
Thus whether illegitimate or rior, ora 
Cowards and Fools in Wedlock are begot, 
Let noennobled Sonl hitaſelf debaſe 
By lawfull means to bafterdizethis race 5 
But if he muſt pzy Nature's debtin kind, 
To check his c>ger Paſſion let him'find | 
Some willing Female out ;- what though ſhe he 
The very dregs and fcum of infamy ? | 
Though ſhe be Linſey- wovlſey Bawd and Whore, 
Cloſe-fiool-to Venus, Nature's commonſhore; 
Impudent, fooliſh, bawdy, and diſcaſe; 
The Sunday Crack'of Suburb Prentices; 
What chen, :ſhe*s better than-as Wife by half, 
And if thour'c'iill unmarried, thon art ſafe. 
| With Whores thou canſt but*venture : what thou'lt loſt, = 
May be redecm'd again with' care and coſt; | 
But a damn'd Wife by inevitable fare, 
D-{troys Soul; Body, .Credit'and Fate. 

| a 8. i &: * 
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In Oppoſition to Mr. Dryden's Eſſay on Satyr. 1680. 


OW the Reformer of the Court and Stage, 
The common Beadte of this wilful Age, 
" Has with impartial Hand whipt Sovyeraign Sin, 
Inmeit is but manners to begin. 

Tocorred& Vice keen Satyr may prevail | 
'Beyond the Law, when preaching Blockheads fail; 
For Law and Satyr from one Fountain flow : 
Were not aen vicious there would be no Law. 
| Butto cry up his ſawcy Cant and Rule, * 

For lawful Satyr, proves the Wit or Fool. 

Toratl at States, and Monarchs ill entreat, 

Then cry 'tis Good becauſe the Subje's Great : 

As Man were only plac'd in Paradice, 

To nibble on the Fruit'on which he dies. / | 
Can Owls and Woodcocks with the Eagle play, 2 
And not in danger to become a Prey ?- 
What is't to laſh the King and Coundil-Table, 
When I my ſelf am kicktby the Town Rabble? _ 
For me to labour ins lower ſphere” '- 

I think too much, yetit Is ſafeſt thert< * 

Nor do I covet matter to my Rhymes © 

The greateſt Perſonz' but'the greateſt Ctimes. ey 
What is't tome, who keeps x Miſs, who's Wed, _ 
Or who got Carwelf's'cofily Maidenhead : 
Who got the better on'r, 'the Peer or Knipht ; 
What Lord was drank, or Lady——lak night. 
Theſe are the crying,Crimes x yet one may do 
All this, and be an honeft _— too. 
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Pur tofupplant the Government, to cry 
Allegiance down, and raze out Monarchy 
Tq make Caballs, and by a bold Petition 
Jmbra=the Narion'in's new Sedition 3 
TefoweeRebellion, Tay up Plots in pickle, 
And make each Tavern-bar a Conventicle ; 
This would becorpe a Muſcs Excellence, 
To whip the Club tho Allegiance. 

Who'd not be as affected as Sir Carr 3 

As-prpud as M—r>ve,\ as dull as D ar ? 

As" AF, unk as Fiſh, who loſt himſelf and Prince 
In one debauch; and neer was ſober ſince ; 
Rather than that inlatiate Beaſt of Prey, 
Worties'the Flock,: to make himſelf away. 


$a. Wolves wherr dloy'd with Blood of Lambs and Ews, | 


Da often fall into the Shepherd?s Nooſe. , 
Theſe harmleſs Men. find a more ſafe abode, 


Who quit unlawful Paths to keep the Road. 4 | 


'Tis range chat-humane wiſdom-ever ſhou'd 
Moſt err under pretence- of doing good ; 


. And thoſe wile Men that won'd preſcribe us Rules: i. | 


For Government, prove cither Knaves or Fools, 
ieneſs the Coteline that left Whitebol, 
; To be made Preſident of the Cabal; 
So he's in play, (provided there's, no blows). 
Je matters npt the ew, or the Old Cauſe. 
as on all cints of Goperoment rar his rounds, 
Gore the Conipaſs did with Blogd and Zoxnds. 
Bur ſooner may you &x the Northemniwind, 
Than hope the Weathercock will be confind. 
Nature'made him a peryerſe Wight; whoſe Noſe” | 
Fxtracs the Eſſence of 4 Gouty Tocs,: | 
Double with head-torail he crawlsaparty 21 
His Body's Emblem. of his double Heart, ; 34h 
ny the Cogrrs Sun he pie like'a Snail; - 
Touch but his rns, he (rinks jntg his Shell, 
has aw!'d like'a fledgebog up; he ſhews his Snout, 
Tat thi Coungil Table makes : Foul. 
$ : 
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3Gainſt King and the Succeflion domineers 3 
If ought oppoſe him, he has Forks and Spears. 
Like a vile Skaller he abjures the Realm, - 
| And ſinks the Barge *caule he's not chief at Helrh: 
Then cries all hands to pump, a leak i'th* Keel, 
And tops it up with Julian's Conger-Ecl; 
And when a ſhot pierc'd the broad-fide cen then 
Clapt in the hole, and ſav'd Sir Edward's Men. 
; The way's.to keep him there, if he get through, 

wm himſelf, he drowns the ſhip and Crew. 

fto the Qcean back again ke's berit, 
With Rabble, he's in his own Eletnent. p 
There let him plot and neer behold the Sin, 
Till he has through all ſcenes of Folly ran; x 
Under pretext of Wit to be undone. . 
As the late Duke who for a glorious Bully, 
Retir'd from Court to be the City's Cully; = 
The City's Minion, now their ſcotn and ſport, 
- There more deſpis'd than once adot'd at Court : 
Who did his Fall fo cunniogly contrive, 
Iaquaint Diſguiſe, to Ryor, Rant, and S——== ve; 
And when he liſts himſelf in Infamy, 
Revilzs the State, and rails at Monarchy, 
The only means true Glory to purſue 3 
And mutt the beſt way be becauſe *ris news 
Would any Hewſon from the Throne retreat 
To th* Stall under diſgniſe of being Great * 
And only for to merit vulgar praiſe, 

ather than not be popular, be baſe? 
So once an Emperour, as Stories ſay, 
Exchang'd his Sceptre for a Ferula 3 | 

nd only proud to prove himſelfa Foot, 

d quit the Throne to keep a Perty Schodt. 
Tet this was great 3 while only for the fvile 

f Sovercign (way helords it over Boys, 

ook toit ork, the Nation firlt ſhall bleed, 
Or the two Kings of Branford fhall ſuccecs. 
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H—— for an Empire has as great an itch, 
As ever Dog had for his ſalt ſwoln Bitch. 
High on ambitious plumes aloft he flies, 
And to be ſomething melts them in the Skies ; | 
While th! humble wretch at home lies proſtrate down | 
To all the barking Beaglcs in the Town. 

Young D——too does in the Club intrude, 

To be applauded by the multitude : 

With Zeal to King and Countrey he abounds ; 
Keeps with the Hare, and opens with the Hounds: 

Now of the Court, now of the Country free, 

Miſtakes Prerogative for Liberty. 

How well a Regiment would him become, 

If the loud Commons did but beat the Drum. 

My Maſters vote it (Sir) a Prohibition ; 

I can't in Conſcience brook with your Commiſhon. 

To levy Forces, and aflign Commanders, - 

Is Treaſon in the King to France or Flanders, 

But if the Houſe command me, though I Gtarve, 

Ile quit Wine, Whores, Allegiance too, to ſerve. 

G——better far might ſlight his Soveraign's bounty z 

He had a Regiment within his County : 

And poor enough to back his tatter'd Cauſe, 

Wou'd R venture but a broken Nole. 

Appeaſe this mouthing Cerbrzs with a bone ; 

Honour's a dainty Cruſt to pick upon ; 

While his dear doxy makes a ſhift torub 

The buſineſs out with M=——at the Club. 

And Rollefton leads the Van while they combine, 

And humbly beg their Sov'reign to reſign. 

How FaQtion and the quenchleſs thirſt of Rule 

Hurries toruin the ambitious Fool, 

Whoſe haughty Soul pufft up with Sovereign ſway, 

Will never ſcarce be humbled to obey! 

. The pious Earl had ſucha ſpacious poop, 

As ſwallow'd up N—B ——2 and his Troop: 

Who lately Lord Lieutenant of a Realm, 
Secm'd a good Pilot while he ſat at Helm 3 
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4 But when he was depos'd, he overthrew 
Y . His Maſter's Cauſe and fided with-the Crew. 


 NowB d he had much the work o'th' lay, 

* Having more Wit or honeſty than they, 

Sneakt off and left the Club, his Game to play. 

Who after he had led them to the Porch, 

Like Buckingham, he left them in the lurch , 

At ſuch a junQure of a time as odly, 

As Peyton for his highnels left the Godly 3 
Or Eſcrik Howard to become a bawler, 

Withdrew from Court to cry up aQtive Waller. 
Theſe are the Men who all the bufile make, 

And Empire check meerly for Empire fake. 

They lay their ſtamp on the revolting darling, 
And in the Club make Treaſon pals for Sterling. 

There are ſome other Beagles in this pack, 

That make anoiſe the Royal Chaſe to back ; 
But when a Maſtiff opens in the dark 
The little Dogs will ſhake their tails and bark : 
And thongh the foremoſt Hound bur ſtart the Hare, 
The reft will mouth it as they claim'd a ſhare : 
Who follow by the ſcent, and ſcarce have ſenſe 

Tojudge *twixt Treaſon and Allegiance; 

As Fops meet in a Pit to damn a Play, 

Not as they know, but by what others ſay. 
 Unmeaning Fools, who ſomething to beat, 
Follow the leading Cuckow, like the Batt; 

_ And juſily merit as they are deſpis'd, 
Rather to be rejected than chaſtis'd, 
So bawling H n and K ——the mute, 

With Noiſe and Nonſenſe fill up the Diſpute. z 
And while the Club proclaims the lawlefs firife, 
One is the Drum, and t'other is the Fife. 

- What ſhall we ſay of Fa ge Br——er, 

Or C ry, or dull D cþ ſhall 1 flatter ; 
Who in the Synod drudge like Gally-flaves, 
And buy the Stock to make a Gleck of Knaves. 
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Like Beaſts inſenſible of wrong they ſtray, 

And find a Pound quitting the King's Highway; 
And-now behold in triumph: to their Follies, 

In Nolf's old Coach of State comes ſneaking H —</, 
Who ſold the Father by an old Commiſſion, 

And purchaſes the Son with a Petition. 

Now whether has the better on't, the Club, 

Or the Five Members in the Royal Job? 

This is the Bakers Dozen makes the Rump, 

And little J/a——-r's leaven to the lump 

When B——r4 civilly had made his legg, 

The Club engender'd and brought forth an Egg; 
Which like Grand Cairo for a quick diſpatch, 

Hot Monſieur Parliament muſt fett and Hatch. | 
R -ly began to puff and ſhake his Noddle, 
And told them in plain terms the Brood was adldle ; 
That to a Rump he never more would give 

Away his Birthright, or Prerogative. 

Then like a God which from his breath did leap, 
Difſoly'd the Chaos of confuſed heap. 

Bravely he ſpake, and wiſcly he perform'd, 

While tilt the Club againſt the Council ftorm'd : 

Who rather than from Faction wou'd be free, 


Or touch no more ct the forbidden Tree, 
Would damn themſclves and their poſterity. 


How vile a thing is Man ! how ſadden Fate 
Attends his frailty in the beſt Eſtate ! 
When arm'd with Innocence and Virtue, all 
That makes him bleſt is (ubjeR then to fall; 
The great firſt bold Offender oft I chid, 
When [ my (elf agreed to what hedid : 
Had I been there, perhaps | had done worſe, 
And on my Race entail'd a double curſe : 
Ev'n I who all this while cxclaim'd at Vice, 
And made to Loyalty a Sacrifice, 
May be deem'd fawcy, infolznt and rude, 
And thought as guilty by the multicule; 31 
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B&B This Balm Ple ſave againſt the deepeſt Wounds, 

BY To keep my ſharper Pen within its bounds ; 
And leſt my ſoaring Muſe too meanly fall, 

BY Lean to write mannerly, or not at all. 


ADVER:; 


& rigs 1. . 


* _ this Nature for theſe Forty Years. 


FI well, to this year, 1697, by the greateſt Wits of the 
Age, viz. Lord Rochefter, Lord D—+t#, Lord V ——,, 
the Honourable Mr. M—e, Sir F. Sþ—4d, Mr. My- 
ton, Mr. Prior, Mr. Stepney, Mx Ayloffe, &rc. Am 
which, are ſeveral Poems in Engliſh and Latin, in Praiſe 
of Oliver Cromwell, by Dr. South, Mr. Lock, Six W,G—yq, 
Dr. Crew, Mr. Burby, &c. On King Charles II'ds Return, 


by my Lord Rocheſter z Three Satyrs by the ſame, writ- 


ten between 1670 and 1680. A Charge to the Grand 
Inqueſt of England, 1674. The Royal Buſs and Windſe, 
by the Lord. Rechefley. An-Epitaph on Card. Mazarine; 
Satyr Unmuſled ; the Hind and Pantber tranſverſi to the 
ſtory of the City-Mouſe and Country-Mouſe ; the Mandf 
Honour, by the Honourable Mr. M— xe. The Vition 3 


the Converts ; the Laureat ; the Poets Addreſs z the Aw 


dience the Dream ; Ceſar's Ghoſt. On the Univerſity 
of Cambridge burning the Dake of Monmoxth's Picture, 
1685, by Mr. Stepney ; on the Commencement there, by 
Mr. Ayloffe; to Mr. F. Shepherd, by Mr. Prior 5 an Anſwer 
to King Jamer's Declaration, by ſeveral Hands; on the 
Death of the Late Queen, by the Lord Cxrtrz on Tunbridg- 


» Wells by Mr.Camfton? An Eflay on Writing and Printing; 


a Þ , by the-Eartof- Rochefter 355 on melting down 
the Plate, 1697. On Twnbidge-Wells by the Lord Roche 
fler. A Satyr againſt Brandy. On the Infanta of Portugal. 


On the Return of King Charles , by Dr. South. With 


many other excellent Poems never before Printed. 


- Price 3s, Sold by the Bookſellers of London and W#- 


minſter. 


This Firſ Part, with the Continuation above, makes 


a compleat Colledtion of all that is valuable in 
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State-Poems ; o 


CONTINUED 


, | From the time of O. Gomnvel, 


WRITTEN 


By the Greateſt WI T'S of the Ape, viz; 


The Lord Rocheſter, ye Mr. Milton, 
The Lord D—-:r, Mr. Prior, 
The Lord V—— «e My. Step 

The Hon. Mr. M—ne,\ JMr. Ayloffe, Fc. 
Sir F. S—d, 


WITH 


Several Pos ms in Praiſe of Oliver Cromwel, 
in Latin and Engliſh, by 


Dy. South, Dy. Grew, 
Dr. Locke, ; Mr. Busby, &c-' 
$ir W. G—n, h 


Allo ſome Miſcellany P O E MS by the ſame, 
never before Printed. 


ee 
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Now carefully Examined with, che Originals, and 
Pabliſhed without any Caſtration. 
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Printed in the Year MDCXCIX. 
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The PREFACE. 


ÞP*; being generally to prepoſſ:(s the Reas 


der of a good Opinion of the Performance, 
how triflng ſoever ; and commonly, Mouit- 
tebank like, the meaner the Book the more Encoe 
miums in the Preface; which you will be deceived 
of here, for T (hall only give you matter of Fatt, 
how this Book came to be publiſh d, 
About four Months ago I ſent into the World a 
_ Collefticn of Poems on Afﬀtairs of State, -from the 
time of Oliver Cromwel, to the time of King 
James II. Written by the greateſt Wits of the Ape, 
« viz, The Duke of Buckingham, Lord Rocheſter, 
LyrdB— ſt, Mr.Milton, And. Marvell, Eſquire, 
Mr. Sprat, Mr. Dryden, My: Waller, &c. which 
being fonnd to be genuine, met mith good Acceptance; 
Srace that Book came out, - a great many excellent 
Poems , have been ſent me from very good hands, 
preſſing to have a Continuation thereof made, which 
at laſt I reſolved to do, upon the receiving ſome Co- 
pies of Verſes printed at Oxford, 1654. in praiſe 
of Oliver Cromwel, ex his making Peace with the 
- Dutch; finding ſeveral Perſons, who now make 
the greateſt figure in the Common-wealth of Lear- 
ning to be concerned therein, I thought. the World 
would be willing to ſee what ſuch Great Men as 
| A 2 Dr. South, 
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Dr. South, Mr.Locke, &c. ſaid on ſuch an extrh 
ordinary Occaſion, I have printed their own Lati 
and kept ftriftly to their Senſe in the Tranſlation, 
and thoſe they wrote in Engliſh are alſo publiſhed 
this begins the Book. Then follow ſeveral excellent 
Poems, written by the Lord Rocheſter, Eſquire 
Marvell, &c during the Reign of King Charles II, 
omitted in the former Colleftion : As alſo thoſe 
writ in the Reign of King James Il. by the Loy 
D—t, Sir F. S-, Mr. Prior, My. Stepney, 
Mr. Rymer, &c. and particularly thoſe incompis 
rable Pieces of the Hind and Panther tranfversd 
to the Story of the City-Mouſe and Country- 
Mouſe, and the Man of Honour, written by the . 
Flonoural le Mr. M——ue. And fince the Rev 
lution, you have ſeveral Copies, writ by the Lord 
Cutts, Mr. Tate, Mr.Shadwell, Mr.Aylotte, &e. 
' Loſtly, ſome Miſcellany Poems, by the ſame Great ' 
Men, never before Printed. And in this Colle 
etion Names are not made uſe of to countenance [ue 
rious Pieces, but the Poems themſelves ſpeak th: 
Greatneſs of their Authors, if no Name, had been 
thereto. | . 

In fhort, the ſaid State-Poems, and this Conti- 
nuation thereof, make a Compleat Colleftion of 
all that are valuable in that nature, - for theſe: forty 
Tears; and is the beſt Secret Hiſtory of ouy lat? 
Reigns, as being writ by ſuch great Perſons as were 
near the Flelm, knew the Tranſattions, and wert 
above being brib'd to flatter, or afraid to ſpeak truth. 
And fo I leave them to th: Reader. | 

; INDEX. 
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INDESX 


be — 


Sele& Poems out of Muſarum Oxonienſtum 
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"ENT ELEX 
ProteF aniſm revived, or the perſecuted Church tri 


138 

mx Council 140 
+ The Audience 148 
Au Epiſtle ro Mr. Dryden 142 
The Dream | I 46 
Over the Lord Dover's Door 1686, | 149 
Over the Lord Salisbury's Door 1686. 150 

To the ſpeaking Head ibid. 
An Eſſay wit over bzs Door on an inſtitution and In- 
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Chancellour, by My. Stepney 1% 
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Letter to @ Friend, by P. Cauſton, Merchant 104 
An Eſſaj on Writing, and the Art, anq Myſtery of 


Printing 212 
Prologue by the Earl of R——r 218 
On: the melting down the Plate, or the Piſs-Pot's Fare 

wel ; 215 
On Content 216 


Tunbridg-Wells, by the Earl of Rocheſter 218 
In memory of Jol. Waſhington, Eſq; late of the Mid- 


dhe Temple, an Elegy written by N. Tate 22} 
Friendſhi 226 
The 7 237 
The Deliverance 228 
A Song ex Tempore 229 
of Sond © 229 
A Satyr againſt Brandy 236 
'A Prologue, by Mr. Montfort 2:8 
On the Infanta of Portugal 218. 

. ff Pindarique, by the Lord R —=c 235 
On the Return of King Charles IT. 241 


On the Invention of the new Lights 244 
Qn the Invention of the Peny-Poſt by Mr. aw 
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Selet POEMS out of 
Muſarum Oxonienfium *'E AAIO'SOPIT A. 
Sive, Ob Federa, Auſpiciis Sereniſſmi 
.Oliveri Reipubl. Angl.. Scot. & Flibern: 
Domini ProteFtoris, inter Rempubl, Bri- 
tannicam & Ordines Federatos Belgii fa- 
_ liciter Stabilita, Fen 
Gentis togate ad vada Ifidis Celeuſma metricuni; 
Anguineis neſcit miles ſe mergere rivis, 
Navigat itt portu, cui modo Sanguis, Aqu1. 
Nil laudis Neptune petas,' nil Zole; folus 


Prote&or propria hzc perficit ata manu: 
Nat. Crew, « Coll. Linc. Com: 


i Thus rendred into Engliſh. . .. 
THE Souldier now forgets the Sariguine Seas; 
He rides in Harbour, and enjoys his Eaſe. 
No thanks to Gods of Sea or Wind we ow, 
| , Theſe Bleflings from our great Protetor flow, | 
His tiappy Hands alone, the welcome Boon beſtow. 
| Nath. Crew, # Coll," Line. Com. 
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Egnis 'minatur multa Reger I 
Mutatus ordo : Scilicet ardtos. 


Te fataleſque genti + 
- Szpe ferunt nova ſceptra peſtes. 
a nullis obruta viribus 


Pugnas cruentas inter, /& horridas 
w Lites & irarum Procellas, 
_ Anglia, firma-manens, triumphat, 
Vis nempe bell: nulla nec exceri 
Illam movebat, neve domeſtici-: 
preſſa, palmz par virenti, ' 
Ponderibus melius reſurgit. | 
. Hic quippe, facro niamine proſperam 
2r. poteſtas protegit Angliam, 
Ikique primas-jure grates 
'Incolumes cribuant Britanni. 
Quzcunquo virtus convenit integro, - 
Quecunque fama, aut gloria Principi, 
Te, Summe, laudarunt, Tibique 
Conlpicuum peperere nomen. 
Tantus fuiſſe & ViRor, & Hoſtium 
Fudiſſe tantas robore copias, 

.Nunquamque devinci, relinquis -4 

Perpetuz monumenta Famz * 
Heroas armis priſtina gens novem ' 
Claros recenſet, nos'tamen addimus, 

Tantamque virtutem colemus, 

Teque decem numeramts, orto. | 
Vis magna belli, magna potentia 5 
Tantam nequibat perdere gloriam : | 

Nec- contra Achilleos furores 

He&Rorez valuere vires. 

Noſtri trium phi Tu decus unicutn, 
Noſtrz falutis Tu caput unicum, 


Partaque 


7 WW”, ; FE y.. | ONS : 
$ State-Porems Continued. 3 

*Þ Partdque nos, per Te ſalute * {F 

-# Ecce hilares remanemus Angli. | | 

'/ _—- Matth. Mew, 'Co C; C. Schal. 


Thus rendred into Engliſh, 


WH with the rolling Tydes of Fate 
New Governours-afſume the ſtate; 
The Change a ſtrong Convulfion makes 
And all the trembling Nation ſhakes : 
. New Miſchiefs follow Counſels new, x 
As Death's deftrnaive Shafts the ſpreading Plague 
, (purſue. 
Yet ſtill unſhock'd Britanvie ſtands; 
And angry Fate it ſelf commands. 
Tho ravag'd with inteſtine Jars, 
And batter'd oft with foreign Wars; 
As Palms beneath their Burdens rife, =. 
And when oppreſs'd the moſt ſhoot ſtrongeſt tow'rd 


(the* Skies; 


A greater Numen guards us now, + 
To whom our grateful Britons bow, | 
Thee, mighty Prince, Thy Virtues crown, 
Thy Regal Fame, thy vaſt Renown, 
| Thy happy Slaves in Peace proclaim S 
Witch Triumphs loudly ſpread as thy Immortal Nams&; 


% 


To Conquer always to confound 
The beſt, the braveſt Armies round, 
Are Honours all reſerv'd for Thee: 

We now another Worthy ſee; 

A Captain for the former Nine, 
ith more auſpicious Stars, and Courage more divine; 
Ditch Arms were vain, and vain thei Force: 

o:ſtop thy Fates viorious Courſe, 

efor himfelf, the brave muſt yield 

Viet great Achilles takes the Field: Tr 

B 2 Thy 
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4 © State-Poems Continued. 
Thy Honours all our Triumphs grace: 


In Thee we all our Safety place, | [ 
And by thy Shade ſecur'd, thy ſeered Trunk embrac, 


Matth. Mew, C. C. C. Schol, 


—_———— 


<_ 


=- Civile Chaos'dum Bellum geflit & una 
Maſſa, Aer, Tellus, Aquor & Ignis erant. 
Deformi Congrefla prius Certamine, tandem 
Semina concordi- Faedere junxit Amor. 
Et modo quz latuere ſuis Elementa tenebris, 
_ *Clarior, amotis litibus, Orbis erant. 
Pace ligant ſimihi vicinas Faedera gentes, 
Cum daret Antiquum Vis inimica Chaos. 
Accenſz madidis concurrunt Ignibus Unde, 
Uſta 1n Agquis fuerant Corpora, Merſa: Focis, 
Fulmineo Baliſt< mihi par viſa Tonanti, 
'Exploſos quoties projicit i]]a Globos : 
"Taliz Sanguineos fecere Tonitrua Nimbos, 
Dum tota effuſo Membra cruore pliunt. 
Quiſque ſbi fuitte/£quor 3 in imo. peRore yolvit 
Flu" Irato ſevior uſque Freto, 
Quis Deus has:tollit, quz tanta potentia Lites ? 
Numina Confuſum que ſecuere Chaos ? ; 
Hzc-Dextrr# praiſtas, :Hzxc 'Mente (Britannice Cſat) 
_ Multa for2s tibr funt, plura Trophza domi. 
Petfors vicilti notre, Invittiſſime Princeps, 
Nos 1dem Batavis, '& Tibi junxit Amor. 
Tormentis Belge ſterriuntur & Enfibus + Anplos +. 
-Quz ſuperant, Animi ſynt ea Tels Tui. 
Quiz, Martem; Pontique-minas compelcuit, 
. Quz vicit Belum,:Pax ea Veſtra fun. 
Naſcentem © Pel/ago Venerem reticete ( Poete) 
Pulchrier & 'noſtro: Gurgite ſurgit Amor. 
Guil, Godolphin; ex «de ow 
" Thu 


aube 


State-Poems Continued. 
Thus Tranſlated. 


| | 44 "Yo. © eu 
WW Civil, V Var. through all the Chaos reign'd, 
And Air and Earth with Floods and Flames 
| Wa - 
— | Anuncouth Conteſt. Loveart laſt diſclos'd - 
Js Force, and all th* Atomic, Broils ,compos'd. 
. And the lace darkſome Elements iff one, .. 
 Abrighter VVorld with nobler Beauty's ſhown. 
. So Peace unites the Nations long abus'd. 
With Jealouſes and envious Arts confus'd. 


Ka Flames, the Peace with burning Waters broke, 


eh blaz'd in Waters, and were drown'd in Smoke 
Fove oeraws the V Vorld with Thunders more 
Than wide-mouth'd Canons with their diſmal Roar, 
Their hideous Notes preſag'd a Storm of Bload, 
| And ſcatter'd Limbs unſluc'd the Crimſon Flood : 
Each Tar a Sea within his Breaſt contain'd, 
And loudeſt there the noifie Tempeſt reign'd, 
What Power, 'what God the dreadful V Var 7,4 
ay, 
| Or through Confuſion ſhoot a peaceful Day ? 
Thy Hand and Head, Great Cz/«r, made them ceaſe, 
Andcrown'd thy Brows with Wreaths of laſting Peace. 
:Love ſhot from Thee. qur eafte Souls ſubdy'd,- . 
And made one Band. the, Dutch and Us.conclude; . 
Force tam'd the Durch,;to, Love the Engliſh yield, 
And to thy Politicks refign.theField.,,,, ......* -. 
Love, Sir, at. your Command rough .Mars,expell'd, 
 Huſl'd angry Storms, and warltke,Furies quell'd. 
No more ye Bards of Sea-born Venws fing. | 
- Fair Love could only from our Britiſh Ocean ſpring. 


Guil. Godolphin, ex Ade Chriſti 
B 3 Intuleran 
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| eral miſeranda duz. fibi bella-Sorores, 

.- Utraque fatales, ptraque Parca fibi. 

Sic 1n —_—_— mare commutatur Arenam, 
Que gladiatorum bella, neceſque videt. 

Has fluctus, illas rapiunt incendia naves 
Er miſcent flamma fretumque ſuos. 

Quzque mori ſolita eft flammis exhorruit undas, 
Ne medits Phoenix merſa periret aquis3 | | 
elligeros quot pugna duces, quot ſuſtulic unda? ' 
Sic camen ipſa folent aſtra fubire fretum. | 

Sic mare Czruleum eſt : ſed ficut Czrulea Vena, 
Quz tumet incluſo ſanguine plena fluens. . 

Non noſtrz Batavus ſubmiſit Carbaſa Claſli, 
Nec quamvis habuit vela, modeſtus erat. 

At fic depoſuit tandem Leo Belgicus iras, © 
Securam ut ducat per mare Phryxus ovem. | 

Cztera bella licet pugnaſque Elemenca ſequantur, |} 
Sola tamen pacis fcedera ſervat Aqua. | 


At Tu Dux pariter Terrz Domitorque profundy | 
Componunt laudes Cunaa Elementa Tuas. 

Cui Mens alta ſubeſt pelagoque profundior ipſo, 
Cujus fama fonat, quam procul unde ſonat : 

$i currum aſcendas domito pozne Orbe triumphansf 

*. In currus aderunt Axis uterque Tuos. 

Incluſam populi Tua fert vagina ſalutem, * 
Ut Later: hinc poflis ſemper adefſe Tuo. 

Tu poteras folus motos componere fluctus, 

* Solus Neptunum ſub tua vincla dare. 

Magna ſimul Fortis viciſti, & multa : Trophzis 
Ut mare fic pariter, cedit Arena tuis. | 

' Nomine Pacifico geſtas infignia Pacis, 

© Blandaque per titulos ſerpit Oliva tuos. 
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LY $ſton Abydos amat: Batavas colit Anglia Terras, 
8 Inſula Te Tamo fata Beata Duce, 
- Iufala quam Pelagus, fimul 8&-ViRoria cingit, 
Quzque (quod his preſtat) cingitur Enſe Tao. 
Rob. South, ex «Aide Chriſti. 


” 


""B Thus Tranſlated. 
A Fatal War two angry Siſters wag'd, 
And to each others fare Deſtruction rag'd ; 
. The Theatre the neighb'ring Seas were made, 
Where bloody Prizes ſurly Swordemen play'd. 
The Ihatter'd Fleets the Seas and Flames divide, 
Each rolling in with an impetuous Tyde. 
The Pbznix once in ſpicy Flames expir'd, 
But now with horror from the Floods retir'd, 
Brave Souls their Fates in purple Waters met: 
* As falling Stars beneath the Ocean ſet. 
The Seas all Azure ſhew'd, like azure Veins, 
3 When the ſmall Rills che crimſon Humonr Rains. 
'*The Dutch to Engleng Tcorn'd to ſtrike the Sail, 
Seem'd to be modeſt, but refus'd to veil. 
But now the Belgick Lion leaves to roar, 
And Golden Flocks float ſafe toward the Shore. 
While other Elements embroil'd remain, 
The Seas alone a peaceful League maintain. 


Sir, at your Feet, whom Seas and Lands obey, 
The Elements ſubmiffive Garlands lay. 
Seas are leſs deep than your capacious Soul, 
Your Fame ſounds far as noiſy Waters roul. 
Should you in Triumph o'er the world appear, 
Your Chariot Wheels the groaning Poles would bear, 
Your Sword laid by, the Scabbard's fall'd with Peace, 
And girds your happy Side with awful Eaſe. | 
You only could the ſwelling Waves reſtrain, 


And lay your Fetters on the conquer'd Main. 
| B 4 The 
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he Seas, the Shores their Trophies yield ta you, . 
whe could the Many and the Great ſubdue. by 
Your happy Name'their peacefyl Emblems grace, 
And Ohye VVreaths your Regal Arms embrace. ' 
England the Hand to pleas'd Batevia gives, | 
- And happy in her great Commander lives, 
By Conqueſts guarded and by Seas inur'd, 
But more by your ViRorious Arm ſecur'd. 


. Rob. South, ex Ede Chrifh 
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AX Regit Auguſti, quem vicit Julius, Ocbem 
' Ille ſago faftusclarior, 1lle toga. | 
- Hos ſua Roma vocat magnos, & numina credit, 
Hic quod fit mundi Vitor, & ille Quies. * 
Tu bellum ut pacem populis das, unus utriſque 
Major es: Ipſe orbem vincis, & ipſe regis. 
Non hominem e Cclo miſſum Te credimus ; unus 


- ' Sic poteras binos qui ſuperare Deos ! 
PO 7". Locks, i= «44G 


Thus Tranſlated. 


A Peaceful Sway the great 4s #ftus bore | 
F + O'er what great Fulivs gain'd by Arms before, 
*Fulins was all with Martial Trophies crown'd, © 
Auguſtus for his peaceful Arts renown'd. 

Rome calls 'em Great, and makes *em Deities, 
That for his Valour, this his Policies. 

You, mighty Prince, than both are greater far, 

V Vhorule in Face that V Vorld you gain'd by V Var, 
You ſure from Keay'n a faniſh'd Hero fell, 

V-Vho thus alon&gwo Pagan Gods excel. 


+ Locke, ex Ade Chriſti. 
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Bea 
TAX peregrina diu binas nunc uniet oras, 
T - Surget ab armato funere viva ſalus: 
Undique lztantes animantur fadere Belgz 
* E fano Anglorum corpore corpus habent : 
Unde ſumus medici & fimul medicamina, vulnus 
| bellum inflixic ſanat amica quies: 

' Dum nimium guſtant de ſalſo flumine Belge, - 
i 8  Dicunt, plus aloes quam falis zquor habet. 


" AI PROTECTOREM. 
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Magne Leo, qui Marte potes; Germania vices, 
Ar placidam viarix Anglia ſentit opetd : 
BS Viorum Princeps, ar&toque volumine victos 
NH Cingis ; Tu centrum, circulus orbis erit. 
'Una catena duas gentes compleRtitur, 1pſam 
- . Er terram & pontum continet una manus : 
& $cdata eſt populi rabies nec Belgica claſlis, 
Nec loquitur pelagi ſzvior ira minas; 
Pace filent hoſtes, bello, formidine langueat, 
Solicitat mentes terror armorque ſuas ; 
Quid faciat ſecura Tuz fiducia Plebis, 
$1 Te victorem diligat ipſe timor ? 
| _—» J. Busby, A.M. ex edt Chriſti. 


Thus Tranſlated, 
| Eace, abſent long two States to Union brings, 
So Life and Love from dying Fury ſprings. 
The merry Dutch enſoul'd with Peace revive, 
Their State by Evgliſh Subſtance kept alive. 
$0 we both Phyſlick and Phyſicians prove, | 
And heal the Wounds of War with Balms of Love. 
The Dutch too oft drench'd in the brackiſh Main, 
Yet moſt of Bitter, not of Salt complain. "WM 
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Lion of War, whoſe Roar the Dazeb- diſmaig;* 
While conqu'ring Exgland felt your gentler Aid; 
Great Prince, to whom the greateſt Conqu'rors boy} 
Whoſe binding Force the vaſlal'd World allow, 


That World the Circle, but the Centre thou: 

One Chain two Nations cat at once incloſe, 

One hand the Sea and Land in Peace compoſe. 

The Mole grows quiet, and we now can meet 

No Fears from Sea, nor from the Belzjc Fleet; _ 

Huſh'd in a Peace, and faine with Fears in War, 

Terrors and Love our joint Commanders are, . - 
| What thenould your. confiding Subjets do 

If chrough their Fears, their Loves your conquering 

Arms purſue; * hs 


| 


J Busby, 4. M. ex «Ade Chrifi; | 
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[{color excutitur vultos, turbataque rerum 
 Difflatur facies, & nova forma redit. 
Eclipſin memini fic olſm Lampada ci 
Quz patitur tenebris exiluiſfe ſuis. 
- Quzque ſui vindex (nuper licet alta jaceret 
Metſa umbris,) fruitur liberiore polo. 
Quas tibi pro tanto dignas perſolvere grates 
Munere, noſtra (Ducum Maxime) muſa valet 
Qui res reſticuis, rupto velut ordine quaſlas, 
Auſus es & populos afſeruiſſe tuos. 
Non te deflexit vario Fortuna tumultu, 
Nec qui turba ruit, przcipitaſle liber. 
Qui Rtabili Tamefin junxiſti ſcedere Rheno, 


Arte pari Batayuim Corda fretumque domas: _ 
Auſpicus 
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iS Auſpici (Cremwelle) tuis tria Sceptra triumphant, 
*& © Teque ſenes, pueri, ſexus & omnis amant. 
1 & Inde, quod Armorum Proceres legumque potegtes 
BY Patriciis ſefe cinftibus induerint. 
' Auſpice te, duris fas impalleſcere Chartis : 
' ; Auſpice te, vati vena {ecunda fluit. - 
'DeJove Cretaſuo quicquid vel Apolline Delos 
© -Dixit.& Alcidi gloria f1 qua fuit ; 
In te mixta fluune, alios que ſparſa coronant. 
Fixiſti nutu qui tria Regna tuo. 
In tua tranſmifit Neptunus Sceptra tridentem ; 
' Nec minus Herculeo robore tranſtra quatis. 
Confiliis & mente vales, moderaminis Artes 
-- Door, aut nodos texere nemo poteſt. 
Nunc pro te'Camber, pro te quoque' litigat Anglus, 
Ile ſuum jactat, jaRtat 8 ille ſuum : 
Perge precor- Regnis fauſtumque.ſfit Omine tanto : 
Creſcat honos ; gemina Pallade cinQus eas. 
, J. Vaughan, A.M. e Coll Feſs. 


a " : _ , > M 4 < "Y « , . , 
a FO II Ip G 4+ th 702 oe . Math et. 
| "$E” _ 


Thus Tranſlated. 


OW with a better Face Aﬀairs appear, 
And {ſmoother Looksthe cheerful Nations wear, 
So have I ſeen the Sun eclips'd a while, 
But quickly with recovering Luſtre ſmile; 
| What thanks, great Prince, can our weak Muſe repay 
For all the Bleffings of this glorious day? 
Your prudent Hand our ſhatter'd State repairs, 
And bravely dares affert our loſt Afﬀairs. « 
No Change of Fortune e'er could bend your Soul, 
No headſtrong Rout your Politics controul. 
You make the Rhyne to Royal Thames be true, g 
And both the Seas and Belgic Hearts ſubdue. 
Three Realms by your auſpicious Stars are bleſt 
You of all Age and Sex's Hearts poſſzit. : 
Y 


Yb 


12 State-Poems Continued. 


By you we ſafely to our Books retire, , 
our gallant As the Muſes Sons inſpire. 

Crete boaſts of Fove, her Phebus Delos ſings, + 

And great Alcides tunes the lofty Strings. - 

In you their ſcatter'd Glories all combine Ty 

Whole Nod could make three mighty Realms reign, 

Neptune to you his Royal Trident ſends... 4 

The groaning Oar. your/wond'rous Vigour bends, 

None rules with greater Art, nor can we find 

An Arm more fatal-nor a larger Mind. 

The Welch and Engliſh for your Birth contend. 

And for that Glory both with Zeal pretend, | 

Go on, the Realms with happy Omens guide | Y 


_ _ . 
-_ _ On 


While Fame attends you\with a ſwelling Tyde, 
And they, like Twin-Minervs's guard your fide. 


J. Vaughan, 4. M. e Coll. Feſt, 
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F Greece with ſo much Mirth did entertain + 
Her Argo gomings, (eta 'bome;again : | 
With what loud Mirth'and Triumph ſhall we grect 
The wiſht Approaches of.our welcome Fleet ; © * 
When of that Prize. our.Ships do us poſleſs, 
Whereof their Fleece was but an Emblem, Peace ? 
Whoſe welcome Voice ſounds.ſweeter in our Ears, 
Than the loud Muſick of. the wacbling Spheres. 
And raviſhing more than thoſe, doth'plainly ſhow 
That ſweeteſt Harmony we to Diſcord-owe.” 
Each Sea-man'sV oice pronouncing Peact doth charm, 
And ſeems a Syres's, but that 't has leſs Harm 
And danger in't, and yet like theirs doth pleaſe 
Abgve all other, and make us love ghe Seas. 
W'have Heaven 1n this Peace, like Souls above, 
Wehave nought to do now but admire and love. 


Glory 
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| # | Glory of War is Vidory, but here 
” Þ Both glorious be *cauſe neither's Conqueror. 
| & *'T had been leſs Honour, if it might be ſaid, 
"They fought. with thoſe that could be conquered. 
Our re-united Seas, like Streams that grow 
Into-one River, do the ſmoother flow : 
' Where Ships no longer grapple, but like thoſs 
The loving Sea-men'in Embraces cloſe. 
We need no Fire ſhips now, a nobler Flame 
'Of Love doth_ us prote&, whereby our Name 
Shallſhine ,more glorious, a Flame as pure 
Y As thoſe of Heaven, and ſhall as long endure: 
© This ſhall dire& our Ships, and he that ſeers, 
Shall not conſult Heaven's Fires, but thoſe he bears 
In his own Breaſt. Let Lilly threaten Wars : 
Whilſt this Conjun&tion laſts we'll fear no Stars, 
Our Ships are now moſt beneficial grown, 
Since they bring home no Spoils but what's their own. 
/Unto theſe branchleſs Pies our forward Spring 
” Ows better Fruit than Autumn's wont to bring : 
Which give not only Gems and Indiaz Ore, 
But add at once whole Naticns to our ſtore : 
Nay, if to make a World's but to compoſe 
- The Difference ct things, and make = cloſe 
In'mutual Amity, and cauſe Peace to cfeep 
Out of the jarring Chaos of the Deep : 
Our Ships do this, 'fo that whilft others take 
Their Courſe about the World, ours a World make: 


. J. Locke, Siudent of Ch, Ch, 


AS when two Streams divided gently glide, 
'® The lofty Banks theic humble Bowers deride- 
The Husbandmen divert them where they liſt, 
Nor caii thoſe weaker Floods their Dams reliſt. 


* 


But 
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But if they join, and to one Torrent grow,, | 


Swelling they rage, and no Reſtraint will know; 


Over th/-adjoining Fields dilate their Wings, . 


Hatching that Plenty : which the Suramer brings,” 


Such the Events have been, and ſuch the Fates 
Of our disjoin'd and re-united States. 4 
Who, while aſfunder from each other torn 
By cruel War, became their Neighbours ſcorn. 


But ſince that * Power which now infortns our Ap 


Hath reconcil'd the Strength, and quell'd the Rage 
Of the diſturbed Sea, the Fire, the VVind, 
And (what is more) the Tempeſts of oar Mind. 
Far now our Ships their Canvas V Vings ſhall Rretcky 
And the VVorld's Wealth to richer England fetch, 
Till greater Treaſures overſpread our Coaſt 
Than Tagus or Pa#olus Sands can boaſt, 

With this Deſign our buſte Veſſels range 
' About, -to make our I& the World's Exchange: 
Others in Times of Braſs and Iron live, 
Nought but our Pines the Golden Age can pive: 
Which fell'd, bear better Fruit than when they ſtood 
The Branching Glories of the Fruitful Wood,” 

No foreign Navy ſhall impeach their Courſe, 
Circling the Globe with uncontrouled Force. 


While, with the Sun, they round the World, their 


Might - 

Becomes as Univerſal as his Light 
Making thoſe Bounds which bind the fartheſt Land; 
The Limits, Cromwel, of thy large Command. 
Cromwel ! the Name which made a greater Noiſe 
Among his Foes than Haves or Canins Voice. 
'Tis he that conquers when he pleaſe, and he 
That makes Greek Fables Engliſh Hiſtory. 
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#® The Lord Proreficr: 
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j Tell me ogers, th' Event; and make 
i " this 4 Mok a new Almanack. 

' Srorms oft enrich the Soil : and fince our Peace 

| from War, we hope for more Increaſe. 
area which have been broke become more ſound, 
pkg TOs from its fruicful Found. 

Than Yar nought could our States have cloſer ty'd, 
They re join'd by Kind who are by Blood ally d: 

ach obr Agreement is, as when one Flame 

zeting another, both become the ſame. 


Hermophroditus {o and Salmacis 
Whol: 


1 


—_—— = 


Bodies join'd in a perpetual Kiſs) 
With our two States receiv'd like Union ; 
Went Two into the Stream, return'd but Oe. 


W. Godolphin, S:. Ch. Ch, 
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The End of the Poems on Oliver Cromwel, and bis 
making a Peace with the Dutch. 
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E * King CHARLES the f_ = 
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Retarn. 
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TY Eons Tiawopian Shcine 3 who doſt engape 
At once three Kingdoms in a Pilgrimage, ' 
Which in Extatick Duty ſtriveto comes 
One of themſelves, as well as from their Home;  * 
Whilſt England grows one Camp, and Londonis © 
It ſelf the Nation, not Metropolis ; iy 
And Loyal Kent renews its Arts again, A 
Fencing her Ways with moving Groves of Men, *' : 


Forgive this diſtant Homage, which doth meet » 
Your bleſt Approach on ſedentary Feet. , 
And.tho my Youth, not patient yet to bear 

| The weight of Arms, denies me to appear 

\ In Steel betore you ; yet, Great Sir, approve 
My .manly Wiſhes, and more vigorous Love, | 
In whom a cold Reſpet were Treaſon to 
A Father's Aſhes, greater than to you. 
Whoſe one Ambition 'tis, for to be known 
By Daring Loyalty your #ilmot's Son. 


Rocheſter, agh, Coll 
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A young Gentleman defirons to be a Miniſter of 
State, thus pretends to qualifie himſelf: * 


I] learn as much as ever I can pet 
Of the Henourable Gzgy bf Ru—— 75 Wit. i W 


O make my ſelf for this Employment fit, ſ 


[3 
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= that we era ame the Churches weal; 
And all Diſorder jn Religion heal, 
eſpoule Lord +3 *s Zeal; 


17 pp redo l to ou Revelation, | 
Wit of Prophanarian, 
And r rout Impiety out of the Natiori. 


To s Vice, and Scandal to prever 
15/r Life ſhall. be mpPreced Sad tos : 
That living Model of good Goverment 


To dive into the Depth of Stateſmens Craft; * * 
To ſearch the Secrets of the ſubtleſt Heart, * 


To hide ny owt Deſigns with prudent Art. 


.T make each Mari ow Dfoperty become, 
Ir fruſtrate all the Plots of France or Rone, 
Note can fo well inſtru 4 my Lord Moon. 


For moral Honeſty itn Deed and Word, 
Lord /—— » Example will afford, 
That ahid his FSeer5ma, 1 are of Record. 
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Upn the King's Fj: « to Chatham to ite Bul- 
warks againſt the Dutch, and the Qucen's Miſ- 
carriage f chereies, 


VW/flen Fame: otir great Motiarch, ſo wiſe ad 
ilareet, 
W3s gotie with three Barges to ol the Dutch _ 
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Nor 7 6 Ties Re din & ourR 
It "as. fa oy bs cons funcher an ren abroad. 
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mounts 
, without ſuch a pretence he had 
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To beat 'em 7 Wa ns 
Why YT 


| by 9 That flatter'd with hopes of. more Forces hed 


(inten 


Th we thank you for pee! lo kindly 
(Which neer ” was — char CrevtR Ys ok 


7 


ow. ao trop ASA tCEACAS. 


=, acl) xt £0, COME | bay 


Now dto i Fre | 
meſo cal u by 


b > . - 
Ba FP£aAOKC Ow ooo. »* TIS FZO£ ©me-S@ Si, 


'Twould haye done us great Good to have Nac NN | 
Lhe\Serangrh: of «de Naion, the" Chain ule bo 
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D Dom for e » Bedlam C, ith Hell andBury! 

"Room for the-Gemelernen _ Grand Frry- 

by no conjuring S——_ withwwhice Wand; ': i. 4 
| ſtately Mace in f ſtalking rut rater ory 13 No1690 
ll-chem of er} [ou os, (wear them every Mady Pf 
\fetter *edi' if it can. : - clacf 


Ws Gold; preſerr'd:before the reſt;, 11 1c 5! 


he. has leaent the Axt: ob-Pixxting belt. - nar T 
hen Howare; : Powell, Garamay, en '7 919% 
- Temple, and S155 (who yet Wears: his Ren): : 
Candiſh the. FopgiWhorwoed 'that Stair Soph,” > 1+ 
[E e freſh- come on, {ome dataly raken;off; -- i +» 
theſe have kit che Baok;: pf mom all chevol 
numerous {warm of-this: tþq; Grand Ingaeffe | 
hundred. frong,: a formidable-Crew.3:: + 7 | 
Id you,gopld fay. of half, Men and truei's/ 
,hear.your Charge; \ 
ve at large. 630107 
paſs, TA $Y aft } 


d cloſs,together, Sirs,..a 
In-brief, which.Lawyers. aſe: to 
primis, as 580. Treaſon, let 
Since to.talk Treaſon wroles ang ines wag..'i; | 
A Priyiledge of your-Houſs, | and-thortly- you"! 

WJll prviledgd be to. plot-and. a> it too,” 

- we ſ 3 Thefts, Robberies, and Rene: 
wy po Fries wh . 
ich your {elyes you too. ty 

Tri SR the Courts below. .. 

But if a Member.chanee to. get aScar, 

For x ale,)or. by:Eortune' de/4 Guerre, = 
e Inqueſt -ſtrialy-muſt implore ©: 27. * 
Foie the Wound were giteufages or _ g: 


Vore is a Breach of Pivilegs, 2 
An"A&Sir Fobs's Noſe is as whole : 

If 2 bluntP AE Booball rea ll, 
To one O'your Houſe; | 
Sent to the Tower, or bi 


«dl + 
VS 5%. 
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| raphy 
-2-oþ d aalaed "and more'<h ever were. ' 1 
Search the Re ories of the Tower 


And your own Brains to femch your lavck Fon, 

Ranſack 1 your Writers, \Seldew, Needham, Prov, 

Rather > de be 4 - TE _— TT * 

_ Then ſwoln with Bom ſack from theſe, 
vr your own Privilege _ you leaſe. 
Thus far, ache ber i ſupreme. 

What Court of one of them. © 

The King 5 Ronyons not to ey when his Cauſe, | 

To the known Courſe'and Tryal of the Laws. ** 

Each Subje&t may his King with ſafety ſue 

But King nar 'can'have Right from you, 'F 

Who ae Law: givers; , and Party too. 

With what diſtemper'd Counſels are we fed, 

When ſuch Convullions'are on Exrlend bred ? 

The very Arle is hoiſted o'er the Head. 

Well may:you fit: in Love, with all your hearts 

Ie is a Poſtare proper es thoſe Parts. 

Humble as Spiders: while they craw] below, Þ | 


© _ . 


Deſpis'd;: afraid of Lavery Spurn and Blow, 
Crept aryour Holeionce, you tmperious grow. 


Spread Laws, 'Oarhs, Snares for oftier Men to fall,” 

And you your ſelves'niay*trample on cher all. N 
From Privilege of Sov' reign Parkiament, 

CIf you have any Breattvand Time uhſpent) 

In the next place'to Grievances x 

ent a as mak the SubjeR bleed. 


What 


- FT 
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Sta P, is Cantinied FT) 

t we nam'3 laſt before, may here ſtand firſt, .; 
For of all Plagues, fa this Nation's curſt, £ 
i $ Priregs of Parliament is worſt. 
> Then with fall T and empty Brains let fly 
| and Growth af Popery, 

and the Prerogative Royal, 

iſonments illegal, 


ongu and Pen,Nonſenſe and Noiſe; who have 
& Oracle heap'd up more Gold, 
eer that Goddeſſes High-Prieft of old. 
- *Twould kindle amongſt yoar ſelves a Civil War, } 
For thoſe Gallants, tho not x ul, are £ 
Of your whole Houſe, the | half by far. | 
Þ ten or twelve create us this Vexation, _ 
What do ten thouſand of them in the Nation. 
' But paſs not o'er the Grievances before (more 
You have, with all your might, knock'd down once 
A Grievance your may ruinat 
As a Welch Knight gravely 'd of late. 
' Refolv'd the Boys and Foatmen ſhall no more 
Attend their Lordſhips at the Lobby-door : 
For ſhould the Commons paſs ſome wholſome Vote, 
In their own houſe, to cut their Lordſhips Throats, 
Thoſe Raſcals might;with their ſhortClubs and Swords 
Dare impudently to proce& their Lords, 
And, by endeavouring their Preſervation, - 


7< a4 
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ppoſ? the Safety of the Nation. 
thunder out againſt Supplies miſpent, 
The Cuſtoms waſted through ill management ; 
Curſe the Commiſſioners to the Pit of Hell, 
Till ſoms of you creep in, then all is well. 
| C3 Impeach» 


> age ar _ ky Ak. 56% W; 
ave better Heads orzruer Hearts thati you. 1 BY » 
On. numerous Arridles ler eachiCharge ran,” * + 
Bur, when pains leak nplbee, Ad, + 

lace; thoug all you 
Il zCrow where e&er you find, | 
igence, bravely take in hat" 


and Hbnbar'of the Lan '' 
| ſure youdo no friore © | 
ſt ſpoil-what was well begun before; / O 
Pohcy. too well. does ſhew, C 


om adds lens to you. 0 
Belpich Lyon ſtodd at bay, ! , 
Ac Bters os == ore he nobler Prey, 
/he-for :Bear-more: :chan for-Rage did roar, 
1s Arſe:to Taſh:ag:it ne'er was before. 

henhock z Friend: by chance kind Fortune threw, | 
No more expette# than deſerv'd by yo uw 0 
AL eG nn. Sram wer fight it, "ha. ny 

V.Ye might havedrown'd that Lyon in his Den, © 
nay Nos fawning V Vhelp agen. | 

0 


u kindly fpar'd/ your : Money and-your Foe, 
're you older-or much wiſer grow, \ 
You-may py with Intereſt from theſe | 
The timely Fruits:ofyour untimely Peace. 
the French proudly brave us 0n the Main, 
he Durch our Trade; the Seas and Indies gain. | 
Toe all the V Vorld- appear concern'd fo __ 
to be Sas, 11s general V Var. 

Tho loud our Honour as our Intereſts calls, | 
Jor ou'll have no:Smords drawn but wichih your Ris 
Vhen thus, to/your no little Shani at laft, © + 

You have many Months in doing nothin 
re Curs have thawn heir Teeth, but os bot not: bite; 4 
As Fops bays dawn their Swords, bur dare not hgh 


a 3 
tet E a5 == SPOT, 4 
©; Thus when your Power,thonot your Pride,abatey7: 
; | *Tis time to ſend you home to your Eſtates 
; | Andeo your Waves, 'who (may be underſt ; 
* | TT have been more adtive for the piblick Good, + 
| | In their lower Sphere than you) to crown the Plat, 

\| Preſent you-pretty Babes you ne'er begot. 


—_— 


The Giants' Wars, 1682. 
Some Paſſages. preceediny the Giants War, 
Tranſlatedout of a Greek Fragment. 


Vos exemplaria Graca : 
'- NofFurna verfate mane, verſate diurnams. 
Fovis omnia plena. | 
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By Dr. B—— 


His Rumor entring angry T:ton's Ears, 
T His horrid Heart-ſtrings with new Gall beſmears, 
[n rage he Satury by the- Con took, 
And ſcar'd him {6 with wrathful hideotis look, c 
Within the Fleſh, that his long Shin-bones ſhook. 

' Brother, ſaid he, Brother, what Curſes ſtrangs - 
Did from your Mouth, and Oaths in Vollies range? 
How much you ſwore by Stygion Powers ? you ſwore, 
All Hell conſenting with united Roar; 
On Earth nought in upon my Hopes ſhould break; 
Nor from your Loins degenerate Bantling ſneak: 


C 4 Yet 


” 


VIE", into 2 Couch, 5.5 YL A 
| nut apt his Manhood vouch). # 
; > Face with orein Maſlo MOR dF: 


Long 1 


Then ſpeaks to Tito with proveſſigg li F; 
What have I left unſaid, "what le undone, q 
_'T6 make you next Succeſſor on the  - oþ 
py Seed lives, it 'was not Seturs's "Ik 
I gave all over to the Suwrmer Salt, #4. 


But if diſloyal Pity ſway'd my V Vife, 

Or out of Croſne(s ſh ha av a Life, \ 
Her and her Brat I Twill renounce chis H his Hour; > 

Declare him Baſtard and his Mather VVhore: 
At his the Giant half con 5 1 

His feſter'd Soul to cobler mood inclines. SK 
we mnt: weft from his brow, retreats, + bY 

Roys toore oftiſe throug ahi Nolita. | | 

ork ongloft, and from his Senſes ta'en, T 

Now finds, and feels, and ſhems himſelf again. ' |} * 
And trait does to his fair Meſſins ſend, -Yl « 
From the Ifbmus to the Promentbory's ond. . . | 
Tothoſe the large Triſenien Valleys till : | 


That, Pzlion climb, that'by oe dwell, 
And, void of wrath, Dordenian Timber fell; 
That Pydns round the Polydea plow, 

And Leglia where amorous Pigeons coo; | 
Ceon under Hill, *Þol;zs in the Clay, _ 
Hemapolg, Daulis Occlelis, 

Where Minſtrels ſtrange the Muſes did provoke, | 
And Dorion, where they Roger's Fiddle broke. 
Who Tropbian Fields,: and Appin let to farm, 
And Caljden, which lovely Laſſes warm- 


Who 


TP © State- Prem Continued, 
"Who from Caphareu view the Ocean wide, 
ney; o'er Northern World: that ride. 

| | mew who keep Houſe, and on the Coaſt 

ff - Fab com nin pag vr 

s 8s who in \ 

| bw with melted Corn. A cbeloian Horszs provoke. 
'Who chaſe the foaming Boar o'er brake and burn, 


rons far and near, , 
c 
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Biſhops that with Hecatombs make chear, 
by _ Mogth all ſammon'd to appear. 
he, theſe fince L not ſingle ſtrive, 

- Hall joint Advice in Pax-[onion give- 

You call (quoth Tites mad, = like tg burſt ) 
The Pan-Jovies +——— 

%*B—-d you ſhall call the Pan- Demonian firſt, 
= Acheron, .and Styx, by which you ſwore, 
F Givetheir Adyice, what Counſel needs there more ? 
| 3a common Breath our Royal Wills debate ? 
deny what you and I reſalye is Fate. 

| Feat et, only 'twixt our ſelves you vow'd, 

ou ſwore to wh; ox does that e_ the Crowd? 2 

Then rouze. an ar enjoins, 
And ſeize the vile - babe to your Loins. 

Then anſwer'd Seturs, with a ” Vilage mild, 
Brother, wonldſt have me, I will eat my Child, 
Caterer you, and lay him in my diſh. 

/Said like a quoth Tito, but I wiſh, 

You had mo ly mout'd him a a 0 

or now perhaps args may ſtic 
hd nd bk ro dar 'd Bone to pick. 
Half mad, half Prophet, thus 'theGiane rav'd, 
When tothe teeth a freſh alarm him brav'd. 

ney py thick, his obſtinate Ears invades, 
igh Low, white Staves with humble __ 

rON} 
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From _ and Cute both Town = 
From Heath and Ham; br Pau $ Retiremen a 
Nor this by Realth-or. nightly, caution done. 
But in broad 4'Day, and open to the Sun. ' 1 + 
Now Tio» into downright Rage flies out 
He picks his:Noſe, and ſtamps 
Here pripes,there caffs, ach foren his ba 
But Satiww's Stones his firſt dire Vengeance rh 
La maſters e all chatiin Cellats ſculk; -- -- 
ry Bolin Entries,/'6r that ſnore on Bulk, 
7 Alleys ſneak, Suburbiln, Garrets cram, 
Tories of double Form, 'and'triple Name 
From Goals eſcap'd, from-Pillories unpinn'd, +; 
And fron-high Padd compleatly diſciplin'd3 | 
Skip-kennels, Royſters, Ruffians all profane, 
And Biiggerers too, a foal tngodly Train 
Thoſe wh from Loughs;their minted Seed had drawn; 
Monſters of Orkes, and 'ungracious Spawn, -/ 
Say, Muſe, who did in chief chat Crew command, 
And in thefront, againſt Fove's Thunder. ſtand. 
4 Rbetus did head a bold blaſphemous Rout, . 
Gyges did re Een, Elbows ftcur, Wwe 
| tus, ; J 


And no leſs terrible 

Ep ean, Briar eus, Exce 

Aloud Than Gole God WF Nature curſt, 
Typhews *evras that ſhonlder'd Pelion firſt, 
And ſure he'Pelios had on Of thrown, 
Bur Nature' vex'd compel}d him fet it. down. 


Lordalins every "I d Monſter bode, 
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The furtheſt Thules groan beneath his Load, 
His Tongue a thouſand Serpents did unfold, 
When out at leapt thirty fur furlongs rell'd, 
Drawn back, andfurl'd, and doubled np again, © 
And ſcarce contain'd within che-ſi pacious Den; 
A thouſand/Dogs all kennelF'd in ts Paunch, | 
On murther'd Greeks they did inſatiate {cranch, 


They 
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Are ty'd-up ſhort, Þ "ri from home : c 

Biit nauſeous are Lordalins foifting Rooms, 

\ Makes Dog Meat all, and C_ where he comes. 
Camp muſt have Trull, great wickedneſs will ſtick, 

* Unleſs male Strength has aid from female Trick; 

' Theſe had 'Permerbe, who in fatal hour, 

VVas hither wafted from the Celrick ſhore. 

_ YVhat Giant durft have plotted'to remove. 

The Crown from Saturs, or Saturnian Fove, 
But for this Sorcereſs, ever on the watch, 

At eaſie hours, and in her Nights Debauch ; 

'$o that where Threats and open Forces fail'd, 

Her fithy and obſcene Devices held. 

Then proſtitated Hand, and Lips, and Tongue 2 
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On his foft Part myſterious Fazzels hung, 

And empty. Nerves with falfe deceiving vigor ſtung. 
Not all the Jaice from deadly Hemlock preſt, 

All the behnumming Opium of the Eaſt, 

EreWwas on wretched Indian Prince impos'd © 

- Could, like her, Charms, have Saturn's Senſes doz'd. 
With midnight Murmur, with unhallowed Spell, 
And magick Lory Circe in her Cell, 

Transfornvd him Beaſt who ever came to hand, 
An Afs, a Hog, or Dog, at her. command; 

But never Dog with Tail to Bottle wed, 

Never was Hog in Mire plung'd over head, 
Never was Afs, when he by Hunger ti'd, SW 
Mumbling a Thiſtle, his broad Lips beſtirr'd, 
Deform'd, diculous, deſpicable made, 

' As thou, O Saturn, by this Hag betray'd. 


She 


.28 rr Cot, 
eurns him into all and. ev thing, | 

TS any Sh x 2oogs oa (ates Nan and King, 

Y Youk > hm ub es [nan Spaniels ; 

ou ſee ooſe among run, 

"Sometimes, like Bird, unto the Ducks he flies, + 
And flutters there, as grodly and as wiſe i 
Sometimes, when ſhe would have him great appeg, 
She does his Form into a Stallion rear 
Bridle in mouth, ſhe whisks him to Toke wall, 
Aſtride ſhe goes, St, Denzis have at all ; 

Whips him o'er Hedge and Ditch, o'er Dirt and 
Bramble and ; thro Water and thro Firez' - 
Till a Blind, like Bayard in the Mill, [ 


About he comes, about ſhe brings him ſill, 

The Circle ſhe, be Centre where it will. 

'Twas in this Figure prancing Satur» ſcorn'd 
His firſt dear Joys, and holy Hymen ſpurn'd.  :. 
Thus Titon's Hoſt with Rowene and Rijbbalds filld, 
Olympas: ward, in wild preſumption Halal { 
An awkward ching hero y—_ of monſi ſtrous gromh, 


All over 


This Monſter with a Mouth for Drum ply 


And Trumpet, and all-Qin of War be 
. Hell not fo black, E, nor ogen'd er ſo wide. » 
Js having the Battalions ſquinted o'er, 

heſe week did to the £2 ping Rabble arrh | 
That Fove his Baſtard __ had 
And who dare dishelieve his Royal _ 
Now, againſt Ties you Fanaticks ſay, 
His Altar ſtands the Bobyloniſh way. 
Howeer it ſtands, he does not ſtand. at all. 
We muſt with Roy al Tzon ſtand or fall. 
Nor may his mote of 1; ſcan, b 


Tho he ſhould ſacrifice both Gn and Man, 
We'll have him King,and Kings may what they can. 


Naw 
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his blue Eye-balls turn, he makes a pauſe, 
for um _ high ap vlauſe. 
Ks grim Scoun rels bellow ce amain 
ge unſheath'd thus brandiſhes again, 
_ Bro Giants, tho ob, a the Law 
And Heav'n we fight, that ſticks not in our Maw ; 
When we once conquer, allthe World's our own, 
Rich Land in Country, and fine Houſe in Town ; 
Bue ſhould cheir goodly Worſhips win the Fight, 
beat us, whiat the Devil get they by'c? 
thoſe that loll in Silks be mew wy in Straw, 
OF leave their Roaſt-meat, to feed here on Raw, 
yy Strength is ours, the Courage and the odds, 

4's ;5p them, and we ſhall be the Gods. 

With che laſt accents Mouth expeQing ſtands, 
Till y Giant claps his hundred Hands. 
rg , the Gods Ml ory with horrid yell, Fa 


Heaven they ſhook, wt almoſt frig ted Hell 
"—_ does in Rocks, the Gods repeal. 
The Gods, b 5 oſs bandy'd o'erthe Plain, 
Te Gage CES toſs'd it back again. 
banc Deep and Caverns under ground, 
With hoarſer Sree the Gods, the Gods reſound. 
Shepherds aloof that view'd the fi Rour, 
oo and faid the Gods muſt go £9 0 
peeping from their holes did ſee (or fear'd 
9 aw) 10. ; Heaven, a  {caling Ladders rear'd; 
Bears, the ugly Giants climb, 
And' hay God they meet tear limb from limb; 
TheSkies all broken down, no Age they ſpare, 


From hol Houſe the old one jn the Chair, 
One NP nk Y 
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oy A gracelebs, be unſhay'd, 
'Giant eat. 

hy Wy raw Gigantic You, 

ani Immortal in his Mouth (tooth, © 

Wie, wig ih _ ſprawPd, but could not ſpare one 


Ons 
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One Heer ic and of fave = drea 

Re ak he floor: {pile Aqu #2 iwims';* + wy. 
With gay Attire torn, bled ft yea/4 -ir{W 
There Whig these Cravat, thereittibroider'd Vel” 
The ſimple Clowns thus, fancied,” bur-Heaven ſafe"! 


d-atcheir Care, and ruftick Folly! (Tai ak : DNA 
Yr gap g Prieſt gulp'd che Tradition | ny" mf 


AN IS Creed tocafior Ages 0Wn20! i 1 150 
But {ay.not, you profane, Heaw*n'ha&'no- ſhars 
In that days toil,, Heavert's Chantpion Ley wh 


Heaven's darling Fove, and tow infiiediate ym: ; 
(3:33. 


| Tivdhia c puber' Os 
Fulmins tied) fond ur poop in 10, Ke, 
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On the Stata; jp Stocks-Marke. | 


W Citinphes chat to heir iguerors yiela,” 
Do at their own charge t Cir; Own Ga 


So os Robirt -Irane's the Kitig's hs, in. co 
- Of a Broaker defeated, and; o ANvm; bow Freet b 
Some thought. ic a.m) Fand; grac 18k Deed, 
Obliging t OF lia King 90.4.5 
Wher with "OM BO! ro jo 


He that waits far # alt 
 Byall irappears git; 
0 be a Revenge,” and 
Upon theKing's' 
That ſhews him a 
When each one' neo r 
Yer all do aſſure" 


r 
><. 
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To Th A, Hatyr ohm % S. 


| their anniets more d ecently "ride.. 

Sri are h RES tharall Men agree,” .. 
| Þ Sr Hiliars Pedt fits much Fafter than he. | 
| « Mark, as ſome fa ay, doth fit. the King well, 
Who of Þ bs ments buys'and Revenues doth (ell ; 
tnake the fimilitude hold, © 

Sis Majeſty himſelf is oft bought and ſold. 
| semore dangerous far, | 
han all the Dutch Pictures that cauſed the War. 
_ what the | Hrebegt foi va tcookomtruſt, 

encefort 7 be con or Reaſons moſt juſt, 
or 8x0 Robert, to take the ſcandal away, _. 
Does the _ + the Artiheer lay; 0? 
ch alledp thing is none of Ins own, © 
Me only'in Gold, not in Scone. , | 
uh + of the Yize,how cam'tin yourthought, 
that whents che ſcaffold yohr Liege you had brought, 
þ Col 6 Deals yowe'et fince dothith*cloud, 

Aif ineant in his Coffin and ſhrowd? 
Hath Blood hint away as hifGrown he convey'd ? 
Oris he to Clayton got in'malg uerade? 1+ hes 
Or is he now i-his C a dolcly WS 
Or have you to'the Corpjrer temoy'd Meth Kb debt ? 
Methinks | ty equipage'of this vile Scene;" *- 
Tocha # into a Fack pudding you mean. 
Orelle xpoſe him'to popalar flout, 


As tho' we riſes OgeS of a Clout, 

Ordo you his argd he King of 

With three ſhatter'd Plartks' and NY rays 'F, a Sail! 2 
To expoletiow his Navy Was ſharter' ane _ 
The ſame Day 'that ha was reſtored and 56 

Ifthe Jadges Td Paifatiici don'thimt 

You will lcartely afford HihARageohis'D beck. 


Sir 
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As ever 
For "tho! the the whole V Vorld canrioe y wc ſuch anoi 
VVe had beiter have him chan his hk og 
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SATYR. Hy the Lord Rr 


MP I with Patience ever filent fic; 
Perplexc with Fools who will believe thy Gyr oh 


Muſt I ad every'place by Coxcombs ſeiz'd 
Hear kg Sk and _ Pia 
Fr poi ,—- where cer I TY: 


Arp "a Villain F——, nay rely 700. 6 js 
Shall He—r— AMP aw] from Pacy co plac; | 
And ſcabby Beauty pals. by. 
Shall coy — Ca 3s Poli prove, 

And S— preſume to be.in Love." | 
hs cad chief Hom barre chk af WT”; 
an dy ee aeny- db Rags be: deat 
Some do for 1mMp1n r 'y! 

But none's made great for bei hd ws 4 wit 
Deſerve a Dungeen it you would be great, 
Rogues ar are out Miniſters of 


6 nmr for g. Bridewel oy 
| Wit Ig A apo Queen muſt e val fits 


Ran —— and tr 77 Yan are pr 
Vercue's anc , but ne Syed Reward. 


Who'd be a Monarch to endure the prating 
Of N-—] and ſawcy Ogle — f in waiting- 
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Ctate-Porms Continued. 
Who would $ ——- 5 drivling Cuckold be ? 

3 Who would be G—— and bear his Infamy ? 

' What Wretch would be Greey's il begotten Son 2 

Who would be Fames out-witted and outdone ; 

Who would be $S ——- a cringing Knave? 

Like Hallifax,wile, like Beariſh Pembroke brave 2 
What Drudge would be in Dryden's cudgell'd skin ? 
Or who'd be fafe and ſenſeleſs like Tom, T—— 


— 


D —_— 


ASATYR. Dy the ſame Hand. 
Nobilitas ſola atque unica virtus eſt, 


: 

Nv Rome, in all her Splendor, could compare 
With cholegreat Bleſſings happy Britain's ſhare, 

+ Vainly they boaſt their Kings of heavenly Race, 

A G-— incarnate Englend's Throne does grace, 

Chaſte in his Pleaſures, in Devotion grave, 

To his Friends conſtant, to his Foes he's brave; 

His Jaſtice 1s through all the World admir', 

His Word held: ſacred, and his Sceptre fear'd. 

\ No Tumalts do about his Palace move, 

Freed from Rebellion by his People's Love. 

Nor do we leſs in Counſels wile prevail, 

As all our late Tranſa@ions lately tell, 

Not only Proragations good create, 

But th' adjourn'd Play-bouſe 1s a Corps d Eftate. 

Sv Learned Chymiſts, when they long have try'd 

For Secrets thritcy Nature fain would hide. 

In baſeft Matters often Spirits find, 

Which Providenge fog greater Uſe deſign'd; 

But who can wonder at ſuch vaſt Succeſs, 


Our Caro $——neer promisd leſs. | 
Abroad 
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Abroad- in 'Embaſlies he ficſt, was fam'd, 

Where he {o firiatly England's Rights maintain'd. 
At Hows an owe D_—___ to _ —_ 

And Mrs. H—— rr'd him to the place. * 
Then for Commanders both by Sea and Land, 
Heaven has beſtow'd them wich a hbgral Hand. 
7—— k, who thrice chang'd his Ships through warlike 
And M=—, who's the Seipio of the Age, (Rage, 

The firſt long Admiral, but more renown'd 
For P-—-x and Popery than publick Wound. 
This is the Man whoſe Vice each Satyr feeds, 
And for.-whom no one. Vertue intercedes; 
Deftin'tfor England's plague, from Infant time, 
Curſt with a Perſon f—— than all Crime. 

But mightier-Knights than theſe do ſtill i 


Plimonth, who lately ſhew'd upon the Plain, 

And did by Hewit's Fall immortal Honour gain. 
So:Moule and Frog came gravely to the Field, 
Both: fear'd/ to: fight, and yet both ſcorn'd to yield. 
Their famaus Billets Deux and Duel prove 

Them both: as-fit for Combat as for Love. 
Amongſt all-theſe 'ewere not. amiſs co name 

P-—— ne, to whom St. Omers ſiege gave fame. , 
| Nor do Wits leſs our pokſht Court adorn, 
Than Men of Prowelſs, for Atchievments born. 
Romantick M——+£#; who in empty Lines 

His happier Rival tediouſly defines; 

They well knew: how to value painted Toys, 
And left the Tartar to be catch'd by Boys; 

Bur his chief. Talent is in Hiſtories, 
Which of himſelf he cells and always lies: 
Daincourt would fain be thought both Wit and Bully ; 
But Punk-rid R—— not a greater Cully, - 
Nor tawdry-tham, intimately known TYR4p. 
To all poxt Wharesand famous Rooks in Town. 


No 
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No Ladies my reſpe&ful Muſe will name, 

She thinks it Blaſphemy to touch their Fame. 

Safe may they live who faithful are and kind, 

But may lewd Scourers no Redemprion find, 

May young and old inceflantly give thanks 


For that bleſt Nurſery of Intrigue Mil-banks. 
| May Leifter-Fields repair their Matrons fall, - 2 


Bur ſtill ſubſcribe 1n Feaſts of Love to th' Mall, 
And Mrs, Strafford yield to B Hall. 


n__ @—_—— 
_ 
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Barbara Pyramidum fileat miracula Memphis. 


F all the Wonders ſince the World began, 
\_J Since Man's Creation, and the Fall of Man, 
* There's none ſo unaccountable to me 
As the moſt common things we daily ſee. 
' Which way ſoc&'er I look methinks I view, 
Something that is extravagantly new; 
That entertains my all _— Eyes 
VVith various unexpeRed Prodigies- 
And all I gaze upon, appears to me, 
Like any thing but what 1t ought to be. 
Find out the Mart that you would think moſt fic 
For bluſtering Bully, he's the Man of We, 
And nothly does bear the Bays away, | 
Speaking what common Senſe would bluſh to ſay. 
Shew me another, Body, Soul and all * 
\ Fram'd to cut Capers, he's a General; 
And when his warlike Arm has time toreſt, 
Turns Buffoon Stateſman, to make up the Jeft. 
A third by Nature for the Bays defigrrd, 
VVith awkward Body, and diſtorced Mind. 
D 2 Supported 
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Supported by his nauſeous Ithpadence, 
.Proves an eternal Plague to Men of ſenſe. 

And tho' ſcarce fit to make the Rebble ſport, 

Sets up for tawny Darling of the Court. 

- Another guilty of a worſe miſtake, 

Poor Man's in danger of Narciſſus fate, 

Doats on his Perſon, thinks himſelfdefign'd 

For the relief of Longing Woman kind; 

Fancies his ſquinting Eye and clumfie Shape, 

On every Female Heart commits a Rape 

P too with that Face the prize to win, 

Fir/only for Lent-Preachers threatning Sin. 

I mean the Warriour, famous far and near 

For Dr — »'s wit, but for no borrowed Fear ; 
Wiſely he uſes his Friends Head to write 

With more ſucceſs than his own Arm to fight; 

Yet without wonder we look down and ſee 
Heroick Blue adorn his trembling K nee. 

Ulyſſes with ſtout 4jax did contend, 

And by his crafty Cunning gain'd his end; 

But 'twas thoughe ſtrange, that in the bloody Field, - 
He ſhould obtain the fam'd Achilles Shield. : 

; But here's the Prize of Honour ſtole away 


By one who ne'er yet ſaw a Scarlet Day, 
But repreſented in ſome Tragick Play. 

Yet every Collar Feaſt he ſtruts along, 

V Vith Courage ſquincing on the gazing Throng. 
He pleads, and ſays Ulſſes ne'er did more, 
He has deceiv'd, betray'd, and fallly ſwore. 
V Vhac if a Friend for Intereſt he expole, 
"Tis dnll to gain a Regiment by Blows. 

In his deſ1gns upon £1 Woman kind, 

His 11] Succeſs has humbled ſo his mind, 
That like Cameleon living on the Air, 


| He's fatisfr'd with Noiſe, and if the Faw 


> 
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- Be thought his Prey, his Coachmar's Wife lupplies 
The abſent vainly wiſhe for Deities. | 
Such unregarded blindly we paſs by, 

And yet admire what's leſs a Prodigy. 

Do we not daily crowd with longing mind, 
To ſee a Beaſt of an unuſual kind, 
Some odd uncommon' Creature, that the Fade 

Its Mother has brought forth in Maſquerade. 

Whilſt the Chief Monſter Man unminded goes, 
Tho of the two, the fitter for the Shows. 

He's the moſt range, and ſhould the moſt ſurprize, 
VVho will be fo, yet can be otherwiſe: 
* VVhole all miſtaken Talents ſpur him on 
Tolead a Life in Contradicion. 
\ , This brings to mind a Knight of mighty Fame, 
Fairly in publick he plays out his Game, | 
Betimes beſpeaks Balconies, for I know 

He'll teach you how to:handle angry Foe: 

In Cheapſide next he'll deal moſt deadly Blows, 

If nor prevented by a ſcratch on's Noſe. 

Of what I've ſaid, I this Example bring, 

This contradicting, proud, vain, nauſeous thing, 
Warthy his Skin, a hanging Look on's Brows, 
His Head with Whimſeys fil'd, and mad as How's ; 
His Sword like Pen he handles writing fair, 
Quivering makes Daſhes in the wounded Air; 

Yet the vain Fool expets the Women all 

Should breathleſs at his feet admiring fall. 

Queen Sheba would have travell'd twice as far, 
Could ſhe for Solomon have mer Sir Car. 

How do theſe Twins in all things but Eſtate, 

Rall at themſelves, whilſt they each other hate. 
Each on his Dunghil proudly doesinſule, 

But Conſcience rules, and Peace is the reſult. 
Pltarch ne'er met two to compare (o fit, 
Blind in their Eyes alike, as in their V Vir, 

D 1} Equally 
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Equally vain, they love with like ſucceſs, 
Their wrongs with equal Fortune they redreſs, 
Each, tho a naked Sword does make him ſtart, 
Looks big, admiring his own martial Hears. 
The one too ſcribbles, , but in Lines as dull, 
As thoſe of our new made Governour of Hul. 
For Proweſs, Wit, Good-nature, Honeſty, 
Religion, Honour and Humility, 
One only Here dares with theſe contend, 
The brave Lord Og —*s Paramour and Friend. 
His Anceſtors were Men of mighty Fame, 
France felt ar Earthquake at the very Name ; 
But he whoſe Soul can no harſh thouglit admit, 
Takes care to cure it of its Ague fit ; 
His tender Heart, in ſofter Breaſt enſhrin'd, 
Far gentler uſe by Nature was delign'd. 
A juſt Revenge admittance ſeeks in vain, 
To his converted Soul where Peace does reign, 
What tho his Father's bloody Murtherer live, 
His Charity compels him to forgive. 
| But now from raihag let us reſt a while, 
Some few have Meritin our wretched 1/ee. 
Thoſe whom our honeſt Poer diſcommends, 
Becauſe they've been his Patron 2nd his Friend, 
We may conclude 'cis Intereſt guides the Pen, 
And ranges Fools with wiſe deſerving Men ; 
Since in the front of our kept Lavreat's Plays, 
Long Dedications ſpeak a Booby's Praiſe ; 
And Women of the higheſt Rank appear, 
As Chalſt, nay Chaſter than Lucretia there. 
I write not for Appants, nor do 1 ſtrain 
For Money a dull mercenary Brain, 
Meaſure not Verſe as Ribbon by the Ell, 
My ſtock.ot 1/i's not good enough to (ell, 
Nor yet fo Poor as that my needy Pen 
Should rail, for want of matter at good Men, 1 
W 
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1 will not, where no Fault is to be found, 
Slander the Dead, for Lies dig under ground ; 

Nor to be thought a brisk aſpiring Yi, 

Rail at a Monarch for my Praiſes fit, 

Cenſure, if to unbend his Head from Care, 

He with his S«bje&s in ſome Pleaſure ſhare ; 

A bleſſed Lot we to our Soveraign give, 

Permit him only as our Drudge to live 3 

Exceſs of Goodneſs, which I own his;Crime, 
FaRious Petitioners will cure in time 3 

Then, like the Frogs in Eſop, we may grieve, 

VVhen fooliſhly we hoping to relieve, 

By changing our imaginary Smarts, 

Find 'tis that Changethat breaks our ſtubborn Hearts. 

Ill not complain Honours beſtow'd on him 

VVho for his Country ventur'd that ſame Limb 
That's now adorn'd, whoſe gen'rous Courage too,)! 
Aiding our Neighbours, to the French man's V Voe, 5 
Shew'd 'em what Engliſh Swords were usd to do. 

Nor empty Paradoxes will maintain, 
(Lit a malicious Arm, but all in vain, 

S&nking at him the Ball rebounds and hurts, 

Tis not like fighting Duels in our Shirts ; 

iTistrying to pierce Armour with a Sword, 

Calling him Fool, who when he ſpeaks the word, 
Loudly. proclaims the Liar ; but 'as fine 

To ſwear the Sun and Moon did never ſhine. 

I may miſtake, but think my Nature Good, 

Yee ſome Temptations cannot be withſtood, 
Icannot always with Heracleus weep, 

Nor in a drowſie Silence ever (lcep, 

Faith I muſt laugh, ſeeing the Letter drop, 
; Given the pert Dame, by diſappointed Fop ; 

Nor can I Rifle my ſurpriſe, when 1 
Follow Lord AlI-Pride, in his Train eſpy, 
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One who before did him no Injury, 


Crowning his Brows with deſerv'd Infamy, - 
But fince his V Vife he publickly call'd Phore, 


So much oblig'd he now can rail'no more, 

'Twas what himſelf had often done before. 

His ſtri& Attendance Gratitude does ſhow, 

How comes our Metal'd-man to ſtoop fo low ! 
Yet of all Frantick Fools none ſeems to me 

So vainly prougl of his own Infamy, 

As he, who pleasd to head the fa&ious Rout, 

Of gaping Boors, and lead the Fools about. 

Forfeis his Loyalty, his Friends and Fame, 

And all tocrown the Author of his Shame ; 

Yet in good humour pleasd to be allow'd 

The moſt notorious Cuckold of the Crowd. | 
'The Deeds of mighty Heroes I rehearſe, | | 

Crowd not four harmleſs Fools into one Verls. 

*Tis not a {cabby Chin can raiſe my Spleen, 

Nor Rival to the Moor of Mazarine. 

My ſoaring Muſe flies with'a nimble VVin 

From ſuch low Obje&s, ſcorns of ſuch to fing; \, 

Should ſhe at every humble Quarry Rtoop, © 

And range each puny gowring Fop with $ 


;T would make thoſe Shrubs of Folly hope to prove 
Equal to that tall Cedar of the Grove. 
 Y* expee ſome ſentence now eer [ conclude, 
I'm tir'd,' excaſe metherefore if I'm rude, 
_ take my leave abruptly, faith is time, 


Vhen all Fools write, to think no more of Rhima 


The 


Lo 
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The ROYAL BUSS. 


A*® in the days of yore were odds 
Berwixe-the Giants and the Gods, 
& now 15 rife a fearful Brawl 
Between the Parliament and White- hall ; 
But, bleſt be Fowe, theſe Gods of ours 
Are greater in their Guilt than Pow'ss, 
Tho then the Heathens were ſuch Fools, 
Yet they made Gods of better Tools. 
No Altars then to Plackets were, 
Nor Majeſty by Buſs would ſwear. 
They'd hang a Tippet at his Door, 
Should break a Parliament to pleaſe a Whore ; 
And further to oblige him to it, X . 
| Would ſwear by —_ — bs C——t hed don, 
+ | And by Contents of th' Oath he had took, 
Kneel'd down in Zeal and kiſs'd the Book. 
They' think the Faith too much amils 
JT That ſuch Defenders had as this, 
And that Religion look'd too poor, 
Whoſe Head of ch' Church kifs'd A—ſe of W=re. 
But this he did, much good may do him? 
And then the Quean held forth-unto him. . 
The Devil cake her for a Whore : 
Wou'd he had kifs'd ten Years before, 
Before our City had been burn'd, ) 
And all our Wealth to Plagues had turn'd ; 
Before ſhe -had ruin'd ( Pox upon her ) 
Our Exg/;h Name, Blood, VVealth, and Hongr. 
VVhilſt Parliaments too flippant gave, 


Courtiers would but ask have. 
And ut ask and haye. VVhill 
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Whilſt they are making Engliſh, French, 

' And Money vote to keep the Wench, 
And the Buffoons and Pimps to pay, 

The devil a bit-prorogu'd were they. 

The Kiſs of T——- t, inſtead had ftood, 
And might have done three Nations good. 
But when the Commons would no more 
Raiſe Taxes to maintain the Whore. 

+ When they would not abide the Awe 

Of ſtanding Force inſtead of Law. 

Then Law, Religion, Property, 

They forc'd *gainſt Will and Popery. 
When they provide that all ſhall be 

From Slavery and Oppreſlion free. 

That a Writ of Habeas Corpus come, 
And none in Priſon be undone. 

That Engliſh men ſhould not, like Beaſt, 
To war by Sea or Land be preſt. 

That Peace with Holland ſhould be made, 
When War had ſpoil'd our Men and Trade. 
That T:eaſon it ſhould be for-any, 
Without a Parliament to raiſe a Peny. 
That no Courtier ſhould be ſent 

To fit and Vote in Parliament. 

That when an end to this was gave, 

A yearly. Parliament we ſhould have, 
According to the antient Law, - 

That mighty Knaves might live in awe. 
That King nor Council ſhould commit 
An Engiiſbman tor V Vealth or V Vit. 
Prerogative being ty'd thus tight, 

That 1t could. neither ſcratch nor bite, 

V Vhen V Vhores began to be afeard, 

Like Armies, they ſhould be caſhier'd. 
Them Poreſm——7b, 'the inceſtous Punk, 
Made our moſt gracious Sov'raign drunk. _ 


» 


© 


And 
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And drunk ſhe made him give that Buſs 
That all the Kingdom's bound to curſe, 
And fo red hot with V Vine and V Vhore, 
He kick'd the Commons out of Door. 


a 


dt — 


WINDSOR. &) the LordRr. 


Metis I ſee our mighty Monarch ſtand, 
His pliant Angle trembling in his hand, | 
Pleas'd with the ſport, good-Man, nor does he know, 
His cafie Scepter bends and trembles ſo; _ 

Fine Repreſentative indeed of God, 

Whoſe Scepter's dwindled to a Fiſhing-Rod; 

Such was Domitian in his Romans Eyes, 

When his great God-ſhip ſtoop'd to catching Ele, 
Bles us! what pretty ſport have Deities. | 
But ſee he now does up from Dotchel come, | 
Laden with ſpoils of ſlaughter'd Gudgeons home. 

Nor is he warn'd, by their unhappy fate, . 

But greedily he ſwallows every bait, 

A Prey to every King-fiſher of ſtate. | 
For how he Gudgeons takes, you have been taught, 
Then liſten now how he himſelf is caught, 

S well alas, the fatal Bait is known, 

Which R— does ſo greedily take down, 

And howe'er weak and {lender be the String, 

Bait it with Whore, and it will hold a King. 

Almighty Power of Women! oh, how vain 

Are Salique Laws, for you will ever reign ? 

Yet Lewſon,, thou whole arbitracy ſway 

Our King muſt, more than we do him obey, 

Who ſhortly ſhalt of eafie Cherles's Breaſt, | 


And of his Empire be at once poſſeſt. 


Tho 
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Tho it indeed appear a glorious thing, -' -- 


To command Power, and to enſlave a Kings 
Yet e'er the falſe Appearance has betrayd i" 


A ſoft, believing, unexperienc'd Maid, 

O, yet conſider, &er it be too late, 

How near you ſtand upon the brink of Fate. 
Think whothey are who would for you procure 
This great Prgeferment, to be made a Whore; 
Two Reverend Aunts, renown'd in Briſh ſtory, 
For Luſt and Drunkenneſs, with Nel and L—., 
Theſe, theſe are they your Fame would ſacrifice, 
. Your Honour ſell, and you ſhall hear the price. 
My Lady Mary nothing can deſign, 

But feed her Luſt with what ſhe gets for thine, 
Old Richm- —d making thee a glorious Punk, 
Shall ewice a Day with Brandy now be drunk. 
Her Brother Buck —- »» ſhall be reſtor'd, 
Nely a Counteſs, L-—-- be a Lord. 

And ſure all Honours ſhould on him be thrown, 
Both for his Father's merit and his own: 

For Dunkirk ficſt was ſold by Clarendon, 

And now Tangier is ſelling by the Sori: 

A barren Queen the Father brought us o'er, 

To make way for the Son to bring a V Vhore. 
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The Second Advice to a PAINTER: 


By #he Author of the Firſt. 


N OW Painter try if thy skill'd hand can draw, 

The horrid Scene the trembling World &er ſaw; 

Wipe all your Pencils that the former drew, 

In diſmal Colours dip them all anew ; 

Colours that may 1n lively parts expreſs 

The plotted Fall of Monarchs ; in a Dreſs 

May fright the World : Crimes which we cart atone 

Withour beſt Blood, and Chriſtians bluſh to own. 

But let me firſt adviſe you, e&'er you take 

This work in hand, a ſmall Refle&ion make, 

Of all that's Heinous, Murthers, Treaſons, Fires, 

Perjuries, Inceſts, Rapines, hot Deſires, 

Of murthecing Kings, I tremble to rehearſe, 

Atottering World and ſinking Univerſe. 

Think well on theſe, &'er you begin the part, 

"Twill heighten Fancy, and affe& your Heart. 

In the upper part of all the Canvas paint 

His Holineſs the Pope, that mighty Sairit, 

Old Satan his Aﬀociate too mult ſtand , 

Behind his Chair, to guide his heart and hand. 

Draw him ſtuck round with all the Toys that come, 

From the grand Mint of Lies, old foppiſh Rome. 

Bulls, Diſpenſations, ' Pardons, all the baits 

He lays for the dull Crowd ; the Book of Rates 

VVill be convenient too, that of every Sin 

The value may be known, pray cram them in. 

Draw him diſperſing with a bounteous hand, 

For horrid Ends, the treaſures of bis land: 
| Diſpenſing: 
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Deering with falſe Oaths, or any thin 
So 


arthey'll murther Charles, Great Britkiv' King 


Poor Fool: to think the Guardian of his Throng 
I-grown'ſo dull, 'and ſenſeleſs as his own, + 
No, proud [mpoſtor, no, thy Hand's too ſhort 
To reach his Head,' or make his fall thy ſport. 
Next draw proud France, and his ambitions hops 


ws. 


Of being mighty, cringing to the Pope. p 


"Tis not his Zeal to him, or to his Laws, 
That cheats the World,: this his Aﬀection draws, 
'Tis Intereſt, mighty Intereſt bears the ſway, 
He dare not, tho he's willing, diſobey. 

Baſe Prince, and fooliſh too, your ſelf you cheat, 
When on ſuch terms as theſe you would be great. 
You feaſt your Senſes at ſuch coſtly rates, 

That nothing elſe can ſerve but Delicates, 

Dipt in the Blood of Princes, Death of Kings, 
In your Opinion, are but vulgar.things : 

If thirſt of Empire ſway'd a generous Soul, 
Theſe baſe low tricks could never ſure controul ; 
But when a Mind's fo firm on miſchief bent, 

No thoughts of Honour can its Crimes prevent- * 
In meaneft Actions Princes ſhould be true, 

And a& on Principles of Honour too. 

Then they are ſacred to the World, and ought 
To þe ador'd,” then DiſreſpeR's a Fault. 

But when both baſe, degenerate they're grown, 


The Vulgar hurl them head-long,from the Throns-/ 


Go on, vile Prince, in all theſe Arts and try _ 
How ſoon your Crown will fade, your Empire dis 
By your Example your own Subjedts teach, 

To ſtrike at Empire, and at Scepters reach; 

And may their firſt agtempt be on thy Head, 
Dethrone thee firſt of all, then ſtrike thee dead. 


Now P:.inter, to our Subje, dip chy Pen b- 


In black, in horrid black, yet once agen. 
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& Have taſted, or y had dy'd for't long ago; 


wed 
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For when a Subje& from a King revolts, 
Conſpires his Death, and thinks theſe things no faules, 
The Scene muſt needs be. horrid, firſt begin, 

With Bel—— 5 his foul ungrazatel Sin;, 

Draw him a Monſter in as foul a dreſs, 

As Cer your Heart can think, or Hand expreſs 
Long did he in his Prince's Boſome lie, - 

One would have thought, void of all Treachery ; 
For what baſe Man but he, could e'er con(pire 
To fet that Houſe wherein he lives on fire; 

Who would ſuch Treaſons harbour in his Breaſt, 
'Gainſt th' beſt of Princes, and to him the beſt. 
The other Lords muſt on the Stage be led, 

Draw out each Man with Halter on his Head, 
And Dagger in his Heart, with which in vain 
They often; ſtrove to ſtab their Sovereign. 

Baſe Raſcals, do you thus your Prince reward? 
Have you no Honour lete? or no regard 

To Clemency? which ſome of you I know 


Had he been cruel, or tyrannick grown, 

You'd had more reaſon to uſurp his Throne; 

But to a gracious, 'and obliging Prince, 

'Tis paſt all hopes of Pardon, or Defence. 
Now Painter, draw me Hell in all its Heat, 

Let ſulphurous Flames and diſmal Darkneſs meet ; 

Draw $S-—— ley, Col —— 3, and the Jeſuits; 

And in the hotteſt place as beſt befirs ; 

Let them endure the flaming Brimfones Rage, 

Theſe bloody trayterous Milcreants of our Age. 

Theſe were the Men defign'd (oh bloody AR!) 

Nay, were reſoly'd on to commit the Fat. - 

Baſe Rebels,don't you know that Heaven's high hand 

Has ever kept the Monarch of our Land? = 

And could you think to move our Scene, and do 

What Heayen's high Lord haq ne'er conſented .- 2 
Z urn 
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Burn on vile Wretches, thiak well on theſe t 
What Treaſon is, what 'tis to murther Kings. 
. Now draw, in all his Majeſty and State, 


Oar Sore Prince, juſt rifing from his Fate; X. 
n 


im laughing at the Pollies done, 


oe pol « che Folie done, © 
By th' Pope and France, his moſt unchriſtian Son, 


Prichee, old ,Fellow, prithee tell me why 

Old England ſhould fo much'difturb thy Eye? 

Is it becauſe we do not doat on you ? 

And worſhip all your Saints, we never knew? ' 
If theſe, Old Man, your Aggravations be, | 

Know we defie thy Malice, Imps, and Thee. 


— a th —_— 


Stafford's Ghoſt. Feb. 1682. 


TS this the Heavenly Crown ? Are theſe the Joys? 
Which bell'wing Prieſts did promiſe with ſuchnoiſe ? 


A Sainte, a Martyr, Bliſs, Eternal Eaſe ? 

Such promis'd Glories were for nieaner Deeds, 
He's trebly bleft by whom our Monarch bleeds. 
Curſt Prieſts did me with other Fools delude, 
Brib'd with their Gifts'of the Beaticade! 

Had I that Life ſo unadvis'dly loſt, 

'Tis not your fawning Jeluiiſh-Hoſt 

Should e'er prevail on my miſguided Senſe, 

To ſmather Guile with Vows of Innocence: * 
Nor thon, falſe Friend, as falſe to me of more; 
Than all thy Oaths for Coleman's Life before; 
Witch thy true Catholick pfoteſting Breath, 
Wouldft &'er betray me to a perjur'd Deach. 
Loaded with Zeal, what did we once admire 
Fhy Sulph'rous Soul, by Jeſuits ſet on fire 
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Charming my Fears with ſuch lewd Words as theſe; 
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bred Fool Rigg, ra goed cs 


DER wry 5 d attend, 
un Name of Brother pod of on Pens ; 
This pious Saw4ſc Ss with 


The Univerſe, and periſh bY, the "rag z 
"His Plots, cho kan. yer he will n&'er give ger, 
till intr1 ith his oo, Babel Whore; . 
much infected by that Fat BiH 
He's all broke out Li ſcab Gabby Ns d Iech. : 
Conld we diſtnaly ren his tainted Soul, * 


That all A Relicks of $S—— were ſmall, © 
Compar'd with th Scars of his P=—= ſpiritual : 
Tis not the powerful Force of! or dais eams, 
Nor his dear Purgatories cleanſing Flames, *' * ©? 
Can &'er remove from his polluted Soul O\ 
The leaſt remaitis of a Diſzafs fo foul: | 
You'll ſay ? 1s hard that ſuch'a one as a. 
Should be depriv'd of Naaman's Rem 
there's Diſtin&ion to, be LL o The 

aTwixt thoſe that worſhip Rimmon 
"Amends for my indbrded Crimies 7 make, 
If Charles frem: his ethargick Sleep I wake, 
But ſuch a Dofe of Opiars t Yo have given, 

0 rouſe him (were a Miracle for Heaven ; 

hope, tho when' lie hears what 1 can tell, 

ccels may crown my Embatly from Hell. 
Ill boldly nam& thoſe that purſue his Lite, 
And ond His Subjes feſter eridleſs Scrife ; 
Their by ed ahd rheit Adviſers/Pll reveal,” l 


Thoſe Holy Men that, roucht'with pious Zell; 
Are'ſuch Well withers to the Cn Welt. 
Tork's moſt belov'd and botdeſt Friend 1s he, 


Who knows he muſt ſucceed by Gadbury ; 
Yet ſome with Wonder are farpriz'd to find, 
Thar | in the Loyal Ague of his Mino, 
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His hot fit. 
VVhoſle rk 
The | Sl 


« proper tim, 


Ig | 


Trufting to'th* B 
VVithout one 


But foil be 


ught to fix them 
The third a/V. Sol the © duviged Chuts. 


Better than jj feitsz //1,.} 

ut not his react Vee by ron; tad 
Nor.the falſe V peas Een bicion wears, - 
Can blind-the VYork or ' hide whn ml be ſeen, 


His PraQices,w1 
Vote on poor a Femme and Commons vent your ſpleen, 


Sure France and 7k are a ſufficient Skreen : 
A Tax at home's a Proje& old and dull, 
Het find new, ways i ok his full. 
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werm rn 46 of Ky Gold reſtore, 
They ſuck bk y.ruine more, 3 
VVhen ES fog me. a, 6 n1ige's ed Ore;., 


Tis his CT too by Chang of Air, .” | 
To eaſe our Monarch "of his Fears and Care,” - 
They joincly, toil to: TINY xl wen lg light, j 


Knowing that T5 oy 

They therefpre [oi Ne to JM 
No matter C-—, thy Enemies they | fright, 
One ſtamps, one talks, one weeps chy Foes to 
I come ( dread Lord:) from che won: Shades below, 
To giye thee timely notice of the Blow, 
V V hich thou may'lt yet prevent ; think well of thoſe 
VVhom Aw ( miſtaken ) you believe your Foes. 
They who againſt your will would fix. your Crow 


Giving you Kiches, Happineſs, Renown; 


V Vhich 


"Sante Odem Cihadazl. 


wh; e ſhould accepted be, 
cauf, = Want and Infamy. 
For : CORY how thou walk'ſt ane, 
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. nthe Dutcheſi of Portſmouth's Pifture: 
September, 1682. 
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HO can on this Picture look, 
And noe ftcait be wonder- ſtruck, 
at 


ſuch a peaking doudy thing 
ould make a Beggar ofis King ? 
happy Natory eurn to Tears, 
Aod all their former Love co Fears. 
Ruinethe Great, and raiſe the Small, 
Yet will by turns betray them all. 
wy born, and meanly bred, 
gal this Nation is the Head : 
Whiteball make her their Court, 
i t other lag adore; ſport. * 
Maimonth's Tamer, $s Advance, 
Foe to end, Spy to France, 
and fooliſh, proud and bold, 
as you ſee, and md Old. 
Grace 
t her Face. 
E 2 __ Hownflow- 
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la a word, her mig 


VWhore in all things 
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Upon this Plas os 'o M4 een. 
Many Brave Sig Gag ſeve the Qu 


N tr Ear Ham tow Court + Vf lies a Common, j- 
> omar} bug Men nor Woman; - 
Th one of Corres 1s ſtil'd; 


Tec whthnk Marky Ain be 


bo hes Campains almoſt compleat. 
Here you may fee Great FAME S the Second, 
(The greateſt of our Kings he's reckon'd!) _ 
A Hero of ſuch high Renown,  - Fi 77 
Whole Nations tremble at his Frown- Th 
And, when he ſmiles, Men die away "4 
In Tranſports of exceſſive Joy.. "tt 
A Prince of admirable Learn1 on 
Quick Wit! of "Jadgniznt moſt diſcerning! 
His Knowledge in alt Aitsis ſuch; . -£pþ 
No Monarch ever ktiew ſo much- 4; 
Not that old bluſtring King of-Pontur, W's 
Whom Men call learned to affront us, my 
With all his Tongues and Diale&s, on 
Could equal himan/all reſpeas; i. 
s His two and twenty Languages | | "= 
, Were Trifles, 5 ar'dto:lns, \ - 0. 
argon, which we efteem but ſmall, We 
Engliſh and French are worth 'em all. Us 
V Vhat tho he had ſome $kill in Phyfack, 
Could cy;e the Dropſre or the Phchifick 3 
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was ableto adviſe one ' | | 
Pobeps the danger of rank Fain, 
Cas Le ONE. 

t n your {21 
Do bat face Mechanick; 
jor to Great'F, s his Parts: ©" 
all he be ſeen me'Rank; 
a Podeuych Moumebank- "EY 
He's Maſter o 

Well choſen Tn Senſe; | 
That he neer parts tus lovely 
But out a Trope or 
And, when he moves robe Tongs, 
Is ure to raviſh all-the Throngz' 


And every Mortal that can hear, ': 
I held faſt Pris ner:by the Ear. | 


'F * His other Gifts we need but name, Sl 
They are ſo ſpread abroad by Fame, - * nl. 
His Faith, his Zeal, = Conſtancy, + 
- | Averfion to all Bigocty! 
# "2 my albeing tot Gang 
which he judges my Cav C 
Anddeals to'all hmparrial Juſtice, 
In which he SubjecRd greateſt truſt! 
His conſtant Wn. of his Word, 
A; well co Peaſant asto Lord 
he no more would violate, © 
Thobe would quit his Regal State ! ' 

ho has not his a gr promiſe broke, 
Nor contradied what he ſpoke ! 
Hs governing the brutal Paſſions, 
far more Rigour than his Nations: 
YVould not be ſway'd by's Appetite, 
Vere he to gain an ht by'c! 


From 


Which nant, 
That nought could /clear 


Theſe Qualities we' anfiſbbt;- 

Becauſe they all are Duries Ghiſtian + 
But haſte to.celebrats! ILY | 
Which is the Prodigy df our ny” 5 
A Spi wy which excecdsms 


car xp it G hpinrce native $ 


Reftrain it from the thieftof Blood... 
And only exerciſe't in Good! 


Lhe new wir hk War, ſo far) 

e Noiſe whergof-is r) 
(ne nothing to, what's practis'd here; 
Tho carry'd on for forty:Veargir c 
*Gainſt Pompey, Sylla;"and Luculles,- 


High ſounding Names; broughe arvto gall us ; y 


In which the bes loſt: m__ Men 
Than one _ 
Who periſh' ie — mr or Bullet, 
But melted Gold pour down the Gullet: 
kh {EM 

or having Milli or maim' 
For being th' = ache Fatez' * 
In making Nations s , 
For wading to the Chia 1'ch' Blood 
Of thoſe that in theip Paſſage ſtood : 
And thought the Point they had not gain'd, 
Whuls any Foe alive remained. 


[Li haxe fhin'd io ts qu 


And, in Heroick Interlude 
Will & the dreadful Scene of Bude: 
Here Lorrain ſtorms, the Vifier 
And Br h ode hoo pl Ip 
there blows up their Tu, 
All Il the Turks are tooks or flair 
rform'd, with no ik, 
Tho loſs & of Gpls Gunner's Arm! * 
ſurely *ris a greater G 
To teach Men Waty' than hes their Blood 
by 90>! 
Now pauſe, and view the Fro Royal, 
Compos'd of valirit Souls and loyal ; 
Not i'd (as ill Men fey ) to hurt ye, 
But to defend, or to convert ye : 
+; oh che Method now in uſe, 
he F ich Tridentine to diffuſe, 
; the wotd'Wisp | $307 
f > 1nng "ts thought remifsanmtawll : 
Hes not that Energy and Force, 
Which is in well-arm'd Foot aad Hole. 
Thus, when the Faith has had — 
Wechange its way of Pro onyz | 
So Mabomet, with Armwani Terrors, 
Spread over half the:World his Ectors. 
Here daily {warm Prodigious Wights, 
And ſtrange variety of Sights, 
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As Ladies lewd, jap 


o 


The hungry 
Old Squab, (who's: 
That oft has with ſhisPrinee' g 


Call'd the late King 4; ng 4 10604 al 
To magnify the Gu e& Bullygf} +; To O02 V t7 


Who lately put a ſenceleſs/ Banter: - 


Making the Bea <2:Wood...- -.. 1-1 
Debate what he neſer eye m/e | ; 
Deep Secrets in Phylolpahyi; <o: +4rc) "2" 
And Myſteries in; | x0 
Alt ſung in wre 
i rambling Pj 

is true Muror, Rebearſal ; } viermtong 
For which 0 yov | hangs, M 1.4 k” 
But ha*n'c his maſt Reward till hang 

wWoly 5. tC wopl 


HTO vn 95.147 


bes: ſren- ll thet 6; Hers, 060.) 
f#1} ancther Tear -: 4 1> 76,10 


s, 144 01 wh 


C 20K . 


Proewwalin 1c os al 
3 4s myoh-Farce all,” | | 


l 
- 


10N. :I6 - | 
OR this Additional Declaration, : ny 
This double/Grace of Diſpenſation, 7 442 

For Liberty\and Toleratpny'4 46 oo ont ove 


Againſt Anichriftian Violation; /. / wabnbh. 07 


Whatever Zeal ymiſguided [Paſfion;,'. . - 
| Perſuades the Sons of Reformation ; 
'Tis but a {ly/Infirivation; © 5-7: 
To work a Popiſh Inundation, 
4 Wy _ | 
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Te DISPUTE 
By the E. of R—=. | 


mo Patrick and-hjs Highneſs of late, 
' D There happened a ftrong andia weighty Debate, 
Religion was the Theme: 'Tis range thar they ewo, 
Should diſpute about thar-which neither of 'em know 
When I dare boldly ſay, if che Trath were'but known 
- The Wegknelſs of Patrick, and Strength of his own ; 
' He'd haygedit'd it a Madneſs, and much-like a'Curſe, 
To have chang'd from: a: good one, to: thiat _ is 
MLIYIOT 1 worie 5 
But thereaſons which.made moft his Highneſs royield, 
And willingly quitto S/Parri«k the Ficld, 


ere 
Firſt, Sir, they cheat you, and leave you ''th' Lurch, 
Who tell you there can be any morethan oneChurch. 
And," next unto that he averr'd for a'certain; 
No Footſteps of ours could be found before Martin, 
At which two Reaſons, ſo deep and profound, 
His Highneſs had like to have fall'nin a Swoon ; 
But at = th he eryd'out, Father”Parrick, I find 
By the ſadden Converhion;” and Change of my _ 
45 af | d 


, % 
\ 4 os P.-E x * ; * V 
” .. _ q . : 4 - 
- 7 F ® Fo 
'b- | 


It is not your Reaſon non Sn $1 Fro 
ſci woe oY C cots | 
roroowarey 201 


For now I 

EEE 
Thusendst 1pme and't fohe:. 
In which, to ſay truth, and:te do 'em bot Rije, 
He manag'd the Cauls; = hedd che Seu 21 


; 


— 


Juli Maxgrin Cardmalis Epitaphiuom, 


Ic ;4CEt Julfs Cnari_ns 
Galliz Italicus 
FEccleſiz preful Lai 
| Europzprzdo ppurparatys 
" Fortunam-qmnem am omnernm cotrru it, © 
4464 um -adminiſtravic '& exhaulir;: - Wo | 
Uh Cmile compreflir, ted —_— 
| | Reggai jura tuituseſt 8& invatic;;\(. 
\Beneficia polſedi 


ibus 
Negmiathy'ts in oy 5g Tyrannus in Regno,. 


Crete in "como. 
Graflator in bello, 
nobis i in pace hoſtis. 1 a7 
Fornunny olim adverſam, aut elufir aut vicie 3 
Et inoſtro ſzculo vidimus 


Paucis: accipe;; 
Luſt, 
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- Lui, fefellic, rapuirt, 
% Fortin nobis induxit, ſzculum fibi 
G Rh __ ax in ann fecie. 
ndam Capiti nullius fortunis peperit, 
- Homo erudeliter clemens. 
Pluribus tandem mordis elanguit, 
' Plures ci ceela-mortes: te, 
| Cui Senatus olim unam tantum decreverat 
Vincemini ſe SOpIE inclufit moriturus, 
Er quidem apte 
Quzefivic Carcerem. 
Diu cedentem animan retinuit zgre reddidir, 
Sic retinere omnia didicerat, 
Nihil ſua ſponte reddere.- 
| Conſtanter tamen viſus eſt mori quid mirum 
Ut vixit ic obiit diflimulans, 
Ne morbum quidem novere qui curabant, 
Hac una traude-nobis profuir, 
Fefellic Medicos. 
Mortuns eſt tamen infallimur, & moriens, 
Regem regno, Bi carug regi reſtiqur. 


Preflibus pr . exetupla, 
© Avlicis 4M confilia, - 
 Adoptiva ampliflima ſpolia 
- Paupertatem populis, 
!  Succeſforibus ſuis omnes przdandi artes, 
» Sed prxdam-nullam, 
Immenſas tamen opes licet profuderit, 
Id unum tantum habuit ex ſuo quod daret, 
Nomen ſuam. 


Pe&us <jus poſt mortem p—_—_ eſt, 
Tum-primum patuit vatrum Cor 
MAZARINT, 

Quod nec precib?, nec lacrymis,neCinjuriis —_ 

W 


Dia quefivimus mveriire- Medici | 


:.. Cor Lapideum, 
Quod: mortuus omnia adhuc moveat & adminiftrer ne 
| '-(tmrers, 
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| Stipenelix: in hunc annum actepit, 
N=e fraudat poſt mortem Vir bon fidet, 4 
Quo tandem-evalerit forfian rogitas? f1 
Celum {1 rapicur cenct, fi: datur merits: Honge abeſt, | 


Sed ohi; Winiee> & cave, 
Nam hic tumulus © | 
- Eſt Specus Larronis. 
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Ho'd by FR Mai ſew Libels to lddire, 

Yet fears to own What he ne'er fears to-write, 
And _ ſneak his Lampoons into th' World, 
Which are !'th' Streets by whe Ha dropr and hurl'd, 

Or elſe Falie ong one lies ſpread 

That and his Pim op him in i : 
Who'd be the W to hear himſelf abus'd, 

By ſome Men cenfar'd, and by ſome accus'd, 
For libelling the Town, with his d wind Pen, 
And they with Cudgelslampoon him again? 
To name great Men is Malice grofly ſhown, 
As if they could not by their Crimes be known : 
For what Paol knew trot, when you nam'd a Bear, 
Without a Comment Pembroke was not there. 
When we fay Fool, then all Men muſt 80H 
7 — to names would be'T auto lows. 


Who to the Sin-of Pride does lay ws, 24 daim, 
Need we lay 3 T — Arp —= or Heningham, 


With 
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(VVich theſe before the V Vits have had about, 
ll pick out fome the Poets-have left out; 
yer not name the Men, but'fwinge their Faulcs, 
- For ſo wiſe Satyr makes his beſt Afſanlts. 


\ Oneplay'd at Dice all-night at Locker's door, 
\Quarrel|'d and- cuff*d citl'/he was Blood all o'er ; 
' Next dayihe ſarart the/wiſe Green-cloth board, 
And with great 'Gravity-faid ne'er a word, 
There fell aſleep, then wak'd.with angry Face, 
And ſwore G—damnhim'his throw was Amsace, 
So {wept the Money that o'th' Green-cloth lay, 
And vow'd he dreamt he won it all at play. 
To cheat the King he has left off being brave, 
From Captain turn'd a formal Green-cloth K nave. 


Nexe comes a Wretchwhom all Mankind does hate, 
Curſt by his Servants for his Pride and Seate, 
Keeps Bawds,: and has his Barco tor the Gour, 
Which 1s a modeſt Word-for Pox, no doubt; 
:No Lampoon ever thought him worthy yer, 
| Having not matter to afford them wir. 
Lewdly his ouc- fide, as his Soul within, Y 
One that deſerves to be,/ for his proud fin, 
Tols'd upto Heaven, to tumble down agen, 
 Fam'd for his Vertus and good Nature too, 
Yet both conceal'd, and never came in view, 
is Office ſhews the Devil and he are Twins, 
ing Privy-Purſe to all the Privy Sins. 


Search the whole Court, in all that bleſſed Race, 
Not one Marys planted in his proper place ; 
Scarce one Man juſt or Faihfal tound to be, 
Only Frank N— Henry K W, 
Why did I name *em fince ye all well know 
When we ſay faithful, ic implies chem two; 


Once 
\ 
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fault Men, batn R arekfown;- 
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Once fa , naw as uit are "A 


To every Footman-lends them half a-Crown./ 5 
Now for ts oo hn is unknown, 

Like : He | | 6 ts not ONe« \ 6 

Full co etdraivg as che V Vind Nerrb-Rop, } 

And much more omingus torMan and Beaſt. 

Swell'd like a Toad; his Soul uſt { d fo, 

And poiſons all things, where:he:does but blow ; 

Whole crooked Nature'forces.fo-much evil; | 

'T has chang'd his Species from Mankind to Devil, 

"Tis not the Form, but the btave-noble Mind, 

That makes us worthy to be call'd Matkind. 

He leſt a Conqueſt that the Duke had gain'd, 

A greater Blemiſh Exg/and n&er ſuſtain'd. 

No. more of that, ler's fleep-out all the reſt, 

For filence in this caſe is ſafe and beſt. 

He's Cofferer now, 1n great eſteem and grace, 

But Sledge and Tyburs is his proper place. 


Our late Secretary fell into Diſgrace, 
And Igtoramns ſept into his place. 
By our great Filt- Royal he bad his Fall, : 
She that commands the Court, the Devil and all; 
To us who know theſe things, 'tis no great wonder, 
For Cqurt and Devil-ne'er live far aſunder. 
She that to th* Eye of State 1s ſuch a film, þ 


Who fits in Pomp to guide and ſteer the Helm, 
And wilt in time the tall Ship over-whelm. 
The Fool of Honour, like. a nimble Eel, _ 
Has wriggled through the Mud to Fortune's' wheel, 
Slipt into place improperly by Fate, 
Whole Parts were ne er cut out to ſerve the State, 
But fawning well on Madam did the fear, 
She's a greac Bubble co @ cringing Cheats vo 
ne 


They mortgage Oaths, 4nd-lay their Honour down & 
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- & To think her Child ſhould 


TW | Stare COtinaed. 16; 


Boob ook you'd e*er be'in a Plat, : 
'£ 1 . % » * in 4 4 ; 
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boſe ftock of Brains would lie upon a Grot, | 
t that was not his but the King's great Faule. 
* he for Murders hang'd him, 1a, all ceaſon 


may! believe he'd ne'gr committed-Treaſon. 

uweak Achbitopbel,' toundenake -, - 
Þy thy wiſe Counſels a falſe King co make. 
But thou and Abſalom thy 'weaker Friend, 
Your damn'd Ambition now. is-at an end; 
Go, get thy Living with thy old Man Theme, 
Tha luſty Drudge: will prove thy beſt Mandamus. 


Now for a She-Buffoon, who, as 'tis ſaid, 
Crawl'd into thi World, without a Maiden-head ; 
Itis moſt ſure *twas: never had by Man, 

Nor can ſhe ſay where'it was loſt, or when, 

We muſt conclude ſhe never had one then, 

Her Mother griev'd in muddy Ale and Sack, 

ever pravea Cracks \ 
When ſhe! was drunk-ſhe always' fell aſleep, 

And when full. Maudlin, then the Whore would weep. 
Her Tears were Brandy, Mundungus her Breath, 
Bawd was her Life, and Commen-ſhore' her Death: 
To ſee the' Daughter mourn for ſuch a Beaſt, e 


þ like her Life, which make up but one Jeſt, 

Of all her Jokes chis Mourning 1s the beſt. 

As Jews, deſcended from the High-Pricſts Race, 
VVere thought the fictelt to ſupply that place, 

$ ſhe beſt ſatisfies luſtful Amours, 

Whoſe Line from Adem have been Bawds and Whores. 


Now will I ſpeak of all thoſe fooliſh Duns, 
VVho tuft the Gorbs, the YVaudels, and the Hun, 


Suck 


© ohet # A n 
A 43 *- Y an Wh þ 0 9 - en 6) * 3 Fe i 4 6 
, n = es if oa " " my * " 
” . 
3. Y . 
4 ® F & 


Such as'db ron ons ry 


Nay baſlely tick lirele Whore, © 
pod Rill/tick of; <ll they can tick no more. {| 
When'Dun comes, -cach'Man asks what he'd be at 


And ſwears 4nd rants at the old Yandel rate, * 
Then pay#his Score off with a broken Pate. 
Bilks the: poor Codch-Mati, wretched Link- Boy 
And brags next day of his Heroick Feats. (cheas 
Such meag baſe things the Goatiſh Gentry do, 
The Engliſh keep their Pame and Honour too. 
Moſt highly: tandalous'ate alt the reſt, 
And pfoud,; gay Fool and Fop includes the beſt, 
Alt Golden'Out-fides with falſe Tinſel- Hearts, 
They only make a ſhew of worthy Parts 
The Name of Gentleman's grown ogdious now, 
It 15 Become great Honour's Overthrow. 
Full as reproachful co the'Men we find, 
"As Common'W hore is to all Womankind. 
Here the: whole Race of Gentry hes at ſtake; 
The guiltleſs ſuffers for the' guilty's ſake. 
Pity it is that Men of noble Fame, ' 
Should loſe their -Honour-merely for the Name. 
*Caiiſe Toms a Knave,- muſt every Tom be ſo ? 
Muſt we, Draw:Can-Sir like, flay Friend and Foe? 
No general Rule withour- Exceprion is, = 
Thole few anblemiſhr ate-trot meant 'in this. 


THE 


HIND 


AND 


PANTHER 


TRANSVERS D 
To the STORY of 


The Country-Mouſe and the City-Monſe, 


i. 
in 


FI"Y —_— 


Much Malice mingled with a little Wit. Hind. Pay, 
Nec wnult Panthera domsri, Quz Genus. 


— 


Ro ——— 


FREFTA CE 


HE Favonrers of the Hind and 

Panther will be apt to ſay in its 

Defence, That the beſt things 

are capable of being turn'd to 

Ridicule ; that Homer has been Burleſqud, 
ard Virgil Traveſted without ſuffering any 
thing in their Reputation from the Buf- 
foonry; and that in like manner, the Hind 
and the Panther may be an Exact Poem, 
though 'tis the Subject of our Raillery: But 
there is this difference, That thoſe Authors 
are wreſted from their true Senſe, and 
This naturally falls into Ridicale; there is 
nothing Repreſented here as monſtrous and 
unnatural, which is not equally ſo in the 
Originals Firſt as to the General Defign. 
Is it not as eaſy to imagin two Mice bilk- 
ing Coachmen, and ſupping at the Devil ; 
a to ſuppoſe a Hind entertaining the Pan- 
ther at 4 Hermit's Cell , diſcuſing the 
greateſt Myſteries of Religion, and telling 
you her Son Rodriguez writ very good 
Spaniſh 2? What can be more improbable and 
F 2 contrae 


PREFACE, 


contradiffory to the Rules and Examples 
of all Fables, and to the very deſign and 
wſe of them? They were firſt begun and 
raiſed to the higheſs Perfedtion in the 
Eaſtern Countries ; where they wrote in 
Signs, and ſpoke in Parables, and delivered 
the moſt left Precepts in delightful Ste 
ries; which for their Aptneſs were enters 
taining to the moſt Judicious, and led the 
Vulgar into underſtanding by ſurprizing 
them with their Novelty, and fixing their 
Attention. All their Fables carry a dowite 
meaning ; the Story is one and intire ; the 
Charatters the ſame throughout, not broken 
or chang'd, and always conformable to the 
Nature of the Creatures they introduce. 
They never tell you that the Dog which 
ſnapt at a Shadow, loſt his Troop of Lorſe, 
That would be unintelligithe ; a piece of 
Fleſh is proper for him to drop, and the 
Reader will apply it to Mankind ; they 
would not ſay that the Daw, who was 0 
proud of her borrow'd Plumes, lookt wery 
ridiculous when Rodriguez cam: and took 
away all the Book tut the 17th, 24th, and 
25th Chapters, which ſhe ſtole from him: 
But this is his new way of telling a Story, 
and confoundine the Moral and the Fablc 
together. 


Pefore 


PREFACE. 


Before the Word was written, ſaid 
the Hind, 

Onur Saviour Preacht the Faith to all 
Mankind. 


What relation has the Hind to our Sn 
viour ? Or what notion have we of a Pan- 
ther's Bible > If you ſay he means the 
Church, how does the Church feed on Lawns, 
or range in the Foreſt2 Let it be always 
4 Church, or always the cloven - footed 
Braſt, for we cannot bear his ſhifting th: 
Serene every Line. If it is abſurd in Co- 
medies to make a Peaſant talk in the ſtrain 
if a Hero, 'or 4 Country Wench uſe the 


Language of th: Court ; how" monſtrous is 


it to make a Prieſt of a Hind, and a Par- 
ſen of a Panther * To bring 'em in diſpu- 
ting with all the Formalities and Terms of 
the School > Thouzh as to the Arguments 
themſelves, thoſe, we confeſs, are ſuited 
to the Capacity of the Beaſts ; and if we 
would ſuppoſe a [Tind expreſſing her ſelf 
about theſe Matters, ſhe would tals at that 


Rate. 
As to the Abſurdity of his Expreſſions, 


there is nothing wreſted to make 'em ridi- 
culous, the terms are ſometim:s alter d to 
make the Blunder more viſible; Rnow- 

F 3 ledge 
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ledge miſunderſtood 7s mot at all bettey 
ſenſe than Underſtanding miſunderſtood, 
though 'tis confeſt the Author can play with 
words ſo well, that this and twenty ſuch will 
paſs Tf at a ſlight reading. 

There are other miſtakes which could nt 
be brought in, for they were too groſs far 
Bays himſelf to commit. *Tis hard to con- 
ceive how, any Man could cenſure the 
Turks for Gluttony ; a People that debawch 
in Coffee, are voluptuons in 4 Meſs of 
Rice, and keep the ftrifFeſt Lent, without 
the Pleaſares of a Carnival to encourage 
them. But tis almoſt impoſſible to think 
that any Man who had not renounced his 
Senſes, ſhould read Duncomb for Allen: 
Dilde He had been told that My. Allen had mrit- 
betwixt a Fen 4 Diſcourſe of Humility; to which he 
Proteſtant wiſely anſwers, That that magnified Piece 
A of Duncomb's was Tranſlated from the 
** Spaniſh of Rodriguez ; and to ſet it be- 
Pap. 92, yonud diſpute, makes the infallible Guide 
| afirm the ſame thing. | There are few 
miſtakes, but one may imagine how a Man 
fell into them, and at leaſt what he aima 
at ; Eut what likeneſs is there between 
Duncomb and Allen? do they ſo much 

as Rhime ? yn : 
We may have his comfort under the 
ſeverity of his Satyr, 'to ſee his Abilities 
i _— ay >: equally 
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equally leſſen'd with his Opinion of us :; and 
8 F4 wy not be a fit man againſt 

the Panther till he had laid aftde all his 
Wdgment. But we muſt applaud his Obe- 
dience to his new Mother Mind ; ſhe Diſ- ©*8- 92 
ciplin'd him ſeverely, ſhe commanded him, 

it ſeems, to Sacrifice his darling Fame, 

and to dp it effettually he publiſhd this 
larned Piece. This is the favourable Cone 
fruftionwe would put on his Faults, though 

he takes care to inform #s, that it was done 

from no Impoſition, but out of a natural Pref. 
Propenſity he has to Malice, and a parti» 
eolar Inclination of doing Miſchief. What 

elſe could provoke him to Libel the Court, pag. 87. 
Blaſpheme Kings, abuſe the whole Scotch 
Nation, rail at the greateſt Part of his 

own, and lay all the Indignities imaginable 

on the only Eſtabli(ld Religion 2 And we 

muſt now Congratulate him this Felicity, 
That there is no Sett or Denomination of 
Chriſtians, whom he has not abuſed. 

Thus far his Arms have with Succeſs 
been crown'd. 

Let Turks, Jews, and Infidels look to 
themſelves, he has already begun the Wax 
ob them. When once a Conqueror grows 
thus dreadful, 'tis the Intereſt of all his 
Neighbours to oppoſe him, for there is no 
Alliance to be made with one that will face 
Po T7 "70 about, 
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about, and deſtroy his Friends, and like | 


ſecond Almanzor, change fides meerly ty 


keep his hand in ure. This Heroick Tem. 
per of his, has created hins ſome Enemies, 
that did by no means affett Hoſt ility ; and 
he may obſerve this Candor in the My 
nagement,. that none of his Works are con- 
cern'd in theſe Papers, but his laſt Pizce; 
and TI believe he is: ſenſible this is a fo 
vour. 1 was not ambitious of Laughing 
at any Perſuaſion, or making Religion the 


. Subjef# of ſuch a Trifle ; ſo that noman 


is here concerned, but the Author himſelf, 
and nothing ridicul'd but his way of ar- 


ung. 


But, Gentlemen, if you won't take it ſo, 
you muſt; grant my Excuje is more reaſon; 
Le than our Author's 10 the Diſſenters, 


THE 


| Ls 


THE | 


HIND 


AND THE 


PANTHER 


TRANSVERSD 


To the Story of the Country and the 
Gity-Mouſe. 


Bayes, Jobnſon, Smith. 


Johnſon. 

AH! my old Friend Mr. Bayes, 
what lucky Chance has thrown 
me upon you? Dear Rogue, let 
me embrace thee. 

Bajes; Hold, at your peril, Sir, ſtand off 
and come not within my Sword's point, for 


if you are not come over #0 the Royal Party, Pref. p. i. 


I expe neither fair War, mor fair Quarter 
Joby. 


from you, 


"y 


7 4 


Pref. Ib, 


Pref. ibs 
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The Hind and 
Jt. How, draw upon your friend! and 
afla 


ult your old Acquaintance! O, my Con. 


ſcience, my Intentions were Honourable, 
Bayes. Conſcience! Ay, ay, I know the de- 
ceit of that word well enough ; let me have 
_ the Marks of your Conſcience before I truſt it, 
for if it be not of the ſame ſtamp with mine, 


' Gad I may be kneck'd down for all your fair 


Promiſes, 

Smith, Nay, prithee Bayes, what damn'd 
Villany haft chou been about, that thourte 
under theſe apprehenſions? Upon my Ho- 
nour I'm thy Friend; yet thou lookeſt as 
ſneaking and frighted as a Dog that has 
been worrying Sheep. 

» Bayes, Ay Sir, The Nation is in too bigh 6 
ferment for me to expe any Mercy, or lgad, 
to truſt any body. | Ig 

Smith. But why this to us, my old Friend, 
who, you know, never trouble our Heads 
with National concerns till the third Bottle 
has taught us as much of Politicks, as the 
next does of Religion ? 

Bayes, Ah Gentlemen, leave this pro- 
phaneſs, I am alter'd ſince you ſaw me, and 
cannot bear this looſe talk now ; Mr. Jobs: 

ſon, you area Man of Parts, let me defire 
you to read the Guide of Controverſy ; and 
Mr. Smith, I would recommend to you the 


Conſiderations on the Council of Trent 5 and fo 


Gentlemen your humble Servant, — Good 
life be 0p my Task. 
Fobnſ. Nay Faith, we wont part fo: be 


lieve us; we are both your Friends; let usſtep 
| | 0 


i 4 


the Panther Tranſvers'd. , 


the Roſe for one quarter of an hour, and 
talk over old Stories. 
| Bayes, lever took.you to be men of Ho- 
nour, and for your ſakes I will tranſgreſs as 
BESET nn 
 Tobnſ. Well, Mr. Bayes, many a mer 
F have we had in this Houſe, and ſhall 
have again, I hope; Come, what Wine are 
you for 2 bon 

"Bayes, Gentlemen, do you as you pleaſe, 

for my part he ſhall bring me a ſingle Pint of 
any thing. * 

Smub. How ſo, Mr. Bejes, have you loſt 
your Pallat? you have been more curious. 

Bayes. True, Ihave fo, butSenſes muſt be 
fav'd, that the Soul may be gratifiid, Men Pag; 21. 
of your Kidney make the Serſes the Supreme 
ſue, and therefore bribe 'em high; but we 
= laid both the uſe and pleafure of 'em 

e. 

Smich. What, is not there good eating and 
drinking on both fides ? you make the ſepa- 
ration greater than I thought it. 

Bayes. No, no, whenever you fee a fat Ibid. 
Roly-colour'd Fellow, take it from me, he 
K either a Proteſtant, or a Turk. 

Folnſ. Ac that rate, Mr. Bayes, one might 
lulpe& your Converſion ; methinks thou 
wy as much the face of an Heretick as ever 
X W. 
| Bayes, Such was I, oy Nature fill I am. Pag. 5. 
But 1 hope ere long I ſhall have drawn this 
pemper'd Paunch fitter tor the ſtrait Gate. 


Smith, 


The Hind and 

Smith; Sure, Sir, you are in ill hands, your 
Confeſſor gives you more ſevere Rules than 
he practices ; for not-long ago a Fat Frier 
was thought a true CharaGer. 

| Things were miſrepreſented to me; 
I confe{s'I have been unfortunate in ſome 
of my V Vritings : but fince you have put me 
upon that Subjet, I'll ſhew you a thing [ 
have in my Pocket ſhall wipe off all that, or 
I am miſtaken. 

Smith. Come, now thou art like thy ſelf 
again, - Here's the King's Health to thee— 
Communicate. 

Bayes, V ell, Gentlemen, here it is, and 
I'll be bold to ſay, the exateſt Piece the 
VVorld ever ſaw, a Nox Pareillo, 1 faith. But 
I muſt beſpeak your pardons if it refleds any 
thing upon your Perſuafion. 

Fobnſ. Ule your Liberty, Sir, you know 
We are no Bigots. 

Bayes, V Vhy then you ſhall ſee me lay the 
Refirmation on us back, I'gad, and juſtify 
our Religion by way of Fable. 

Fobnſ. An apt contrivance indeed! what, 
do you make a Fable of your Religion ? 

Bayes. Ay Tgad, and without Mordls too 3 
for I tread in no mans ſteps ; and ſhow 
you how far I can out do any thing that ever 
was writ in this kind, I have taken Horace's 


deſign, but I'gad, I have ſo our done him, + 


you ſhall be aſham'd for your 0d Friend. 
You remember in him the Story of the Coun- 
try- Mouſe, and the City. Mauſe ; what a piain 
{1mple ching it is, it has no more Life and 

oe Sprit 


= mm ee ww» cit ow a. => anon cet © ERR D 
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the Panther Traſvers'd. 

Soirit in it, 1'gad, than a Hobby-horſe; and 
his Mice talk ſo meanly, ſuch common Ruff, 
Þ like mere Mice, that I wonder it has pleas'd 
the World ſo long. But now will I unde- 
ceive Mankind, and teach 'em to beighten, 
and elevate @ Fable. Þ1] bring you in the ve- 
ry ſame Mice diſputing the depth of Philoſo- 
zby, ſearching into the Fundamentals of Re- 
lgion, Quoting Texts, . Fathers, ' Councils, and 
all that, I'gad, as you ſhall ſee either of *em 
could eaſily make an Afs of a Country Vicar. 
Now whereas Horace keeps tothe dry naked 
ory, 1 have more copiouine(s chan to do 
that, 'gad. Here I draw you general Chas 
refers, and deſcribe all the Beaſts of the Crea- 
tim; there, I launch out into long Digreſe 
fans, and leave my Mice for twenty Pages to- 
gether 3 chen 1 fall into Raprures, and make 
the tineſt Soliloquies, as would raviſh you. 
Won't this do, think you 2? 

Fobnſ. Faith, Sir, I don'c well conceive 
you 3 All this about two Mice? 

Bayes, Ay, why not ? is 1t not Great and 
Heroical? But come, you'll underſtand ic 
better when ybu hear ic; and pray be as 
ſevere as you can, I'gad 1 dety all Criticks. 
Thus it begins. 


A milk white Mouſe immortal and un- Pap: 1 


chang d, 
Fed on ſoft Cheeſe, and o're the Dairy rang'd ; 
Without, unſpotted 5 annocent within, | 
She fear d no danger, for ſit knew no Ginn. 


Tobnf, 


78 


The Hind and 


Fobnſ. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, ſoft Cheeſe 
is a little too coarſe Diet for an immortal! 
Monſe ; were there any neceſlity for her eat. || ' 
ing, you thould have conſulted Homer for || . 
Celeſtial Proviſion. | 

Bays. Faith, Gentlemen, I did fo ;. but 
indeed I have not the Latin one, which] 
have mark'd by me, and could not readily 
find it in the Original. 


Yet bad She off been ſcar'd by bloody Clams 
Of winged Owls, and ſtern Grimalkins Paws 
Ainw'd at ber deſtin'd Head, which made her 


tf, 
Tho She was doom'd to Death, and fated wt 
to dye, 


Smith, How came She marnhe's 20 dan- 
ger in the line before, to be ſcar'd in this, 
Mr . 5 2 

Bajes: Why then you may have it cha/dif 
you will; for Ihope a Man may run away 
without being afraid ; mayn't he? 

Fobnſ. But pray give me leave ; how was 
She deom'd to Death, if She was fated net to 
S 5 Are not doom and fate, much the ſame 
thing ? 

Bayes. Nay Gentlemen, if you queſtion my 
Skill in the Language, I'm your humble Ser- 
vant ; the Rogues the Criticks, that will allow 
me nothing elſe, give tne that ; ſure I that 
made the Word, know beſt what I meant by 
it: I aſſure you, doom'd and fated, are quite 
different things. 

Smith, 


the Panther Tranſvers d. 


Smith, Faith, Mr. Bayes, if you were 
deom'd to be hang'd, whatever you were fa- 
td to, *ewould give you but ſmall comfore. 
| Bayes, Never trouble your head with that, 
X | Mr. Smith, mind the buſineſs in hand. 


ty Ne ſo her young, their Linſy-woolly Line, 
. Was Hero's make, half Humane, half Divine. 


Smith. Certainly theſe Heros, balf Hu- 
| mane, half Divine, have very little of the 
Mouſe their Mother. | 

p Bayes, Gadſokers! Mr. 4. does your 
Friend think I mean nothing but a Mouſe, 

by all this? I tell thee, Man, I mean a 
Church, and theſe young Gentlemen her 
Sons, fignify Prieſts, Martyrs, and Confeſſors, 
that were hang'd in Oats's Plot, There's an 
excellent Latin Sentence, which I had a mind 
M0 bring in, Sanguis Martyrum, ſemen Eccleſie, 
if and I think I have not wrong'd it in the 


, Tranſlation : 

Of theſe a ſlaughter d Army lay in Blood, 
« Whoſe ſanguine Seed encreas'd the ſacred Brood; 
: She multiplid by theſe, now rang 'd alone, 


And wander d in the Kingdoms once her own. 


y Smith. Was ſhe alone when the ſacred Brod 
Was encreaſed ? 


« Bayes. Why, thy Head's running on the 

ys | Mooſe again ; but I hope a Church may be 

4 one though the Members be excreaſed,mayn 
it £ 

h, "0 Tobnſ. 
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The Hind and . 

Fobnſ. Certainly, Mr. Bayes, a Church, 
which 1s a diffuſive Body of Men, can much 
leſs be ſaid to be alone, 3 

| Bayes. But are you really of that Opinion? 
Take it from me, Mr. Fohnſon, you are 
wrong ; however to oblige you, I'll clapin | 
ſome $;wmile or other,, about the Children of Þ 
Iſrael, and it ſhall do. 

Smith. VVill you pardon me one word 
more, Mr. Bayes? VVhat could the Mouſe 
(for I ſuppoſe you mean her now) do more 
than range in the Kingdoms, when they were 
her own 2? 

Bayes. Do, why She reignd ; had a Dia- 
dem, Scepter, and Ball, till they depos'd her. 

Smith, Now her Sons are {o encreas'd, She 
may try t'other pull for'c. 

Bayes. I'gad, and fo She may before have 
done with Her; it has coſt me ſome pains 
to clear her Title. VVell, but Mum for 
that, Mr, Smith. 


The common Hunt, She timorouſly paſt by, 

For they made tame, 4:{dain'd Her company; 

They grind, She in a tright cript o're the 
Green, 

For She was lov'd, where-ever She was ſeetl« 


Fobnſ. VVell ſaid lictle Bayes, Ifaith the 
Critick muſt have a great deal of leafure, 
that attacks choſe Verſes. | 

Bayes. I'gad, I'll warrant him whio e're he 
is, offender ſolido; but 1 go on, 
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Bajes. Oh Lord Nothing at all, I ould” 
_ yon of *em_in an Hour, if 1 had?” 
yFellows.aboue me to. draw 'em, 'Þ7 - 


; Gentlemen, 1 
reIllg 
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WI FB leſs bear, 
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| ke he work'd har to: 


| Fi i Fa "ay this Reasnivg Page 16, 


TZaf,and hot Pair 
IK&Too great a 'Fice, 
growr , miſunderſtood, 
'Pat, Dy ou. his 


ſ Br din 
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| th 2 Gad you make it pro- 
Yvon fares | I] tell you there's as much 

. ference betwixe ' em, Igad as betwixt my 
Wa hn and Miltons. But now, Gentlemen, 
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har int d 
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as you have d 
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was married to Joe: 
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"She in 4 Maſquerade of Mirth end Love, . p 
Mifo the Bliſs of 7en for Bacchinals It 


us 1% 2 algrehs the Thorns beneath our tender 
be the Paths of ""* wore ſweet. 


6.2) ; Mouſe , let me ſee 
bo gr you OY ans- 
ve onec manavleevere 
Rn I want 4 Rhime o ic, 
me'Mr.Fobnſon 2 
MS. 
- Humbly ontent to be deſpis d at Home, 
- Fobm,- "Which is too narrow Infamy for 
| "4 boo / G 
Bayes. Sir, 1 thank you, now I can go on 
ith 1c 
-  Þ Tbſe Merits are diff uid from Pole 10 Pale, 
r |. Fhire Winds egnitarry, and where Waves can 
al. Page 63 
- | ;Jobn But ns abi refleF upon ſome 
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6.4 The J , b þ SS ( 
Tis no are for chat let a! 

ny ſelf off. | ' cell , lay 
writ a” 'd-Libel ona whole Þ '" 
Pamani Sa tyr all rp. oft T, oad 
ton 
hides hk with an exceeding deal of Wit: 
that I muſt needs onde ſay Now it appeny be. 


fore I could 
Aﬀain was — 'P, gente 


no longer Beaſts : Here Was os ann 
Should I loſe my Labour , /or Libel my 


Friend ? Tis not every Body' s. Talene-40' 
find a. Salve for this; But. ed f 


- Sradb. But Py t'was ended othem/ 
againſt whomit was weis gprramly/ ith 
meaning at all. Ki, 

Bayes. Poh ! There's th&Trick on' b Poor!” 
Fools, they took it, and'were ati An 
yet irmauld em damnably I'gad, 

Smith, Why Faith, Mr. Bayes, Ew this 
+16 4 Con ance inthe Preface to Dear Jon 

ets, 

Bayes. What a Devil do you think that 14 ; 
ſteal from ſuch an Author, ? ? Or ever read 
it 2 

Smith, I can'tte!l, but you Cnetin read_ 
w—__ 'Thaye heard you pgooes Reward the 

0X \ | 

Bayes. Why there's ow ; take it from | 
me, Mr. Smith, there 13 as good Morality, and þ} 
as ſound Precepts, i in thz delcF able Hiſtory" q 


Reynard 
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the nther Tranſvers'd. 
be Fox, as in any Book I know, ex: 
pi Senecs. Pray tell me where in any other 
I Author could I have found ſo pretty a Name 
ba Wolfe I/2rim? But prithee, Mr. Smith, 
\no more trouble, and'let me go 0n 
itt | wy More * 


ing, when, ſhe went away bom 
I: Z | 's | and Couched's paſt without reſort. 


> Chart Language for you nothing 
a Verle lo fine a buſy; asan Air of good 


s © - But methinks the Lewee's and Cou- 
 *% For 'a Mouſe are too great, eſpecially 
wt £ { © —_— Court tothe cooler 


;. Vgad now have you forgot what I 
1, that ſhewas a Princeſs, But pray * 
458 the two Mice meet. 
me the Country Mouſe, whoſe fearful p,ge 1 7 
+ Bebeld from far the common watering Place, 
'', Nor aurft approach — 


Smith, Methinks, Mr. Bayes, this Mouſe is 
| ny alter*d, fince ſhe feer'd no Danger. 
pos Godſookers! Why no more ſhe does 
4: oy either Man or Beaſt : Bur, poor 
e, ſhe's afraid of the Water, {or ſhe 
not ſwim, as you lee by this, 
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my firſt part fi- 
ave — my Word 
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1dT have heard Mew, and c Men 
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"FORE. * | falling; that met, * 
| Sternh 


/ " the Parker Miſvehe'd, 
ff (rapes the Savere grind; and =—_ wo 
|& - That — bs eff j ws Hier ef ivy 
> Mibry, fai ro at D his 
'@ guide PH Page 37s 
wrt I {> mn : 
| Who tives 1 in Hanoi or Rome,” the Lord 
kavws where; 

1 Had we but him, Svcs Hears, we could 

| (not ere. 

Bur heark you, Siſter, this is bit a Which ; Spotted + 
J or fill we wane aGuideto find'oti Him. Mouſe 


quitth, 
| (tre; you feeT don't trouble my af to 
kepon the Narration;but write white Speaks, 


= Speaks, by the Side. But when [ 


9 


y noble thought: which 1 envy Mou{e 

ſay; I clap it'down'in my own Per- 

ſon with' a Peers Loquitter 5 which, take no- Page 69? 
tice, if a furer fign. of a fine thihg in my 
Writings, than a-Handin the Margent any- 
mictt'elſe, Well now fays White, 


What need we "wy Him, we have certain 

proof 

\ That he is ſomewhere, *Dame, and that's 
_ © _.enough: 

| For if - oh is a Guide that knows the way, 


8 Although we know not him, we cannot 
| ffray. 


| That's true, ['gad: : Well ſaid Yhite. You 
{ ke her Adverſary has nothing to ſay for her 
kelf, and therefore to confirm the Vieory, 

ſhe ſhall make a. Simile. J 
Ec Smith. 
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| about 
Emiſſion or Reception of Light, or elle about 


Page 54+ 


The Hindi, '- 1, 
Why ag nd Similes 4 are B24 
ifies {ikory, as. after. a Surprize. | 

wakes Every. Jobs land: or rather ber 


n.do it" two. ways, either 


Epſom:wgers, but I think the laſt is moſt f4. 
muliar ; t erefore ſpeak, my pretty one. 


®s though * Fa controverted i in the Schos, 
ea paſs by Urine;pt by Stobl, - 
L wewhoare 2hilo/apbers , thence gs 
ther 
- From this diſſention 'that they ork by | 
1) oxgee | 


" And Tad, ſhe's in, the rioh on i 
' mind now, ſhe comes-upon her ſwop !- 1 


All this 1-did, your Arguments to try 


And Ygad, if they had been never 
200d, this next Line confutes' em. 


"Hear, 2nd be Jamb: thou Wretch, that 
... Guide am l. + - 


There's... a Surprize 'for-you now | How 
ſneakingly rother looks. 2. Was not that pret- 
ty now, co .make her ask for a Guide firſt, 
and then tell her the was one ? Who, could 
have thought /thar' this .liccle: Mouſe had che 
Pope and a whole General Countil in her Belly? 
Now. Dapple had naching to ſay to. this 
and therefore your'l] ſes ſhe grows peoviſh, 
ome 


th Panther Tranſvers d. 


Dome le ove you Cracking tricks, and: 


oe þ ox ney lay, Barber that trims time, . 
( Page 10: 


-" = > .o* , 


Whit Vgadisnew, and; my own, 
I've Eyes as well as youto find the way: 
! T how. on they jogg'd, and ſince an hour of 
ta 
\ Might cut a Banter on the tedious wakk ; 
As I remember ſaid the ſober Mouſe, , 
| Fro =" much talk of the Hts Coffees 
 _ Houſe 
Ehicher ſays Brindle, thou ſhalt go, and 


[7 "i ſupping Coffee, Sparks and Poets Teas 
Here re (peee Freeze, there Quality well 


rhe baffling the Grand Signior 3 thoſe the | 
' e 
Andhere ſhrewd gueſles made, and rea- 


_ given, 
- That humane Laws were never made i in ; 
Heaven. Page 1it. 
\ But aboveall, what ſhall oblive thy fight; 
And fill thy Eye. Balls with a vaſt dehght; 
Is the Poetic Fudge of (acred Wit, 
Who do's 1'th' aha Hh 1 of bis Glory ſt. 
And as the Moon who firſt receives the light, 
With which ſhe makes theſe netber Regions Page 25. 
brig bt + 
$d 7 =o be ſhine ,refleFing from afar; 
The Ray: he borrow d from a better Star : 
i 2 For 


\TheHind awd: | 


For Rules which from Corneille and Rapiz 


flow, . | 4 
Admir'd by all the {cribling Herd below 
From French Tradition while hedoes dif. 
- pence: 385 Ss 
Unqerring Truths, *tis Schiſm, a damn'a( 
; offence, | We ; | TW 
_—_ his, or truft your private 


Lo 
' 


Hah! Is not chat ri he, Mr. 7ohnſon* pad 
forgive mie he is faſt afteep ! Oh che damn 
ſtupidity of this Age ! afleep ! Well, Se, 
Since you're ſo drowſy, your humble Ser- 
vant, - | 'F 

Fobnſ. Nay, Pray Mr. Bayes, Faith I hea 
you all As while» The White Mouſe, "_ 


' Bajes, The white Moule! ay, ay, thought 


| how you heardme. Your Servanc,Sir,your 
RN _ h, heed 
_ Zohbnſ. Nay, Dear Bayes, Faith, T beg thy 
Pardon,-I. was up late laſt Night, Prithee 
lend me a little Snuff, and goon. K.4 « 


Bayes. Go on ! Pox L dont know w 
was; well Ill begin. Here, mind, now 
they are both come to Town. | 


But now at Piceadille they arrive, 
. And taking Coach, twards Temple: Bar 
they drive; ' 
But at St. Clements Church, ' eat out the 
Backs | 
And lipping through the Pal/zreve, bilkt 
poor Hack. ' 
There's 


Ye Punber Trayſver's 104 


» che Utilt which ought, ;to; be in 
Peary Many a young empler wall fave his 
by this Seratagem of my Mite. : 
6. Why, wil Gn young Tewpfer eat 
= rok "nA 
foe youth gran it is 
ty 9, or a Mouſe, js 


hats, tothe, Drew, and kd if Chant 


" cheer, L F" «& 
AOf. ergy Lond or 'Gauaſellor Chiugh Was Page 133. 
Kc theres. oo gd oro rn 


| 9x r, Dove, a Pigeon of Renowi ty; Pape 126, 
bigh crop,and corny Gizzard known, 


* (::Or Sifter Partlet, with Aro Hooded head ; } Page 130: 


> DE ir She's Jyared Fever, faid bs and : 
fb ſo? Becauſe ſhe woulda ye pray #-bed. 


cſs '4 fol Sdeath'! Whocan keeprawake 
ch ſtuff i ? Pray, Mr: Bayes, lend me your 


\ tony Mr. FolnſongHow d'ye like that Box? 
Pray take notice of it, ''twas given me: by a 


by of Honour for-laoking: over a ;Paper of 
erſes ; and indeed.I put in allthe lines that 


were worth. an y. thing -n*the whole Poem. 
Well, but a were we? Oh! Here they 
are, juſt going up fairs into the 4pollo.; from 


whencemy hee takesooralionts talk very 
well o Fed dition 


H 3 Thus 


- . 6722 »> 
FA ' 24  &k 
109) Mm, «The Hin&:and: 908" Eg. 
K 4 . Wh 


 Thusts Spplecs hk? Fobnſon ſat we. 
L 


498 can 


And whilſt we thi wal el ans 
Ovur'VVit Lg Th 
or as a ut m ares 
pap. 45. EIN for well p1 com ns 
So this the Bcala Bana w believe. wy 81 
£21 991? a © By which his Traditty $ we recite 
Thus every ftep T take my nd more 
£1 9469 gn w more avg; arid m 


gorge 1h 
: a0 ks v4 A He , 


The: Hhiniricurt: 14 toe chic oY 
"ap e in the V\Vorld of a Mouſe's 
of:'$&i\rs B* 0or2%h THe Wit, and | 


oz 


bn the fa ſame Rail that \ Yelided | 


FO LE CE nada as. P& i. 


more. RO 
*"! Sapp b10s oO ''þ By your Par 
es ab I muſt ri, I have'@ partity* 
= EPEIge Ent; at this me, and I 
are-v46t'Hear' an eHd Fat: Err 
. __ Godloen! Ss you mont ly 
_ me'{6:%a cfl ions a 
Diſcourſe Air Supra Ay fe Fe) 


' Sb. "Troth} WER Rivvwere: not an extra; 
ordinary Concern FT euld not Teave you. 

Bayes: Vell; but you ſhall take'2 lierle 
mote,' ard here I'll pafs'over two dainty, E- 
piſodes of Swallows, S wiſe; Chicken, a ant 
Baggnes Þ * - 


#1; 


Tobnſ. 


* 


—__ ParithetTriifoe rsd yep - 
®\Fabuf: I know'noc why they ſhould*&5 
err wo _ yalrs <P fa 

0, wacen ad ol 210 bi Y 


theexcellence of? 


CLARE Dy xaos off 


Ss erat made ictle, ſhore, Kh 


os 


.C ” 
au 
—_ . 
J « 
8 «+ Þ 
"-. 
-_ Fn 

= 


ran- 


Tas 
the 4 very $odd: eihv Farillas 

' 'Þ fomechin ,as you know Mz 

| nd Pang rs thy ue: Rnd b 


REdo! Bien ob In- AAR" to ni 
Friend before l hpd halt exe Ma the Tbs 


: SEthere 'wis: Months Jo 
1s erraryo 
n 


ry 4h have Is 
"Het a1 the. 

'y know ah Wh _ road. Ine 
i\Felbw, of a "0wN Boop ar Bebas. 

| Yol3-a Fluent; Ho Mr mvrgt 
Ms »and'to' OR IEth: NE 
Ml wi 


; mote a it, "ard ow! 
- Don'cyou'think chis*'V, 

: waſelf.: ly Bc beſides Ni lo th 

"Character in*a. Name, as. will mizke 

Tpile. I'-call him —— Fged [- wont 

7 uttleſs you remember whet I ſaid 

im. 


H 4 Smith, 


ET TY 
th. Why _ 
As Hamneh + Ml 
34: Ight; an is pame _—_ is Buwa. % 
1x 


. | p | = . 
; ery To of ed T') 

1 Per for es nos] pla 

51 | ; forhis tad hh , 


4 : I; &F4;08 


Me. an 


wi 


"arp , 


ey; \ pag a Ty 


r1me:.. if £ {3 
4 ell, 2188 34h þ 
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hogr. 
ob 


by. done. - 


a nazi, - 
Noe the oe 


I 
'OCCallon to 
Dr 


1nion, tha 
- Var, if we gg oh 


en bet 
any = 


bereer than 


Br | 


the Panther Trenſvers d. "150 
#,. dt cn was 6 Nic, m—e the 
an SE. 
os 
0 £8 Ha. 
a fi vhaming flow, 
fn os 2 d, Or NO. 
wk Wards Toon _ brond ty, peep; light, Page 3 
I ans jo take 4 [tegd) (ogbt ; 
| &Yerflecting:thus are plainer; than when 
e prayer Examination they ſubmit. 


g— Mr. Saw th, if theſe eo 
ET cecompens Fat ay 3 ne' [1 (- truſt 
ajerag 


i 


Fd 


> "Hora gs af the firſt Blulb @ are clear 


Fg pls; if ſecond Hoh but Man Fae 15: 
ney gromyg f 


AUR judge aA all Men by my ſelf, *cis 
wit bo roveto be very cxact in 


T ſpoil'd is. . 
ty ge allowing your CharaQer to be 
 Frue, 1s it nor a little too ſevere ? 
azes.”' Tis no matter for that, theſe gene- 
| RefleRions are daring, an d ſayqyr mo 
a noble Ger, that ſpares neuher Friend 


gor ae "0 


Tobnſ. 


% 


Pd 
. 8 . 
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 Fobnſ. Are yo never afraid q a di 
for that daring you! your noble ff ; TOY 
« 4 raid 1 GO + you | make h 

| tis £10 mare to me 


_ 


-biti ,no, if T 
irry upon em,let en Pen lay. on,jf 


rl ro ell di pero YA TScy 


"acl a hey mel ca 668 M ug k | 
And. like'the g aud Has ? 
And (ip the ;cand hy chi FO 


los "0 . at | 1MEx 


Well, chere's.an | A” of e 5 tertal 
Wu: - and f. Smith, 1 you ik 
ve permitted; you won od 


beft- Bill of Fare that ever was Terv'd v IT 
Heroicks : but. here follows a 4iſoure hall 
recommend ſelf, I'll fay norhiog for i 
\; For Depple, who you muſt know was 2 Pro- 
eine all «his: While cruſtsHer own Judg- 
* ment, and foohſhly diſlikes che Wine ;- upon 
which our Innocent does ſo run her, down, 
that ſhe has 'niot one word t ſay for h 
felf;, but watt put in her Motith, ant - 
1'gad, you may imabirie they ntbe very 
good ones; for ſhe has HOes 'd'tne like an 


Ingrate, . 
4M; JE 447 


 S1rab, vB Thou haſt broot'n ys 
ine,” 


Sour to my taſt, and to my Eyes unfins: 
Says 


| tbe Panther Tranſvers d. 107 
ng {Says Fil my All Gentlemen like it ; Ah! lays 
ol wvies Vee: 1s in apprors by them, muſt needs . 


Tis <4. it bad; but if the Houſe page 38. 
"Commend it, I ſubmit, a private Mouſe 


«Mind mind the Degorams,: ahd De: 
ference, Ack our Mouſe Fr to the Com: 


[i 


5 & "Nor to. their Catbolick ci © ppale 
| My erring Judgment and refdrming Noſe. 


Ah ! ak! [there:ſhe hasnickt her, that's 
up Nach reins Hilts, egad, __ you ſhall ſee 
reſehes-it- 
7 Tf, © ys | .. 
fl ris white, Devil frac I truſt ny 
yes * 

+:Mulk I:4tink Stum beciule the Raſea 

bu hes? r 
And Palms Upon us Cartylick »conlefht, o 
To give ſophiſticated, Brewings, vent ? 

4 A what ancient Evidence Can Page 5. 


mſ) 
ith, 
a 


"O = qESSET 0. 


- 50 moſt argue thus, «+ not obey ?: 

ov/Drawers' muſt e truſted, _ hoſe 
: hands:convey'd, _ . 

You take the - Liquor , or you ſpoil the 
$ ' Trade, | 
| For lure thaſe $one/? Fellows have no knack 
Of putting: off ftumm'd Claret for Pontack, 

F FASIITS Dew * \ 


- pe "07 Rory 


Fovr 


D ++ \Re: Hlihd awe! 
| _ lang, alas! would ths poor Vi 


If all cha drink mult judge; and ey 
Gueſt 37) \ 


= Taft \ *K . + te 
| Thus ſhe : Ner could the Panther well inlop | 
s Wabwekleftcehanf fo ſtrong » Choy, | 
«(5 4oif WW ai 
[et hrs Parke = on 
c W uch a blot te the R 
; — ar i rd EY — ww 
_off;PgadÞn1s)- 


*, "But Yen a Weary Yawn ig Rog 
3! pri ' Ay x; i * {00 \ y" 075 2 
Said, Spotleſs was a Vilain;;andſhe Wii. 

White ſaw her canker'd Malice at rs 
7 And ſaid: heo:Prayets, and. drew her Del 


-= ores Sword. 
other cry'd: Merther, and her Rep re- 
frrain'd: 
"And thus ber paſſive —_ _ 
—— 


But now a 
Mr. Jobnſon ray mind me chi 0. Smith, 


' Plfask you to ſtay no lon 
follow: its: {ſo engaging ; hes -me ”— = 
Lines, 'gad, ans go away. alcerwark if you 
can. 


But now; -alas, 1 grieve,” I grire to ell 
' What ſad miſchance theſe pretty things befe!, 


beſe Birds of B — 
Theſe Birds of _ Thick 


* .rhe'Puer Trafterrd, @= 109 


( There" 2 tender \. Birds of 
-: ns the-greateſt 'Afﬀrome that you can 
vl Þ upon any Bird 0 call at Beaft 4 4 Bid: Page 129, 
| þ 2 Begfh is fo fond ond of being call'd a Bird, 
can timagine- ; 


| 8 EOS? ha we 4 

| Theſe Birds of Beafs,theſe learned Reagn- 
" ing Mice, 

"Were leparated, banifh'q'in a trice 


ke, 
[' | Who would be Jearned fortheir fakes, 


» whowile ? | 

"Ay, who indeed ? There's a Pathos, Tgad, 
Ganrlemen, if that won't move you, _ 
wil, I can affure you: But here's the fa 
thing I was afraid of. | 


\Fhe Conſtable alarmed by this noiſe, 

*Enter'd the Room; direRed by the Voice, 

'And ſpeaking'to the Warch, with - bead Page 135. 
. aſide, 4 ; 


Said, Deſperate _ muſt be to deſperate Ills 


S— Re cc 3 


applid. 
F Thiks Gentlemen, for ſo their Fate decrees, 
Can ne're enjoy atonce the But and Peace. Page 115. 
When each have ſeparate Intereſts of their own Page 144: 
Two Mice are one t00 many for @ Town. 
; | By-Schiſmthey are torn; and therefore, - 
. Brother, Va 
Logk you to one, - and PI! ſecure the 
other. | 
0 | Now whether Daopple did to Bridewel go, 
| _ ” the Stocks all Night her Fingers( page 98. 
F ow, 
7 Orin the Comprer lay, concerns not us 
Ps to know: But # 


Wi Hind and. Paaelier; > -F 
But the Fe +” Matron, ſpotleſs White, 
Forgetting Dapple's Ri s, Malice, (| 


Locks WA Body back,and weptand ſaid,\/ 


Page 145- Ten ras, watchmen waited on this Mouls, 
. With Bills and Halberds, to her Country. 
\. Houſe, 
4/ This laft Contrivance I had from a judi 
cjous Author, that makes Ten thouſand Ay. 
| dl yn upon his Hind, and the aſleep too, 
ga 
FT, Come, let's ſee what we have to 
Pay- 
"Bazes; What a Pox, are you in ſuch haſte? 
You han't told me how you like it. ; 


* Fobnſ. Oh, vxereamly well. Here Dravier 


3s o. 
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The Mor HONOUR, _ 
Written by the Honourable Mr. Montague. 


Occaſioned by a Poſtſcript of Per's Lerter. 


F OT all the Threats or Favours of a Crown, 
A Prince s Whiſper, or-a Thrant's Frown, 
Can awe the Spirit, or allzre the Mind, 
Of him, who'to ſtri&t Honor 1s inclin'd ; 
Though all the Pomp and Pleaſure that does wait ; 
On _ £ 


lick Places, and Aﬀairs of Stare, 
Hhou'd fondly court him to be boſe and great. 
| With even Paſfions, and with ſerled Face, 
He wou'd remove the Harlots falſe Embrace. 
Tho” all the Storms and Tempefts ſhould ariſe, 
That Church-Magiciens 1n their Cells devife, - 
-- | And fromtheir fetled Baſis Nations tear, 
He wou'd*unmov'd the mighty Ruin bear; 
Secure in Innocence contemn 'em all, 
And decently array d in Honours, fall, . 
For this brave Shrewsbury and Lumly's Name, 
Shall ſtand the foremoſ? in the Liſt of Fame, 
Who firſt with ſteddy Minds the Current broke, 
And to the ſupphant Monarch bojdly ſpokes. 


te | Cxient 
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Great Sir, renow'd for Cbnſtancy, how juſt ____ 
Have we abeyd the Crown, and ſervd our Truſt, - 
Efpous'd your Cauſe and Tnteref in diſtreſs, by 
Your ſelf muſt witne(s,,and ous Foes 6onfels! 

' Permit usthen iÞ Fortune to xeculſs, | 
That you at laſt unbeppy Councils uſe, ___-.. | 
And asktheonly thing we muſt refuſe. __ 

- Our? Lives and Fortunes freely we'll expoſe, 

Honour alond'ws Canviet,' m not lofs's * 
Honour, that Spark of the Cceleftial Fire, 
That above Netwfe makes dtankad aſpird; 
Ennobles the rude Paſfions of our Frame, 
V Vith thirſt of Glory, and defire of Fame; 
The richeſt Treaſure of a generous Breaft, 
That gives the Stamp and Standard to thereſt, 
Wit ſtrength and Courage, are wild Cangrrovs forogy?” 
F) 


Unalefs this ſoftens and diceatstheir Courſe 3/ 


— 


And would you rob us of the »obleſ part, 
Accept a Sacrsfice without a Hear: ? 


: Tis much beneath the greatneſs of a Throne, c 


' To take the Casker when the Fewel's gone ;-* 
Debauch our Principles, corrupt our Race, 
and teach the Nebles to be Falſe and Baſe; -- - 
V Vhat Confidence can you inthem repoſe, : 

V Vho, ere they'ſerve you, all their value loſe? - 
VVho-onceenſlave their Conſcience to their Luft, 
Have loſt the Reins, and can no more be Fuſb. 
Of Honour, Men at firſt, hke V Vomen Nies, 
Raiſe Maiden Scruples at unpractis d Fee: | | 
Their modeſt Nature curbs the ſtrugling Flame, 

AbY Rifles what they wiſh co ac, with Shame. 

But once this Fence thrown down, when they petcicre 
That they may taſte forbidden Fruit and live; ' 


They 


w_— Fwd may 


| wer, 
They once deſerted, and chang'd tides before, C 


And was the Phoſphorus to th' dawning Days 
3 


Hgreat their Fame, ſo numerous their Train, 


They ſtop not here their Courſe, bur ſafely in, : 
Grow Irogs Luxuriant, and. bald ia Sin ; 

True to. no Principles, preſs forward ſtall, 

And only bound.by Appetite their With: 

' Now fawn and flatter, while this Tide preyails, 

But ſhift with every. veering blaſt their Sails, 

Mark thoſe that meanly,truckle to your 


And would to morrow Mabomet adore! 

On higher Springs true Men of Honour move, 

Free 1s their Service, and unhought their Love: 

When Danger calls, and Honour leads the way, 

With Joy they follow, and with Pride obey ; 

When the Rebellious Foe came rolling on, 

And ſhook with gathering Multitudes the Throne, 

ce were the Minions then? What Arms, what 
orce, | | 

Cou'd they oppoſe to ſtop the Torrent's Courle? 

Then Pembrook, then the Nobles firmly ſtood, 
Free of their Lives, and laviſh of cheir Blood ; 

Bit when your Orders to mean Ends decline, 
With the ſame Conſtancy they all refgn. 

Thus ſpake the Youth, who open'd tirſt the way, 
| | 
Follow'd by a more gl8rious ſplendid Ho 
Than any Age, or any Realm cat boaſt : 


To name were endleſs, and to praiſe in vain ; 

But Herbert, and great Oxford merit more, 

Bold is their flight, and more ſublime they ſoas ; 

5 high, their Vertue as yet wants a Name, 

Exceedirg Wonder, and ſurpaſſing Fame: | 

Riſe; glorious Church, erect thy Radiant Head, 
be Storm is paſt, ch' Impending Tempeſt fled: 

Had Fate decreed thy Ruine or Diſgrace, 

k had not giv'n ſuch Sons, fo brays a Race. 

bl 
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414 State-Potmis Continned. 

VVhen for Deftru&ion Heaven a Realm deſigns, 
The Symptons firſt appear in {laviſh Minds: ' 
Theſe Men wonld prop a ſinking Nations weight, 
Stop falling Vengeance, and Reverſe ev'n Fate, 
Let other Nations boaſt their fruitful Soil, 

Their fragr#rit Spices, theirrich V Vine and Oll; 

In breathing Colours, and in hving Paint 

Let chem'excel, their Maſtery we grant. 

But to inſtru the Mind, to arm the Soul 
VVith Virtae, which no dangers can controul; 
Exalt the thought, a ſpeedy Courage lend, 

That Horror cannot ſhake, or Pleaſure bend: 

Theſe are the Engliſh Arts, theſe we profeſs 

To be the ſame m Mis'ry and Succeſs 3 

T6 teach Oppreſfors Law, affift the Good, 

Relieve the VVretched, and ſubdue the Proud: 
Such are our Souls: but what doth V Vorth avall, 
VVhen Kings commit to hungry Prieſts the Scale? 
All Merits tight when they diſpoſe the weight, 
VVheeither would embroil, or rule the State 3 
Defame thoſe Heroes who their Yoke refuſe, 
And blaſt that Honeſty they cannot uſe ; 

The ſtrength and ſafery of the Crown deſtroy, 

And the King's Pow'r againſt pimſelf imploy: 

ffront his Friends, deprive him of the Brave ; 
ereft of theſe, he muſt become their Slave. 

Men, hke our Money, come the moſt in play 

For being baſe, and of a coarle allay. 

The richeſt Medals, and the pureft Gold, 

Of native Valne, and exacteſt Mould, 

By worth conceaP'd, in private Cloſets ſhine, 

For vulgar uſe too precious and too fine; 

VVhilſt Tin and Copper with new ſtamping bright, 

Coyn of baſe Meta], counterfeit and light, 

Do all the Bufineſs of the Nation's turn, 

Rais'd in Contempt, us'd and employ'd in ſcorn : 
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So ſhining Virtues are for Courts too bright, 
Whoſe guilty Actions fly their ſearching Light; 
Rich in themſelves, diſdaining to aſpire, 

Great without Pomp they willngle retire: 

Give place to Fools, whoſe raſh misjudging Senſe 
Increaſes the weak meaſures of their Prince; 
Prone to admire, and flatter him in eaſe, 

They ſtudy not his good, but how to pleaſe; 

They blindly and implicitly run on, - 

Nor ſee thoſe dangers which the other ſhun : 

Who ſlow to a&, each busneſs duly weigh, | 
Adviſe with Freedom, and with Care obey; n 
VVith V Viſdom fatal to their Intereſt ſtrive 

To make their Monarch lov'd, and Nation thrive; 
Qch have no place where Prieſts and Women,Reign, 
Who love fierce Drivers, and a looſer Rein. 


The Man of no Honour. 


| AS the late Character of God-like Men, 
( Given, as it ought, by a Diviner Pen) 
Will make the Race of thoſe I wrice appear 
Low as to glorious Valour, wretched Fear; 
$ the ſmooth Lines in which thoſe cruchs are told, 
(Lines juſtly happy asthey're nobly bold) 
With Right from humble Muſes bold eiteem, 
And ſhow my Verſe as diſtant as my Theme. 
Forgive me, you Betrayers of your.Land, 
If I do ſcourge you with a wanting Hand; 
My will is good to. give you all your due, 
The Pope will pardon want of Pow'r in you. 
Your Aid, my Muſe, this once I humbly ask 3 
Expoling Villany's a noble Task; 
1 2 


Afliſt 
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Aft my Story with ſuch ample Phraſe, 

It may find leave to live and ſee good Days. 
Stamp an Eternal Value on the Brave, 
 Bydrawing tothe Life a ſneaking Knave 

Show him how juſtly he's expos'd by all, 

And ſhow him time may come when he may fall ; 
Show him on what Foundation now he ſtands; 
Show him, inſtead of Rocks, miſtaken Lands 
Show him it lately fail'd beheving Man, 

And will do ſo when time ſhall ſerve again. 

When Oxford Prophefies were come to paſs, 
And many a ſqueamiſh Church-man prov'd an Af, 
Then blockiſh Honeſty was made give ground, 
And fooliſh Knaves were much more ufeful found; 
A ſearch throughout the Senate paſs'd for ſuch, 
(Since Fools would do, to find no more 'twas much) 
Vile Int'reſt was oppos'd to Men of Senſe, 
Andmany from that Hour did Roguescommence. 
Beſides, with Gold the deſpicable Slaves, 

Were willingly thought Fools; they might be Knaves 

Of theſe the Chief a Conſultation call, 

Where they ſhall ſtop, or whether ſtop at all. 

Some faint Refiſtance Conſcience wou'd have made, 

And Honour wou'd have ſpoke, but was forbad; 

\ Jntreſt with Impudence afſum'd the Chair, 

And thus addreſs'd to each Plebeian Fool was there: 
Of all Philoſophers that plagu'd the World, 

And curious Brains in various Eabyrinths hurP'd, 

None far'd fo 1], and yet ſo juſtly far'd, 

As thoſe Preach'd Vertue for its own Reward; #* 

More uſeful Do&rines ſprung from wyler Schools, 

They heard their Morals, and reſolv d them Fools. 

Mark thoſe who ſtrive the Multitude to pleale, 

Nice of their Honour, . laviſh of their Eaſe : 


How 


d) 


WW 
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How in the gazing Crowd they humbly Rand, 7: 

With their perplexing Honeſty at hand, £ 

They dare not uſe the ſtrength = may command. 3 

They prove their Grandeur from their humble Soul, 

But he is great who can and dare controul ; 

You'll ſoar above, exhal'd by Princely Rays, 

And with contempt look down on rotten Praiſe ; 

Laugh at dull Notions of a Glorious Name, - 

When Beggery*s the Baſis of its Frame. 

More aſehal Honour ſhall attend your Fate, 

You ſerve a Power can make you Rich and Great, (' 

Who ſcorns the Nations Love ſhall live above then ; 
Hate. | 

Permic no Bugbear Thoughts againſt your Caulc, 


The loſs of your Religion and the Laws, 


Trifles to thoſe who dare their God defie, 
And can with copious Conſciences comply. 
Contemn the fooliſh Threats of diſtant Time, 
'Tis plain that Honeſty 1s yet a Crime; 
If ehings hereafter turn another way; 
You'll (till be right, for ſtill you can obey : 
Ne'er fear the Brand of Knave will hurt you much, 
The beſt of Courts will ſtand in need of ſuch; 
Fools oft grow uſeleſs, and arelaid afide, 
But Knaves of Condu& always will abide: 
Old Honeſty ſome poor Employ may get, 7 
But he that ſticks at nothing ſhall be great, c 
The Villain wiſely thrives in every Stare. 

Thus Int'reſt ſpoke, and merits juſt Applauſe, 
The Judges firſt declar'd againſt the Laws; 
Of Lew#s Tribe not many went aſtray, 
( Much wonder at, fince they. procur'd this Day) 
But Men of Conſcience oft in Judgment fa), 
Miſtaken Loyalty did once prevail, 
But ſuch Diſeaſes now no more they ail. 


[ 3 Become 
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Become good Chriſtians by Affiction's Rod, 
Their King they Honour, but they fear their God, 


Noble in Title as in Practice baſe, 
Give underhand Pre-eminence of place, 
The ſniveling Repreſenter of the reſt, 
Who in their Names the Monarch thus addreſt : 
Moſt Glorious Prince, in whom all Vertues ſhine, 
Where every worth in one great Soul combine! 
You for your gracious Deeds we come to blels, 
But moſt of all your. Conſtancy confeſs ; 
Safe by your Word, in Peace your People ſleep, 
Your ſacred V Vord which you ſo nicely keep; 
That Word ſo muchthroughout your-Land renown'd, 
In which Equivocation ne'er was found. 
On this it is ſo firmly we rely, 
You cannot ask the thing we can deny; 
As Heav*n has taught the Soul of Men to know, 
Whate'er it pleaſeth to.diſpence below, 
Shall to advantage of Believers tend, 
And bleſs their blind Obedience 1n the end; 
So we ſuch awful Thoughts of you receive, 
Whate'er you'll do, we tor our good believe ; 
Our grand Ambition is our King to pleaſe 3 
VVe ne'er can want Repole while he's at eaſe. 
V Vhen by Obedience we have giv n you reſt, | 
And blaſted ev'n the frightful Name of Teſt, c 
Bot ſnle upon us, and your Slaves are bleſt. 
Thus ſpake the fawning Miniſter of State, 
Poor in Eſteem, and delpicably great ; 
The Monarch bleſt che Prieſthood kill, 
Forſakes his Reaſon to perform his V Vill, 
Deſerts his noble Friends for flatt'ring Knaves, 
Negle&s his Subjects while he favours Slaves. 
Riſe up, brave Prince,attend your Nature's Courſe 
VVe know thats Noble, when exempt from _"_w , 
PI 02 | Lo I * © Spread 


' » Oftholethatbrand theic Country with diſgrace, 
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Spread your relenting Arms, imbrace Friends, | 

They'll help you to attainmore noble ble Ends; 

You know their Love, 'the Rebels know their Te 

Serve God with ſpeed, annul th* umaf# Divorce, © 

Then ſhall you ſtand great in rag a: Love,” * 

A lively Emblem of the mighty Fowves - (i 

Then ſhall your haughty R Rival ceaſe to foas,” A 

And tremble at the tm ry... Brin Shore (S224 

The-Senate's Bounty xiry, ey Rik dE 

With chearſul Tribute ut your ers AN»: A 

All Kings ſhall gaze with Envy on:your Throne, \- 

Then with Cortempt look down :their'own ; - 

To fan your Smiles ſhall be their: Pride, | 
py he who neareſt is ally'd. +» 

Beov'd by "God and Men you ſhall remain, 

Great without V Var, and undifturb'd your Reign, + 

Then when the Remnant of your Days aredone, - * 

The Thred of glorious Life at length is ſpun,: 2< vr 

iincere in Grief your People all ſhall:mourn 

{ame goodly Fabrick ſhall your Graye clo, 

Withe this Taſcription, for Feerndl Prajfe,o: %. 1 59 ;n 

Here lies the only Prinice who left all evil: Warr - 


£23 em 


"The 71810X,” 


TR at ann Hour when buſte Naturd FO 
Difſolv'd in ſlumbers from the fioily WL 
When gloomy ſhades and dusky Atoms ſpread ; 


me 


_ 


A Darkneſs o'er the Univerſal Bed, 
And all the gaudy Beams of Light were fled ; 


My fluttering fancy 'midſt the {ilent peace, 
Careleſs of Sleep, and ynconcern'd with Es/e, 


I 4 Drew 


#20 Shuts: PaMnsiCiſithined. 


mary 07 19iged Chaſe an Objea near, - 
Strange in:its. form; and na 7 NTT rare. 6! 
chooght ( vetifire it co the a Dreamy | 
cal allics Impenfeftions ſeem). ,/ 

Wi Privcely Pott-a ſtately. Monarch came, 

Airy his Mien, and. Noble was his Frame : 

A ſullen Fortaw tnooded 0b his Brow ; 

He eds ſome weighty Fate to bow ;; 


Diftruft :upon' his Eys'lids:reſt, 
And ke ie ſtruggling troubles of his Breaſt, - 


Upon bigHead-awdding. Crown hewwore, ' 4 | 
And imbis:Hand:a yielding'Scepter bores: 
Forlor afi _ did his. Strokes appear, 
And ev'ry notion. ſpoke 2 wild: Deſpair. 

This moeurnfol Scene did all tay: Paſſons ance 
And chllenge 6th my picy and my love ; | 


C.. Andas [-shooght rs by the-rtnns le 


| Lon did be; 11:aipenſive.Silence ſtand, 
566 fe cghacs no His words commank 
Too og Tore for-Sheec 
+ Till ſalle@mwvimurs wor ae his Boſor flew," : 
"* And hin 2 draught of his Diſorders drew. 
Almighty Pow'rs! by whoſe conlent alone 

Ordaind, I did aſcend the Rega! Throne, 
' Led by your duck ecrees, and. Condut there, 
I, as your gr ene are a appear 
| Beneath my Charge, whilſt crowding Nations ſate, 
- And bow'd; and dill «dmire niy rifing Fate: + 
Foe ate my Laurel; freſh and blooming grew, 
Fame of all my Glories flew; 
v wiling Subjeds bleſs n.- clap the Day3 

{ The braveſt and the beſt were all my Friends, 
Whilſt Fa&ion in Confuſion ſneak'd away; 


At diſtance grinn'd, but goyld not roach cheir 60G: 
Such 


code and beyond wy aid ; 
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Such Faith unto 'my Promiſes were ſhown, 
My Word they took, for Oaths were uſeleſs grown: 
My very Word compos'd-their Hopes and Fears, 
Sacred 'ewas held, and all Serene appears: 
Until my Fate reversd did backwards reel, 
: | Blurrdall my Fame, and alter'd Fortune's Wheel; 
| Ye Gods! why did ye thus unconſtant prove 2 
! | Was I the Envy of th' Abodes above? 
- | Or was this ſtately Majeſty but giv'n 
To be the Cheat and Flatt'cy ev'n of Heaw'z? 
. Can ne'er a-Saint implore- Celeſtial Aid 2 
Nor yet the Virgin Goddeſs intercede ? 
'Twas for:her ak engag'd I ſuff ring lie; 
'Twas to advance her juſt Divinity: *© 
Yes, I avow, the Quarrel and the Cauſe, 
. *Twas for my. Faicb, and to out-Gope the Laws, 
I'd rather be forſaken and alone, 
Than fit a craving Monarch on a Throne: 
Let all my cringing Slaves at diſtance ſtand, 
Fawn on th Inyading Foe, and kiſs his Hand 
Leave me their Prince, forſaken and forlorn, 
Expos'd to all their Slights and publick Scorn, 
Let after Apes judge the mighty Teſt, 
Judge the Magnifick Grandeur of my Breaſt. 
I ſaw my great Fore-father yet afore, 
Seal all his Sacred Vows with Martyr'd Gore; 
His Royal Iſſue branded with Diſgrace, 
Saw all th' Efforts they usd © Exclude the Races 
And yet theſe Terrors all I dare invade, 
Thns Conſcience, thus Religion does perſuade. 
Fl Rand or fall by both thoſe Tenets ſtill, * 
And be the ſecond Martyr ta my Hi : 
And then he ſtoppd 3 his fiery Eye-balls move, 2 


| Andthus with his reſiſting Fare he ſtrove, 
& | Andſtood, like Copanews, dying Fove. 


When 
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VVhen ſtrait a Noiſe, from whence it came un; 
Was heard to anſwer in an angry tories (known 
Dye then unpity'd, Prince, for thus thy Fate, y 
Long fince, by its Decrees, did antedate : 
To fuch Perverſneſs, what regard is ſhown ? 
What Merit could'ſt thou plead to mount a Throne? 
' To thy. repeated Wiſhes Heav'n was kind, 
And pleas'd the wild Ambitian of thy Mind ; 
Je put a Scepter in thy eager Hand, 
Yet not toppole the Geniss of the Land; 
If Reaſon could not ſway'thy Actions here, 
Heaven's not oblig'd by Wonders to'gppear. 
See how thy Creatures at a diſtance ſtand, 
* Sculk from thy Troubles to a fater Land;- - 
Thoſe who their Beings to thy Bowhry own; 
Forſake their fawning Cheats, and now'are pong; - 
Thoſe who were Priends to thee and'to thy Caule, 
Bold for their Rights, and for theyr Countries Laws, 
Thou from thy darker Counſels didſt remove, 
And want their aid, 'now they refuſe their Love: | 
Some more imperfeR Sounds did reachTny Ear,  ! 
But Senſe return'd, and Daylight did appear. 


The CONYERTS. 


J Did intend in Rhimes Heroick 

E. To write of Converts Apoſtolick, 
Deſcribe their Perſons, and their ſhames, 
And leave the V Vorld to gueſs their Names: 
But ſoon I thought the ſcoundrel Theme * 
VYas for Heroick Song Yo mean ; 


Their 


T 
In 


F 
. 


State-Poems Continued, 123 
Their CharaQers we'll then rehearſe 

Ia Burleſque, or in Dogrel Verſe; 

Of Earls, of Lords, of Knights Ill ſing, 

That chang'd their Faith to pleaſe their King, 

The firſt an Antiquated Lord, 
A walking Mummy in a word, 
Moves cloath'd in Plaiſters Aromatick,. 
And Flannel, by the help of a Stick, 

And like a grave and noble Peer, 
Out-lives his Senſe by fixty Year 

And what an honeſt Man would anger, 
Out-lives the Fort he built at Tangier; 

Bj Pox and V Vhores long fince-undone, 
Yet loves it ſtill, and fumbles on : 

\Vhy he's a Favourite few can guels, 
Some ſay it's for his Uglineſs; 

For often Monſters (being rars) 

Are valu'd equal to the Fair : 

Forin his Miſtrefſes, kind Femmes 

Loves uglineſs 1n its extremes; 

But others ſay its plainly ſeen, 

Tis for the chojcs he made 'oth' Queen ; 
VVhen he the King and Nation bleſt 
VVith Off-ſpring of the Houſe of Efe; 
iDame whole Afﬀability 

= her Generolity ; 

Oh! well-match'd Pair, who frugally are bent 
To live without the Aids of Parliament. 
All this and more the Peer perform'd, 
Then to compleat his Vertues turn'd; 

But *twas not Conſcience, or Nevotion, 
The hopes of Riches or Promotion, 

That made his Lordſhip firſt to vary, 

But *twas to pleaſe his Daughter Mary 5 
And the to make Retaliation, 

k full as lewd in her Vocation. 


The 
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The next a Carayaniſh Thief, 

Alazy Maſs of damn'd Rump Beef ; 
Prodigious Guts, no Brains at all, 
- But very Rhynocerical, 

Was Married e'er the Cub was lickt, 

And now not worthy to be kick ; 

By Jockeys bubbled, forc'd to fly, 

To fave his Coat, to[raly, © 

Where Hains and he, that Virtuous Youth, 
Equal in Honour, Senſe, and Truth 

By Reaſon and pure Conſcience urged, 
Paſt Sins by Abjutation purged: 

But 'tis believ'd both Rogue and Peer, 
' More worldly Moatives had to veer; 

The Scoundrel Plebeian's (werving 

Was to ſecure himſelf from ſtarving ; 

And that which madethe Peer a Starter, 
Was hope of along wiſh'd for Garter. 

Next comes a Peer who fits at Helm, 

And long has ſteer'd the giddy Realm, 
With Taylor's Mogion, Mien, and Grace, 
But a right Stateſman in Grimacez : - 
The Sneer, the Cringe, and then by turns, | 
The dully Grave, the Frowns and Scorns, 
Promiſes all, but nought performs : 

But howe'er great he's in Promotion, 

He's very humble in'Devotion ; 

Witch Taper Light, and Feet all bare, 

He to the Temple did repair, 

And knocking ſoftly at the Portal, 

Cry'd, Pity (Fathers) a poor Mortal, 

And for a Sinner make ſome room, 

A Prodigal returned home. 
Some ſay that in.that very Hour, 
Conyert Mall Megs arriv'd at Doer; 


Stateſ-man and Bawd with humble pace 
Enter'd and were receiy'd to Grace. 
The next a Knight of high Commang, 
'Twixt London- Bridge, and Dover Sand; 
A Man of ftri& and holy Life, 
Taking Example from his Wife 3 
He to a Nunnery ſent her packing, 
Left they ſhoukd take each other napping. 
Hme fay L'E— did him beget, 
But that he wants his Chinand Wit; 
Good-natur'd, as you may obſerve, 
Letting his Tit lar Father ſtarve; 
A'Man of Senſe and Parts, we know it, 
But dare as well be damn'd as ſhow it; 
Bb'd by himſelf, his truſty Servant, 
At Kings Bench Bar appear'd moſt fervent, 
Againſt his Honour for the Teſt, 
To him 'ewas Gain, to all Mankind a Jeſt. 
Blue-Bonnet Lords a numerous ſtore, 
Whoſe beſt Example is they're poar, 
Meerly drawn in, in hopes of Gains, 
And reap the ſcandal for their pains ; 


Forc'd to return to their Scotch Station, 
Deſpis'd and ſcorn'd by every Nation. 

A paltry Knight not worth a mention, 
Renounc'd his Faith for piteous Penſ1on ;; 
After upon true Proteſtant Whore. 
Hhad.ſpent a large Eſtate before. 

A thick ſhort Collonel next does come, 
With Stradling Legs and maſly Bum: 

With many more of ſhameful Note, 
Whoſe Honour ne'er was worth a Groat. 

It theſe be Pillars of the Church, 

'Tis kear'd they'll leave her in the lurch ; 


Halt-ſtarv'd at Court with expeation, 2 
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$ both with penitent Grimace, 


— 
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If abler Men do not ſupport her weight, 
All quickly will return to Forty Eighs. 


Aa 


A — 


LO — 


\ The bumble Addreſs of your Majeſty's Pt 
 Laureat, and others your .Catholick ai 
Proteſtant Diſſenting Rhymers, with th 
reſt of the Fraternity of Minor Poets, 
feriour Verfifiers and Sonetteers, of oy 
Majeſty's Ancient Corporation of Parnaſly, 


Humbly Sheweth, 
Hat we your Majeſty's poor Slaves, 


Your merry ars, .ritty Knaves, 
Being highly rl Ir long 
And dull dry Proſe-addrefling Throng, 
ave daily vext your Royal Ears 
Vith fulſom Speeches, canting Pray'rs, 
Unanimouſly think it better 
T' addreſs your Majeſty in Meeter, 
Great Sir, your healing Declaration 
Has cur'd a baſe diſtemper'd Nation ; 
- The Godly hug it for the eaſe 
Ic gives-to ſqueamiſh Conſciences ; 
And by the Mammoniſts, 'tis made 
The grand encouragement of Trade; 
But we muſt reckon 1t (in our Senſe) 
A gracious Poetnck Licenſe. 


*Tis 
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'Tis your peculiar Excellency, | | 
T indulge Religion to a Frenhie ; 
And our Religion 15 our Fancy: } 

' For. which, we judge-'ewould be a crime, 

= Not to preſent our Thanks in Rhime; 

We, with all Subje&s of our mind, 

To pay, like us, their Dues in kind: 

That jealous Proteſtants would greet 

With Te/fts and Laws your Royal Feet ; 

That all would ſacrifice in courſe 

Their ſtubborn Conſciences to yours; 

That th' Academies wou'd oppoſe p) 

On no pretence your Royal Cauſe, £ 

But quit their Oaths and Founders Laws. 

That Corporations yield their Charters, 

And nomore grudge your Soldiers Quarters 

That Borowgh-Towns would chuſe ſuch Men, 

As you ſhan't need ſend home agen; 

That all right Members take their ſtations, 

Such as Sir R and ir P—— 

That your new Friends ſtand every where, e 
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Of which we recommend one pair, 
Honeſt ll. Pen, and Harry Care. 
Diſſenters will with all their heart-aa .. 
Vote for a Goſpel Magna-Chartaz 

Your Judges too will oyer- awe 

The poor dead Letter of the Law; 

Your High Commiffioners, fram whom ”) 
The obſtinate receive their doom, © 
For truſty Catholicks make room. 

Only one reſty part o'ch' Nation, 

Wou'd bound your Pow'r of Diſpenſation ; 

For which we'll bait the Rogues again, 

- With Second Part of Hind and Pan: 

We'll Rhime 'em into better manners, 


Tis | And make them low'r their Paper: Banners ; 
Nor 
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Nor is this all that we will do, 
No, Sir, we'll pray like Poets too, 


May our great God Apollo hlefs you, 

May Funo help your budding Iflue ; 

' May you attempt no Enemies 

To skirmiſh with'but Butterflies : 
Nor exerciſe Your Martial Arms, 
But in mock Sieges, falſe Alarms. 
May you have long and peaceful Days, 
And may we live to {ing your Praiſe; 
And after all, may you inherit 

| 'The over- plus of the Saints merit. 


_— ____—  — a __ 


The LAUREA T. 


Jack Squabb, his Z7iſtory in little drawn 
Down to his Evening, from his early dawn. 
Ppear thou mighty Bard, to open view ; 

A Which yet we muſt confeſs CN not do! 
The labour to expoſe thee we may fave, 

Thou ftand'ſt upon thy own Records a Knaves 
Condemn'd <0 live in thy Apoſtace Rhimes, 

The Curſe of ours, and ſcoff of Future Times 

Still tacking round with every turn of State, | 
Reverſe to Sh. ——ry thy curſed Fate C 
Is always at a Change to come too late: 


To keep his Plots from Coxcombs was his Care, 
His Policy was mask d, and thine 1s bare ; 


VVils 


4d 
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Wiſe Meri alone cou'd gueſs at his Defign, | 
And cou'd but gueſs, the Thred was ſpun ſo fine: c 
But every purblind Fool may fee through thine. 

ad Dick ſtill kept the Regal Diadem, 

hou hadſt been Poet Laureat to him, 

d long e'er now, in Lofty Verſe proclaim'd 

is high Extra&ion, among Princes Fam'd ; 
Diffagd his Glorious Deeds from Pole to Pole, 
Where Winds can carry, and where Waves can row. 
Nay, had our Charies, by Heav'ns ſevere Decree, 
Been found, and Murther'd in the Royal Tree, 
Evn thou hadfſt prais'd the Fact ; his Father ſlain, 
Thou call'dft but gently breathing of a Vein: 
Impious and Villainous! to bleſs the blow | 
That laid at once three lofry Nations'low, 

And gave the Royal-Cauſe a fatal Overthrow, 

What after this cou'd we expe from'thee? 

What cou'd we hope for, butyuſt what we ſee? 
Scandal to all Rehgions, New and Old ; | 
Sandal to thine, where Pardon's bought and ſold, 
And mortgag'd Happineſs redeem'd for Gold; | 
Tell me, for *tis a Truth you muſt allow ; 

Who ever chang'd more in one Moon, than thou? 
Even thy own Zimri was more ſtedfaſt knowa ; 

He had but one- Religion, or had-none : 

What Se& of Chriſtians is't thou haſt not known, 

And at one time or other made thy own? 

A Briſtled Baptiſt breds and chen thy Strain 

Immaculate, was free from ſinful Stain. 

No Songs in thoſe bleſt times thou didſt produce, 

To brand and ſham good Manners out of ule: 

The Ladies then had not. one Bawdy Bob, 

Nor thou the Courtly Name of Poet $quab. 

Next thy dull Muſe, an Independent Jade, 

On Sacred Tyranny Five Sranzs's made; 


K Prais d 
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Prais'd Nel, who ev*n to both extreams did run; 
To kill the Father, and dethrone the Son. 
When Charles came in, thou didſt a Convert grow, 
More by thy Int'reſt, than thy Nature fo. 
Under his livening Beams my Laurels ſpread; 
He firſt did-place that Wreath about thy Head ; 
Kindly reliev'd thy wants, and gave thee Bread. » 
Here *twas thou mad'ſt the Bells of Fancy Chime, 
And choak'd the Town with ſuffocating Rhime. 
Till Heroes form'd by thy creating Pen, 
Were grown as oP. and Dull, as other Men. 
Fluſh'd with Succeſs, full Gallery and Pit, | 
Thou braveſt all Mankind with want of Wit, 
Nay, in ſhore. time, wer'c grown ſo proud a Ninny, 
As ſcarce tallow that Ben himſelf had any. 
But when the Men of Senſe thy Error ſaw, 
They check'd thy Muſe, and kept the Termagantin 
awe. : 

To Satyr next thy Talent was Addreſt, 
Fell foul on:all, thy Friends among the reſt : 
yoo whothe ofc'neſt did thy wants ſupply, 

bus'd, Traduc'd, without a Reaſon why. 
Nay, ev'n thy Royal Patron was not ſpar'd, 
But an obſcene, a ſantring Wretch declar'd. 
Thy Loyal Libel we can ſtill produce, 
Beyond Example, and beyond Excuſe. 
 O ſtrange return, to a forgiving King! _ 
But the warm'd Viper wears the greateſt Sting. ,, 
Thy Penſion loſt; and juſtly without doubt, | 
When Servants {narl, we ought to kick *em out3 
They that diſdain their Beneftactors Bread, 
No longer oughtby Bounty to be fed. 
That loſt,. the, Vizor chang'd, you turn about, 
And ſtrait a crue blue Proteſtant crept out; 
The Frier now was writ; and ſome will ſay, 
1 hey ſmell a Malecontent through all the Play. 
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The Papiſ# too was. damn'd, unfit for Truſt, 
Call'd Treacherous, Shameleſs, Profligate, Unjuſt, C 
And Kingly Pow'r thought Arbitrary Luſt. 
This lafted till thov didſt thy Penſion gain, 
And that chatg'd both thy Morals, and thy Strain. 
If to write Contradictions Nonſenſe be, | 
Who has more Nonſenſe in their Works than thee ? 
Well mention brit thy Lay-mans Faith and Hind, | 
Who'd think both theſe (ſuch claſhing do we find) c 
Cou'd be the produd of one fingle Mind: 
Here thou wou'dſt Charitable fain appear, 
Find'ſt faulc that Athanaſius was ſevere; 
Thy Pity ftrait to Cruelty is rais'd, 
And even the pious Inquiſition prais'd, 
And recommended to the preſent Reign : 
*O happy Countries, kaly and Spian! | 
Have we not Cable, 'in thy own Words to ſay, 
Let none believe what varies every day, ; 
That never was, nor will be at a ſtay. 
Once, Heathens might be ſav'd, you did allow ; 
But not, it ſeems, we greater. Heathens now : 
The Loyal Chu ch. that buoys the Kingly Line, 
Damn'd with a Broth, but *ris fuch Breath as thine : 
What Credit to thy Party can-1t be, | 
T have gain'd ſo lew'd a Profligate as thee ? 
fray'd from our Fold, makes us but laugh, not weep; 
We have but loſt what was diſgrace to keep : 
By them miſtruſted, and co us a ſcorn ; 
For it is Weakneſs at the belt to turn. 
True, had(& thod lefr us in the former Reign, 

have prov'd, it was not wholly done for Gain ; 
Now, the Meridian Sun 1s not fo plain. 
Gold is thy God, for ; ſubſtantial Sum, 
Thou to che Turk wou'dſt run away from Rome, 
And ſing his Holy Expedition againſt Chri/tendom. 
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But to conclude, bluſh with a laſting Red, 

(1f thou'rt not moy'd with what's already ſaid) 

To ſee thy Boars, Bears, Buzzards, Wolves and Owl,, 

And all thy other Beaſts, and other Fowls, 

Routed by two poor Mice: (unequal fight) 

But eafje *cis ro Conquer in the Right. 

See there a Youth (a ſhame to thy gray Hairs) 

Make a meer Dunce of all thy threeſcore Years; 

What in that tedious Poem haft thou done, 

But cramm' all «#ſop's Fables inta one. 

But why do I the precious Minutes ſpend | 

On him, that wou'd much rather hang than mend, 

No, Wretch, continue till juſt. as thou art, 

Thou'rt now in this laſt Scene, that crowns thy part; 

To purchaſe Favour, veer with every Gale, | 

And againſt Intereſt never ceaſe to Rail; 

Tho thou'rt the only proof how Intereſt can prevail.) 


—— 
DE ——— 


On the Biſhops Confnement. 


\ \ T Here is there Faith and Juſtice to be found? 

Sure the World trembles, Nature's in a 
{wound ; 

To ſee her Pious Sons deſign'd to fall 

A Victim to Religion ; Truth, and all 

The Charms of Piety are no Defence ' 

Againw the new-found Power that can Diſpence { 

With Laws, to Murder Sacred Innocence: | 

Sarely, unleſs ſome pitying Gad look down, 

And ſtem this Torrent, it will ſhortly drown 

Divinity it ſelf —— —— 

The Biſhops Priſoners! Can we tamely ſee 


Thoſe Reverend Prelates bow the Knee To 


 State-Poems Continued. 133 


To Antichriſt ? No, mighty Monarch, no, 
Though we muſt pay to C2/ar what we owe, 
There is a Power Supream, by which you hve ; 
Whoſe Arm is longer, and Prerogative 

Larger by far than yours; whole very Word 
Can blaſt your Hopes,and turn your two-edg'd Sword; 
Can make his Secular Vicegerent know, 

Vertue, like Palms depreſt, do higher grow. 
Though Rob'd in all the Grandeur of your State, 
Courtiers, like Radiant Stars, about you wait : 
'Midſt of your glorious Joys, when you put on 
That awful Preſence which becomes a Throne: 
Belſhazzar like, three Words upon the Wall 
Shall blaſt your Joys, and make your Glories fall. 
His Holineſs, that Patriot of Strife, 


| Though he can grant you Pardon, cannot Life. 


Ariſe then, Mighty Sir, in God-like Mien, 

As of thy Valour, let thy Truth be ſeen ; 

Free from Miſtruſt, let all your Words be clear ; 

By Actions let your Promiſes appear : 

Prote& that Church which brought you tothe Crown, 
You know *tis Great and Honourable to own 

A kindneſs done; but to reward with Death, 

That happy Inſtrument that gave you Breath, 

Is mean, and might a Cath'lick's Conſcience Sting, 
Tocut the Hand off that Anoiats you King, 


% 


CO —  — and 


Advice to the Prince of Orange, and the 
Packet-Boat returned, 


4dv. HE Year of wonder now is come, 
A Jubilee proclaim at Rome; 
The Church has pregnant =—_ the Womb. 
2 


Pac. 
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Pac. No more of the admired Year, 

No more of Jubilee declare; 

All Trees that blofſoms do not bear. 
Adv. Orange give o'er your hopes of Crowns, 
And yield to France the Belgick Towns; 

And keep your Fleet out of the Downs. 


Pac, We'll wait for Crowns, not Intereſt quit, 


Let Lewis take what he can get; 
And do not you proſcnbe our Fleet. 
Adv. Ye talk of Eighty Men of War, 
Well Rigg'd and Mann'd you ſay they are; 
*T was joyful News when it came here: 
Pac. Well may the ſound of Eighty Sail, 
' Make Evrgland's greateſt Courage fail ; 
When halt the number will prevail. 
Adv. But we have ſome upon the Stacks, 
And others laid up in our Docks ; 
Well fitted our, would match your Cocks. 
Pac, Talk not as if you'd match our Cocks, 
And Launch your few Ships on the Stocks; 
And if you can, ſecure your Docks. 
Adv. Beſides, we've call'd our SubjeRs home, 
Which 1n your Fleet and Army roam, 
But you, they ſay, won't let them come. 
Pac. Your SubjeRs in our Camp and Fleet, 
Whom you with Proclamation greet, 
Will all obey when they think fit. 
Adv. Soldiers and Seamen both we need, 
Old England's quite out of the Breed ; 
Feather and Scarf won't do the deed: 
Pac. Ot Men and Arms never deſpair, 
| The Ciwilizd Wild Iriſh are 
Couragious even to Maſlacre. 
Adv. Now 1f you'd be Victorious made, 
Like us, on Hounſlow Maſquerade 
Advance your Honour and your Trade, 


Pac. 
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Pac. Then take this Counſel back again, 
Leave off to mimick in Campaign, 
And fight in earneſt on the Main. 
Adv. Buda we ſtorm'd, and took't with eaſe; 
Do oc» the ſame upon the Seas, 
And then we'll meet you when you pleaſs. 
Pac. The Storming Buda does declare, 
That you the glorious Off-ſpring are 
Of them that made all Europe fear. 
Adv. Such Warlike Actions will at leaſt 
Inſpire each neighbouring Monarch's breaſt, 
Till Lewis ſhall compleat the reſt. 
Pac. Such.Camp, ſuch Siege, and ſuch ſham Shews, 
Make each ſmall State your pow'r oppole, 
And Lewis lead you by the Nole, 


A Stanzg lately put upon Tyburn. 


[5 bs Reverend Tripos, Guardian of the Law ; 
Sacred to Juſtice, Treaſons greateſt awe! 

Do thou decide the Nations weighty cauſe, 

And judge between the Judges and the Laws. 

So ſhall no guiltleſs Blood thy Timber &er pollute, 
But Righteous Laws ſhall vouch all thou ſhalt execute. 


_ —— 


Harry Care's Laſt Will and Teſtament. 


Nez Hell it ſelf, nor Gloomy Fate can fave 
The lewdeſt Sinner from his Deſtin'd Grave; 


But all the ſooty Surges once muſt try, 
Old Charon's Boat's a certain Deſtiny, 
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This Harry found, , whoſe mouldring Corps did call 
For Phylick-props fuphold the human Wall z = 
Thinking hitſelf to Ne plus ultra come, 
He thought of Winding Sheets, and of his Tomb: 
Summon'd his glorious Kindred to appear, 
To ſee his laſt, and his Laſt Will to hear; 
The weeping Crowd the mournfaul Chambers fill, 
While he in dying Accents thakes his Will. 
Imprims, For my Soul (if ſuch I have) 
I wiſh it bury'd with me in my Grave: 
For if what great Divines do preach and tell, 
Be real Verities of Heaven and Hell, 
Down to the gloomy Shores I ſurely go, 
The ſame I ſerv'd above, muſt ſerve below. 
And next, for my dear Wife, who weeps my fall 
And 1s chief Mourner at my Funeral ; 
My ſole Executrix I do here make, 
And let her all my Goods and Charcels take: 
Beſides, my Province too let her command, 
That undiſcover'd hes in Fairy- Land. 
To her my unſold Pamphlets I bequeath, 
To buy her Brandy and Tobacco with: 
And if ſhe do a Male or Stallion take, 
I hope he'll uſe her kindly for my ſake; 
With equal Strength the Marriage- Yoke ſhe'll draw, 
It he but drench her well with U/quebagh. 
My Davghter next, the Off: ſpring of my Bed, 
I pour a double Portion on her Head: 
The only Legacy I can beſtow, 
And more than Heav'n gave me here below: 
May ſhe che Iriſþ Witneſs wed, and raiſe, 
A Race of Evidences for our Cauſe. 
And for thoſe kinder Folks that propt my Pains, 
1 freely leave them both my Pen and Brains : 
May they my little Arthces uſe, 
To raiſe up FaRions, and tha Crowd amuſe, 


W 
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Fill being doubly dipt in Intamy, 


Like me unpitied, and unenvy'd die. 


Now to the num*rous Crowd that do's ſurvive, 
| only can my Dying-Counſel give: 
The Weſtern Enniffaries I approve, 
Andeven dying do declare my Love. 
I charge them to ſtand firm unto their Truſt, 
Accouniting what's their Intereſt to be Juſt. 
The Females I commend to Brother Cox, 
Who if he cannot cure, can givethe Pox; 
And may he ſtill the vigorous warmth retain, 
Timpart to ſtroaling She in Street or Lane. 

I've nothing more to give to all the reſt, 
But leave Ten Thouſand Curſes on the Teſt : 
And who doits Aboliſhing withſtand, 
| leave upon them an Eternal Brand, 
And for the Penal Laws they like ſowell, 
[|l write for their Repeal when I'm in Hell ; 
And if Damn'd Plato's Laws are like to theſe, 
Fl quickly Sue him out a Writ of Eaſe, 
| there will my Occurrence truly ftate, 
Whilſt ſome Infernal Lerkin Prints the Cheat ; 
L Hell's black Tyrant will both ſooth and praiſe, 
And even in Sulph'cous Styx Sedicion raiſe. 


ms 


Anew Catch in Praiſe of the Reverend 
Biſhops. 


T Rue Engliſhmen,drink a good Health to the Mitre. 
{ Let our Church ever Flouriſh tho' her Enenues 
Spight her :; 


May their Cunning and Forces no longer prevail, 


And their Malice, as well as their Arguments, fail. 
| | Then 
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Then remember the Seven which ſupported our Caul 
As Stout as our Martyrs, and as Juſt as our Laws, 


_— 4 


—_ 


Proteſtantiſm Reviv'd: or the Perſecuted | 
Church Triumphing.. 


N Sable Weeds I ſaw a Matron clad, (was ſa; 
Whoſe Looks were grave, whoſe Countenance 
Penſive with Care, ſhe muking fate alone, 
Her Stare too, too unhappy to bemoan : 
Deep bitter Pangs I ſaw her undergo, 
And pay the tributary drops of woe. 
So wept Ducalion when he ſaw the State 
And face of Nature chang d and deſolate. 
By this dumb Elegy a while ſh' expreſt 
The gloomy Sorrows of her troubl'd breaſt. 
Then heaving up her Head, ſhe Silence broke, 
And with a heavy figh dejeced ſpoke. 
Good God! what Grief ſurrounds my aged head! 
What new diſtraRing woes I daily wed, 
Who am by ſpiteful Foes in triumph led! 
They pierce my {ide with wound, they break my reſt, 
And ſnatch my ſucking Children from my Breaſt: 
My Elder Sons inhamanly they treat, 
My weaker ones they bubble with Deceit. 
Thus they inſult, thus put me to diſgrace, 
And ſpit their frothy Venom in my face : 
My growing Sorrows to compleat the more, 
I'm flouted by a Babyloniſh Whore. 
Put me to Death they can'c, fince Heav'n decreed 
I muſt not die, though with my Saviour bleed, 
But humbly ſhould 1n after-cimes ſucceed; 


What 
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What moſt my anxious Soul tormented hath, 
Is, he that ſhould-defend, betrays my Faith. 
Thus, thus abus'd, P'm to all Griels betray'd, 
Thus my Delights are double Sorrows made. —- 
Who &er was curb'd by ſuch a Concubine! 
Who ſo perplex'd! was ever Grief like mine ! 

Then ſhe bow'd down her head, and with her tears 
Bedew'd the parched Earth : when ſtraic appears 
A Comforter by pitying Heav'n ſent, 
To raiſe her drooping Spirits almoſt ſpent: 
Who when he had reſpetful Homage paid, 
In terms obliging reverently ſaid, 

Mother, I know the Cauſe of all thy Grief, 
I'm ſent thy Succour, and thy true Relief: 
Thy God has heard thy ſighs, thy faithful Pray'rs, 
And graciouſly receiv'd thy flowing Tears: 
Vl wipe them off, Fl rugged Grit expel, 
And uſual Joy ſhall in thy Count'nance dwell : 
I've made thy haughty Domineerers bow, 
And own their Lives they to my bounty owe : 
I've foil'd them all, I have difarm'd them quite; 
They have the power to bark, but nor to bite. 
To eaſe your pain, by th* God of Heaven I'm ſent, 
He a&ts, and I'm the Honour'd Inſtrument. 

Then ſhe aroſe, Joy ſmiling in her Eye, 
And with a cheerful Voice did thus reply: 
Thanks gracious God, thanks thou Victorious Son, 
By whom I have my wonted Glory won: | 
Rejoice my Sons, and Halelaxjabs ling 
Unto our Saviour, our Triumphant King. 
For I an Anthem will compole, and then, 
Well ſweetly ſound if to our God. Amen, 
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The Council. 


To the Tune of Jamaica, 


L 
WO Toms and Nat, 
In Council ſat, 
To rigg out a Thankſgiving, 
And make a Prayer, 
For a co the Air, 
That's neither og nor Living. 


The Dame of Ef, 

As 'cis Expreſs'd, 

In her late quaint Epiſtle, 

Did to our Lady, 

Bequeath the Baby, 

With Coral, Bells and Whiſtle: 
HL. 

With this intent, ſhe to her ſent 

Her Gold and Diamond Bodkin, 

That to conceive, 

She might have leave ; 

And 1s'not this an od thing ? 
IV. 

Then a Pot of Ale. 

To the Prince of Wales, 

Though ſome are of Opinion, 

That when't comes out, 

A Double Clout 

Will coyer his Dominion: 
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The Audience. 


HE Criticks that pretend to Senſe, 
Do cavil at the Audience, 

As if his Grace were not as good, 

To bow to, as a piece of Wood. 

Did not our Fathers heretofore 

Their ſenſleſs Deities adore 2? 

Did not Old Delphes all along 

Vent Oracles without a Tongue? 

And wiſeſt Monarchs did importune 

From the dumb God to know their Fortune. 

Did not the Speaking-Head of late, 

Of Matters Learnedly Debate ? 

And rendred without Tongue or Ears 

Wiſe Anſwers to his whiſp ring Peers? 

And ſhall we to a living Prince 

Deny the State of Audience? 

What tho' the Bantling cannot ſpeak ? 

Yet like the Blockhead he may {queak 2 

Give Audience by Interpreter, 

The wiſeſt Prince can do no more. 

Then enter with a Prznce's Banner, 

ar Charles, after the uſual manner. 

Great Sir, His Hoime/s from Rome 

Greets your high Birth. The Prince cry'd Mums. 

The Conſecrared Pilch and Clout, 

It you'll vouchſafe to hear me out, 

And many other Toys I'm come 

To lay them at your ſacred Bum. 

So young, yet ſuch a God-like Ray ! | 

Phebus, your Dad, was Prieſt Dad-s. C 

Ureat Prince, I have no more to ſay. 
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Conducted next, there comes, Great Sir, 
An Envoy from the Emperor, 
To Gratulate your.lucky Fare... . 
That gives to England's Throne new date; 
We Joy that any thing ſhould Reign, 
To baffle Orange:and the Dane. 
The Youth, to ſee them thus beguil'd, 
In token of his Favour ſmil'd. ©» 
But at the Spaziard laugh'd outright, 
As ſhamm'd again in Eighty Ejgbe.” 
Next, having paſs'd the inward Centry, 
The doubtful Mor/ieur made his entry: 
The King, my Maſter, Sir, has ſent 
Your Royal Birth to Complement ; 
If you will make ic but appear, 
That you are England's Lawful Heirs 
Here Lady Pows took him ſhort, + 
Have you a King? Thank Maz'rine for! 
Fr. Man ] Whoe'er the Father was,' the Mother 
Was France's Q. (P &) who queſtions 1ot her? 
At chis Repront he pawn'd a Purſe, 
And parting made his Peace with Nurſe. 
The Dane, the Swede, with other Nations, 
Come in with loud Congratulations. - 
Upon the Swede ſo'fam'd for Battle, 
He caſt a frown, and ſhook his Rattle. 
And for the Daze, who took the part 
Of good Prince George, he let a fart. 
This put him 1n a ſullen fic, 
Nurſe ſcarce could dance him out of it; 


When an Ambaſſador from Poland, | 
Knock'd at the Door, and YVelt trom Holland, 
He crying ſuck*'d, and ſucking cry'd, 

When Lady Govetneſs reply*d, 

Peace, Prizce, peace,” Prince, peace pretty Prince, 
And let the Starter have Audience. 


Dutch- 
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Dutch-man.] From Holland I am. hither [ent, 
To Challenge, not to Complement, . 

Prepare with ſpeed your Twenty Sail, 

Tour twice four Thouſand on the Nail ; 

Which by your Senate: was enatted, . 

Fith Orange, when your Sire contrafted. 

The Name of Holand did affright, 

And make th'young Hero ſcream outright. 
But Orange nam'd, the Royal Elf, 

The ſweet, ſweet Babe, beſhic himſelf. 
Treomel, who came o'er no leſs 

Than to be made his Governeſs, 

To take her leave, by luck came in, 

the ſuck*d his Noſe, and lick'd him clean. 
Laſt came the Lady H— from Play, | 
Mov'd by Inſtin&, he cry'd, Mamma, c 
And poſted to the Queen away. 


LE —— — 


An Epiſtle to Mr. Dryden. 


Ryden, thy Wit has CatterwauP'd too long, 
Now Lero, Lero, 15 the only Song. 
What Singing, Dancing, Interludes of late, 
Stuff, and ſet off our goodly Farce of State ? 
Not Albevil can turn a deep Intrigue, 
Till firſt well warm'd with Biſhop Talgo!'s Jigg. 
W-— 1 cannot {leep, or if a Nap he takes, 
His Dream ſome old Tre/ilian Ballad breaks. 
But was eer ſeen the like in Proſe or Metre, 
To this mad Play, or work of Father Petre ? 
At Court no longer Punchionello takes, 
Each Scene, Part, Cue, miſhapen to the Mac's, 
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Such Plot, and the Cataſtrophe is ſuch, 
We muſt he either Iriſh all, or Dutch. 
Our very Judges in Weftminfter- Hall, | 
Like their old Roof, were Iriſþ Timber all. 
And (bleſs us! ) 1+; Wolves are brought to keep 
The Nation, grown now all ſach filly Sheep; 
Such errand Aſſes, ercand Cattle made, 
Or to be yok'd, or ſadd['d, fleec'd, or flea'd. 
O Martyr's Son, thy Deftiny is ſhown ; 
Such props are for a Scaffold, not a Throne : 
So Juno, 1n her impotence of ge.” 
By Heav'ndeny'd, did Hell's black Pow'rs engages 
Yet ſped the Hero: Fove and Fate were ſtrong; 
Religious care! He took his Gods along: 
Bur hark, O hark, the Belgick Lyon roars, 
And ſhakes afar the French and Britiſh Shores : 
One Brandy drinks, one mad with Prophecies: 
Lord! what they tell us of ſome Prince from Frizez 
Arms, -andthe Mam they fing, no French finels, 
But hearty blows, and Brandenburgb Addreſs, 
Hence Vigour, and our. Figure comes agen, 
We riſe, and walk, all true ereted Men. 
The force of thoſe Circean Cups ſubdu'd, 
And the wild Charms onr new Armida brew'd, 
The Witchcraft he (our true Rinaldo) broke, 
Ang grubs the 'baſe pretenders to his ſtock. 
Bur oh! what Spirit of Deceit afar, 
Pofſeſs'd our Pulpits, and bewirch'd the Bar! 
What Bane, whacr Miſchief on poor Morals ſhed 
By Vermin, from'the'Laws corruprion bred. 
Tho' co their Irjþ'Roof no Cobwebs cleave, 
Below, what ſtrife and endleſs Toils they, weave: 
Wanting brave ſtrengrh'to trangle'Men to death, 
What Frauds they hide ! what Venom underneath : 
And when ſome ſhorter courſe to Murder's ſhown, 


Cry, O chat (luſcious) Point! they gain'd the Crop 
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Sons of the Pulpic the ſame meaſures keep, 
And of that ſame ſtumm'd Cup have drunk as deep. 
Agog for ſome odd Tranſubſtantiate thing, 
Chimera Reign, 'or Mecaphviick King, 

Sublim'd to School- Divinity extrezams, 

Their Brains would crow with P.1triarchal Dreams. 
So high from ſolid honeſt Wiſdom blown, 

They'd have ſome Hippo- Centaur on the Throne. 
Not Law ordain'd, but by ſome God appointed, 
Not Lay-ele&ted, but by Prieſt anointed. 

Away this Goblin Witchcrafr, Prieſtcraft Prince; 
Give us a King Divine, by Law and Senſe. 

Now Bar and Pulpit to Dragoons a ſport, 
Their Cauſe is carry*d to the laſt Effore. 

Princes 1n more compendious Method teach, 
Force 15 their way; lec Old Apoſtles Preach. 
What's ſtabliſh'd Law, where ttanding Armies come, 
Or who'll ra]k Goſpel to a Kertle- Drum ? 

When God would hear, where Giants did oppreſs, 
The ſeveral Nations had their Hercules- 

So were the Horns of grizlv Viol:nce broke ; 

S$ People treed from triple Geryon's Yoke. 

The various Snake in Lerna-Lough that bred; 
That lolF'd and hifs'd co Death, atevery head, 
Nemaan Lion, Erymanthian Boar, 

In Bogs that wallow, and on Hills that roar: 

Ali by ns God-like Proweſs done away, 

Their Lawleſs Rule, and that Gigantick ſway. 

[n vain whilſt this high Vertue Nations ſought, 
The Naſſau- Houſe were never yet without. 

Nor is confin'd to Provinces their care, 

Their gen'rous labour neighb'ring Kingdoms ſhare. 
Here the fould Herd flee trom his lifred hand, 
That long had made a Stable of the Land. 

The Monſter of the Lough, new Lerna Plague, 


( But ſcarce in head) the Bog-begocten Teague. 
L The 
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The ravenous Kind, the Harpies ſharp for prey, 
With Birds obſcene, and uncouth to the day. 
No Den, no Ditch, no rouſting for them more, 
Now, now 15 come our Hercules aſhore. 
Vile Fraud diſpell'd, and ſuperſtitious Miſts : 
He from our Temple drives all Knaves and Prieſts, 
Then warmer Walp, in due Scarlet ſhown, 
To Coffee: Dick bequeaths his ruſty Gown. 
Oh Dryden, if this Hercules were thine, 
How wou'd his Club, and Atlz5-Shoulders ſhine: 
How wou'd(t thou all our Maids of Honour fright, 
With naughty Tale, of Pifty in a Night 2? 
Howe'er, no more let Xavier mar thy Pen, 
No Miracle to forty thouſand Men. 

When Law, and bald Divinity begins, 

Why then the marvel that a Poec fins. 


a wo 


The DRE A M. 


A7 Eary'd with Busneſs, and with Cares oppreſt, 
My Faculties were Doz'd, and tond ot reſt, 
An unuſual Heavinelſs did on me creep, 

My Soul indulg'd it, yet I could not {[zep. 

Dreams ſhort and frighttul vext me all che Night, 

I found I was betray'd, and long'd for Light; 
The firſt ſuch Wonders brought within my view, 
And when wak'd I almoſt thought them true. 
Methovght I ſaw great Falizs ſadly lie, 

Bleeding from all his Wounds, and Brutzs by. 

The ungrateful Brutus which he doted on, | 
With Mezyer Caſſie pleas'd with what he'ad done» : 
Crying, the World and Bratz are my own. 


1 nearer 
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I nearer drew to view the Ghaſtly Trunk, 

But oh! the Scene was chang'd, Czſar was ſunk ; 
*Twas Charles the Second, which lay mangl'd there, 
The Sacrificing Tribe too did appear, 

Brutus and Caſſims, York and Petre were. 

Charles weeping, graſp'd his Brother by the hand, 

I heard him fighing ſay, Within my Land, 4 
A Faithful Piovus Mother thou wilt command, 

Who in the utmoſt of Extremity, 

When all but her, and much upbraided I 

Wou'd from the Crown have quite excluded thee, 
Preach'd up thy forfeit Title by our Laws, 

And in thy Baniſhment maintain thy Cauſe 3 

Paffive Obedience thou haſt much in ſtore, 

But do not urge ic to thy utmoſt pow'r: 

Tames to preſerve her moſt devoutly Swore ; 

Charles dy'd, and Fames diſcharg'd his Oath next hour, 
I ſaw the Prieſts flock-in : the Biſhops out, . 
Saw Petres cram the Wafer down his Throat, C 
Tho dead, it fav'd the Heretic no doubt. 

I ſaw him poorly bury'd in the Night, 

A wretched Train, and a more wretched fght; 
Tome ir ſcem'd a Fun ral in Diſguiſe, 

For fear his Creditors ſhou'd his Body ſeizes. 

I ſaw him ſhewn for 120 Pence 1n a Cheſt, 

Like Monk, old Herry, Mary, and the reſt, 

And if the Figure anſ{wer'd its intent, 

In ten Years time 'twould buy a Monument. 

My Fancy brought me back again to Court, , 
Where only Fools Adviſe, and Kneves Reſort, C 
Our Kingdoms Curſe, and othe: Nations Sport; 
I heard the Feſuits in a grand Cabal, 

Reſolve to Root out Herefie, or tail. 

Each his particular Opinion gave 3 

They cry'd, - an. Opportunity we ha7e 

To fetter her; who kept us long ker Slave, 

yt BG þ, + P65: 972 
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Immediatly they pitch'd upon a Rule, 
How to ſuppreſs it by a forward Fool; & 
A bawling blundering ſenfeleſs Tool. 
Whoſe Mouthing at White Chappel firſt began, 
Who regularly to his Greatneſs ran 
Thro all the vile degrees of Treacherv, 
And now Uſurps the Court of Equity ? 
He ſaid, If you wow'd bring the Clergy down, 
EreR a Court-Commiſſion from the Crown, 
And for Diſpencing Law let me alone. | 
They hugg'd their bubble, and the deed was done. 
Petre grew Fat, and with Mandamas's, 
Canker'd the Worthy Univerſities. 
The ſeats of Learning Block-Heads might command, 
Yet the King's Promiſe to the Church doth ſtand, 
'Next, Liberty of Conſcience was Ordain'd 3 
The Biſhops 4 Contempt werethen Arraign'd ; 
The Nobles and the Commons Cloſerted, 
The Penal Laws muſt be Aboliſhed : 
If you refuſe, your Principles are baſe, 
Diſloyal, and you loſe our Royal Grace, C 
And each that has Dependencies hs Place. 
Rocheſter fell, the Loyal Herbert ſtarv'd ; 
Each that forſook his God, his Monarch lerv'd: 
Somerſet loſt his Troops, and Shrewsbury, 
Oxford was ſtripp'd. So Scarſdal, Lumbley ; 
And many more too tedious torelate, 
By whomin ſafety, Fames, thou now doſt fir. 
When thou perceiv*dſt no comfort from this Wild, 
Thy Dame immediately was quick with Child; 
The Princeſs at the Bath when uc was Born, 
The Biſhops in the Tower, yet had he ſworn 
The Church of England never ſhould be wrong'd: 
Upon this News the Hor-brain'd Papsf#s Throng' ; 
I wakd, and as lon my Dream Reflected, 
My reaſonable Notions thus projected ; 
O Kings 
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O King, I cry'd, thy Meaſures run too faſt, 
And thou wilt find the curſe of ic atlaſt ; 

Why doſt thou wrong thy Country, ſhame thy life, 
To pleaſe falſe Priefts, and an ungrateful Wife ; 
A Wite, whoſe Character has always been 

A Fawning Ducheſs, and a Sawcy Queen ? 
How canſt thou ſuffer Petre's Inſolence, 

Who only makes a harveſt of his Prince. 

A Slave, to Rule Three Kingdoms, Govern thee, 
Yerne'er was Maſter of a Family ? 

This Serpent envying thy Happinels, 

Has crept into thy Zve, whole wilfulneſs 

Has certainly betray*d thy Paradiſe ; 

Diſcerning Hallifax thy Fall foreſaw ; 

And early did his (lighted Faith withdraw, 

He needs no pardon for the Advice he gave, 
Which ſhews him honeſter than ſome that have. 
Under the Roſe Men uſe their mind totell, 

But now Myne- Heer 'tis under the Broad Seal ; 
O Naſſaw, with thy promis'd Succours come, 
And betous hike Anthony to Rome : 

Thy Wite ſhall young Q&#avis's place ſupply, 
And thofe that have berray'd our Country fly ; 
Unleſs the King to prove the Prince his own, 
Shall to the Lyans Den preſent his Son ;; 

And it the Royal Brute do not deſtroy, 

The Infant, By Chriſt 'tis bis none Toy. 


Over the Lord Dover's Door. 1686, 


[oe Age who're ſaw, 
When Truth doth go for Treaſon ; 


Every Blockhead's Will for Law 
ſon: 


And Coxcomb's Senſe for Rea , 
" Reli- 
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Religion's made a Bawd of State, 
To ſerve the Pimps and Panders, 

Our Liberty a Priſon Gate, 
And Iriſh Men Commanders, 

O wretched 15 our Fate! 
What Dangers do we run! 

We mul} be wicked to be Great, 
And to beJuſt, undone, 

'Tis thus our Sov*raign keeps his Word, 
And makes the Nation great; 

To Ir: Men hs truſts the Sword, 
To Feſuits the State. 


— — 2 


Over the Lord Salsbury's Door, 10686. 


F Cecil the Wile, 
XK From his Grave ſhould ariſe, 
And lovk the tar B— in the Face. 

He'd take him from Mals, 

And turn him to Graſls, 
And Swear he was none of his Race. 


To the Speaking-Head, 


'm come my future Fate to ſeek, 
Speak then, Cceleitial Block-head ſpeak. 
Anſwer. 
Had'{t thou not conſulred with the Witch at Rowe, 
Thou need'(t not thus; like Saul, ro Endor come, 
9 izek out (Brother ſclid-head) thy Doom: Wy 
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The Hearts of all thy Friends are loſt and gone ; 

Gazing they ſtand, and grieving round thy Throne, 

And ſcarce believe thou art the Martyr's Son. 
Thoſe whom thou; favoureſt, merit not thy Grace, 

They, to their Intereſt, Sacrifice thy: Peace, 

And will in ſorrow make thee end thy Days. / 
Temprt not thy Fatetoo far, do not rely 

On force or fraud ; why ſhould'ſt chou,Monarch,why, 

Live unbelov'd, and unlamented die ? 


C—_ 


Eſſay written over his Door upon an Inſtitu- 
tion and Induftion. 


I, 
1"7*IS a ſtrange thing to think on, 
& That old Tom of Lincoln, 
Who writ for the Reformation, 
Shou'd fo baſely ſubmit, 
Without Honour or Wit, 
To the Reading the/Declaration. 
| IL 
Whoever takes Order 
From this Satan Recorder, 
Andthinks to go out a Divine, 
Will and it a Folly, | 
| Toexpe the Ghoſt Holy, | 
'Tis the Devil that enters the Swine, 


FT. 4 Thg 


The Fable of the Pot and Kettle, as it was 
zold by Colonel Ticus the Night before |y 
Kiſs d the King's Hand 


S down the Torrent of an angry Flood, 
An Earthen Pot, and a Braſs Kettle flow'd; 

The heavy Caldron, finking and diſtreſs'd 
By his own Weight, and the fierce Waves oppreſs'd, 
Slily beſpoke the lighter Veſlei's aid ; 
And to the Earthen Pucher friendly ſaid, 
Come, Brother, why ſhould we divided loſe 
TheSrrength of Union, and our ſelves expoſe 
To the Inſujrs of this poor paltry Stream, 
Which with United Forces we can ſtem? 
Tho diffe: ent herecofore have been our Parts, 
The Common Danger reconciles our Hearts'; 
Here, lend me thy kind Arm to break the Flood. 
The Pucher this New Friendſhip underſtood, 
And made this Anſwer ; Tho I wiſh for Eaſe 
And Satety, this Alliance does not pleaſe; 
Such different Natures never will agree, - 
Your Conſtitution is too rough for me; 
It by the Waves 1 againſt you am toſt, 
Or you to me, I equally am loſt; - 
And fear more Miſchief from your hardned fide, 
Than from the Shores, the Billows, or the Tide; 
I calmer Days, and ebbing Waves attend, | 
Rather than buoy you up, -and ſerve your end, 
To periſh by the Rigor of my Friend, 


The 


By 
Fo 
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The Moral. 


Earn hence (ye Whigs) and at} no more like Fools, 
Nor truſt their Friendſhip who 2v0u'd make you Tools; 
While empty Praiſes and ſmooth Flatt'rys ſerve ; 
Pay with feign'd Thanks, what their feign'd Smiles de- 
' ſerve: 
But let not the Alliance farther paſs; 
For know that you are Clay, and they are Braſs, 


Epitaph Fi Harry Care. 


True Diſſenter here does lie indeed, 
He ne'er with any or himſelf agreed ; 
But rather than want Subjects to his ſpite, 
Wou'd Snake-like turn, and his own Tail wou'd bite: 
Hmetime, tis true, he took the faſter fide | 
But when he came by Suff ring to be try'd, C 
The Craven ſoon betray'd his Fear and Pride : 
Thence, Settle-like, he to recanting fell 

Ot all he wrote, or fancy'd to be well; 

Thus purg'd from good 3 and thus prepar'd by eyil, 
He fac'd to Rome, and marcht off to the Devil. 
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A Lenten PROLOGUE refus'd by i 
Players, 1682, 


C) UR Prologue-Witgrows flat : the Naps wornoff, 
_Z/ And howſocger weturn, and trim the Stuff 
Th: Gloſs is gone, that look'd at firſt fo gaudy: 
*Tis now no Jeſt to hear young Girls talk Baudy, 
But Plots and Parties, give new Matter birth ; 
And State-Diftra&ions ſerve you here for mirth! 
At England's coſt Poets now purchaſe Fame, 
While Fadtious Heats deitroy us, without ſhame 
Theſe wanton Nero's fiddle to the Flame. 
The Stage, like old Rump-Pulpits, 1s become 
The Scene of News, a furious Party's Drum. 
Here Poets beat their Brains for Voluntiers, 
And take faſt hold of Aſs by their Ears. 
Their gingling Rhime for Reaſon here you ſwallow; 
Like Orphews Muſick makes Beaſts to follow. 
What an enlighthing Grace is want of Bread ? ( Head! 
How it can change a Libeller's beart,and clear a Laweats 
Open his Eyes till the mad Prophet ſee Medal. 
Plots working in @ future Power to be. P; 41. 
Traitors unform'd to his Second Sight are clear 3 
And Squadrons here, and Squadrons there appear; 
Rebellion is the Burden of the Seer. * 
To Bays in Viſton were of late-reveal'd 
Whig Armies that et Knightsbridge lay concea!'d. (Rebrr. 
And tho' no mortal Eye could ſee't before, Com.p.31: 
The Battle was juſt entring at the door | Rehear|. 
A. dangerous 4(ſuciation— fign'd by none! Comeay, 
The Joyner's Plot to ſeize the King alone! p. 52- 
Stephen with Celledge made his dire Compad ; | 
The watchful 1riſh crook 'em in the Fat —* | 
Of riding arm'd ; Oh Traiterous Over: At. wick 
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With each of em an ancient Piſtol fided ; 

Againſt the Statute in that Cafe provided. 

But why was ſuch an Hoſt of Swearers prelt ? 

Their Succour was ill Husbandry at beſt, 

Bojs's Crown'd Muſe by Sovereign Right of Satyr, 

Without Deſert can dub a Man a Traitor. 

And Tories, without croubling Law or Reaſon, 

By Loyal Inſtin& can find Plots and Treaſon. 

But here's our Comfort, though they never ſcan 

The Merits of the Cauſe, but of the Man, 

Our gracious Stateſmen vow not to forſaks 

Law —— that is made by Judges whom they mae, 

Behind the Curtain, by Court Wires, with eale 

They turn thoſe pliant Puppets 2s they pleaſe, 

With frequent Parliaments our hopes they teed, 

Such ſhall be ſure to meet— but waen there's n::ed ; 

When a fick State, and ſinking Church call for 'em, 

Then *cis our Tories moſt of all abhor 'em. 

Then Pray, that Chriſtian Weapon of Defence -» 

Grateful to Heaven, at Court 1s an Offence, ___ > 

If ic dare ſpeak the untamperd Nations ſenſe. 3 

Nay, Paper's Tumult, when our Sznates cealc ; 

And ſome Mens Names alone can break ehe Peacz. 

Petitioning diſturbs the Kingdom's Quiet ; 

As chooling honeſt Sheriffs makes a Riot. 

To puriſh Raſcals, and bring France to Reaſon, 7} 

Is to be hot, and pieſs things out of Sealorn ; C 

And to Damn Popery, is ©: Treaton. l 

To love the King, and Knaves about hum hate. 

Is a Fanatick Plot againſt the Srace, 

To Skreen his Perſon from a Popiſh Gun, 

Has all the Miſchief in's of Forry One. 

To fave our Faith, and keep our Freedom's Charter, 

Is once again two make a Royal Martyr, 

This Logick is of Tories deep Inditing, | 

The very beſt they have — bat Oaths and Fighring. 
[et 
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Lec'em then Chime it en, if *twill oblige ye, 
And Roger vapour oer us in Effg y. 

Let 'em in Ballads give their folly Vent, 

And fing up Nonſenſe to their Hearts content, 
If for the King ( as All's pretended ) they 


Do here drink Healths,and Curſe, ſure we may pray; 


Heaven once more keep him then for Healing End, 


Safe from old Foes---but moſt from his new Frieng;' 


Such Proteſtants as prop a Popiſh Cauſe, 

And Loyal Men, that break all Bounds of Laws! 
Whoſe Pride 1s with his Servants Salaries fed, 

And when they've ſcarce lef him a Cruſt of Brea 
Their corrupt Fathers foreign Steps to follow, ( low, 
Cheat even of Scraps, and that laſt Sop would ſn; 
French Fetters may this I{le no more endure z _ 
Spite of Rome's Art ſtand England's Church lecure, 
Not from-ſuch Brothers as defire to mend it, 

But falſe Sons, who deſigning worſe ta rend it, 
With leud Lives and no Fortunes would defend it. . 


———_ 


On Eaſter.day 87. this was found fixt onth 
King's Chappel Door, 


\ \ T HEN God Almighty had his Palace fram', 

That Glorious ithining Place he Heaven 
Nam'd 

And whenthe firſt Rebellious Angels fell, 

He Doom'd them to a certain place, call'd Hell. 

Here's Heaven and Hell confirm'd by Sacred Story, 

But yet 1 ne'er could read of Purgatory, 

That cleanſing-place which of late years is found, 

For finning-Souls to Flux 1n till they're ſound: 

The Prieſt form'd that for the good Roma R ace, 

Our Maker never thought of ſuch a place, 
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Oh Rome | well own thee for a Learn'd wiſe Nation, 
To add a place wanting in God's Creation: 


— 


Upon K. J. Piſtolling a Maitiff Dog at Ban- 
bury, in his laſt Progreſs. 


H E Poets tell us idle Tales to pleaſe us, 
Of mighty Perſeus, Hercules, and Theſes ; 
And ſeveral other gallant Heroes too, 
Who ev'ry one their ſeveral Monſters flew. 
The Minotaur did Theſes bravely Shaughter, 
And when as bravely Sw—d the King's own Daughter. 
Nemean Lyon bold Hercules did choak, 
And of his Skin made him a laſting Cloack; 
The far-fam'd Perſexs kill'd a mighty Whale, 
And all & enjoy Andromeda's brown Tail. 
Hiſtorians all the Great St, George admire, 
For murd'ring horrid Dragon that ſpit Fire, 
But what concerns us yet far more to tell, 
One of theſe Heroes {flew the Dog of Hel] ; 
Renown'd Attempts ( you'll all confels ) if true, 
But our great F——5 did more than this,( Morblear ) : 
He who betore, t' immortalize his Name, 
Loft dreaded England all her Naval Fame 
He who return'd from Belgick Lions Roar, 
When Sandwich ſunk in fght of Southwold Shore 
He who ewo Summers but of late ſat down 2! 
With all. his Forces before Hounſlow Town, c 
And nothing elſe but bare Diſhonour won ; 
He, when he ſaw his Loving Friend afſail'd 
By furious Maſtiff- Cur, Ear-ſnip'd, bob-tail'd, 
Eyes darting Fire, and with his Boo-woo's fierce, 
Ready to (eize the Lord-Lieutenant's Horle : a. 
is 
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*Tis true, quoth he, to ſhew that wondrous might 

Which I have long conceal'd from Humane Sight 

With furious Tone purſuing then his Speech, 
Fanatick Dog, forbear my Royal Breech, 

(He cry*'d) For know thou art but bluntly pointed, 

T houg h- ſharp thy Fengs, to touch the Lord's Anointed, 
To which the Dog, who never Scripture read, 
And ſcorn'd to call an Earthly Monarch, Dread, 
I am no Dog (quoth he) t Fawn and Flatter, 

But 1 Addreſs according to my Nature: 

However, know 1 am a Dog of Senſe, 

That's more than may be (aid of many a Prince, 

With this the mighty 7 a Piſtol drew, 
Diſcharg'd, and ſhot the Maſtiff thro? and thro 
Some lay that, YVatcan-like, he riv'd his Brain, 

No Matter which, the Dog receiv'd his Bane, 

By Royal Hand for ſancy Language (lan, 

And both got Honour, Dog and Sov'reign, 

The Sov'reign had the Honour Dog to kill ; 

The Maſtiff, that a Prince his Gore did ſpill ; 
Now then, come down from Heav'a (ye Cur) come 

down, 

Thon whom the ſultry Summers ſo renown: 
Refign thar place of thine more juſtly due, 

To this ſame Dog, whom God's Vicegerent ſlew: 
Surely a Dog fo digmity'd 1n Story, 

Is tht only Dog with Conſtellations Glory. 

And you, who 1n your Signs St: George advance, 
T:campling o'er Dragon's Jaws, pierc'd through with 
Lance, | 

Alter your painting, and ſet up in place, 
The braveſt Hero of the Scorrefh Race, 
Diſcharging Thunder trom his gaudy Saddle, 
And Maſtiff proſtrate in a goary Puddie : 
So ſhall you Truth advance o'er Fabulous Tovs, 
And Dog and Monarch both Immortairze. 


- 
-- * 
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The Metamorphoſis. 
ky the late fam'd Lord Rocheſter ſurviv'd, 

We'd been inform'd who all our Plots contriv'd; 
Authors and Actors we had long fince ſeen, , 
In ſharpeſt Satyrs they'd recorded been, 

Tho Captain, Doctor, Lord, Duke, K--g or Queen: $ 


flis bold and daring Mule had foar'd on high, 

And brought down true Intelligence from the Sky. 
He oft the Court has of its Vices told, 

While Prieſts pretend they dare not be fo bold; 

Tho' they're Heav'n's Meſſengers, it's Livery wear, ? 
Receive 1t's bounteous Salary, yet they dare, - 
Neple& their Duty, or for Gain or Fear, . 
Connive at whats direaly oppolite, 

ind &'er they'll give Offence, each turn a Profelite : 
Witneſs the diſmal Change that now is come, 

Long ſince expected by the Church of Rome. 

The Calves of Dan and Bethel bleat aloud, 

And Feroboam worſhips in the Croud; 

Our upſtart Stateſmen turn with every Wind 

That blows from Rowe, to Senle and Truth are blind, 
But yet, though Ten of our Twelve Tribes ſhou'd fall, 
And worſhip Dagon, Aſbtareth, and Baal; 
ARemnanc will remain, who firm will ſtand, 

To God, Religion, and their Native Land, 

Who will not bow themſelves to th* Romiſh Yoke, 
Though they ſhare Sydney's or brave Ruſſel's Stroke, 
Nor can this Egypt's Darknels long cemain, 

A Star of Feſſe will once ſhine out again ; 

Scotch Vermine, Iriſh Frogs, French Locuſts; All 
That ſwarm both at St. Fames's and Whitehall; 

Though now advanc'd to all Truſt, all Command, 
All Offices enzoy by Sea and Land, 


1 
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Shall, when this Sun doth ſet, no more appear 
Within the Confines of our Hemiſphere. 
A Princely Branch remains will on us ſmile, 
And ſpread its goodly Boughs quice o're the [fle; 
Confirm our ſtaggering Hopes, removeour Fears, 
And turn to Balm of Gilead all our Tears ; 
The Church and State ſhall nouriſh as before, 
Juſt Judges to the needful Bench reſtore ; 
And thoroughly purge the Judgment- Seat from thoſe 
Who make the Laws themſelves the Laws Oppoſe. 
For ſuch there are, and in the higheſt Place, 
Who their Profeflion do ſo much diſgrace; 
That many fear their Grievance to unfold, 
Where Law and Conſcience both are bought and fold, 
Our Pulpits too ſhall be adorn'd with thole 
Whoturn not with each Blaſt of Wind chat blows ; 
Who'dare teach Truth, and dare that Truth maintain, 
Not mov'd by Threatnings, Frowns, Favour, or Gain; 
That dare declare againſt the Sins o'ch Nation, 
While others of that Tribe embrace the Faſhion. 
Nor thenceforth ſhall thoſe Black-Coat Vipers come; 
Who here are daily diſembogu'd trom Rome ; 
Where Sins of all Kinds, and of all Degrees, 
( The Church Revenues, and the Office Fees 
Being Diſcharg'd ) Rehigiouſly are done, 
Tho'c be to murther Father, Brother, Son ? 
Raviſh a Siſter, with a Daughter do 
What Nature has a juſt abnorrence to; f 
For which, if Purgatory or Hell you'l thun, | 
Fee the Prieſts largely, and your Work 1s done; 
They're Delegates to hum that keeps the Keys, 
And can'c admit one Soul without the Fees ; 
For he, as God, in Heav'n and Earth has Pow'r 
To Crown and to Uncrown in the ſame Hour ; | 
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As England h ſeen this hurjred Year. | 
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No, nor the Monſters that werenam'd before, | 
fore-the Door | 
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are daily ſhown ; 


Czlar's PF; 


Tas Rill low Ebb of Night, when not a Star - 
Was twinklirg i in the muffled Himiſpherez 
But-all around in horrid Darkneſs mourn'd, 

As if old Chong were again return'd ; + 

When. leam of the eternal Light 
Shot.thro"-the ſlid Darkneſs of the:Night ; 5 


In diſmal Silence Nature ſeem'dto ſleep, * 
And-all the Winds were burr in the Deep ; 


No whiſperi byrus aloft did low. 
Nor warring Box below ; 
No falling Wat $Þurl'd ; 
But all conſpurd-to huſh the Frbw ord. 
When on my fey Couch: phelefs Slumbers wrapt, 
lay reposd go, ul tooſlept 
In peaceful dulne tand ſerene, 


Till 'twas Jebavch'l and phorntty into Dream, 
Methought Iawa dark and diſmal Vault, | 
Whoſe Horror cannot be conceiy'd by Thought, : 
And ſeem'd by ſome Infernal Magick wrought: ), 
So vaſt and ſo perplexing intricate, 

As if the dreadful Court of -Death and Fate; 


And 


| 


8 hog 
RN Among 
Great C2/ar 


: - ova 
” | While Senſe, g 


| And down his Locks their baneful Poyſon ſhed ; 


/ 
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While 1 with awful Fea gs 
Humble Oblaggns tothe mighty Dead,” 
Methought chWrcating Marble did uncloſe, 
And from Death's Manſion the dead Monarch roſe ; 
His Eyes o're all ſcatter'd a ſullen Light, = 

Quch as divides the breaking Day from Night ; 

By whoſe faint Rays the Obje& I diſcern'd 

All pale with ghaſtly Majeſty adorn'd. 

His ſtiften'd Loyns a purple Mantle bore, 2 


His Brows a Wreath of wither'd Lawrels wore, 
Sch as had flouriſh'd there in Life before. 
Now forth he ſtalks, filent a: Shadows glide, 
Or Clouds thatskim the Air while they, divide ; 
As quick as thought the faithleſs Town he paſt, 
And towards the Camp of wonderous Fame does haſt, 
While Midnight Fogs ſurround his awful Head, 


The wandring airy Damon: at the'View, 
And all the [mis £, 


's withdrew ;. . 


Heccate let fall her m-P paring Wee (treads | 
Wondring what unknown fow' EatgsSurac: £ 
Which more than that whichſhe invokes,ſhe dreads. 3 
dhe flies all frighted with erected. Hai 


Hairy +. - 

And ſcarce her Broomſtaff bears hex thro! the Air ; 

—_ his dread Preſence every Evil ran, 
cept that more-exalted Evil, Man : 

Notthe firſt Race of leſs corrupted Fiends, 

Till caught by Man, knew half their new-coin'd Sins: 
Thrice with Majeſtick pace he walks the round, 
rveying the Pavilions utmoſt bouna, | 

And uſgleſs Grandeur every where he found, Phi- 
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.Phalipp, nor the fam'd Pharſalian Field, 
Did not more figns of Glorious Adtion yield ; 


But this'wasall-for'ſhow, not Terror-made, 
"Twas Himflow Fatce, a Siege in Maſquerade. - -/ 
More neathe'views it yet, and found within, 
All che Degreesof Luxury and Sin ; F 
Al[atie*s Sinkiinto this Common'ſhore, 
Did all its vile-and naſty Nuſance pou 
ſters, Cheats, 


Fat Sharpers, Broken Cuckalds, G 
What Newgate diſembogues, find here Retreats; 
The Groom and Footman from their Liv'ry ftript, 
'Wich Starf, Gay Feather, and Command equipt. 
Promotion givesto Saucinels Pretence, 

And Greatneſs is miſtook for Inſolence ; 

And toevince their Valour every Hour, 

Bambdd the Slaves that bow beneath their Powr; 
Yet tothe Countrey Ladies thele appear 

So Novel, witty;:Bean en Cavalier,  - 
_ That (carce'a eender Heart is left behimd, : 

Pray God a Maidenhead you chance to find ' 
The Phantom to that Quarter firſt reſorts, 
Where thellufttious Gen'rals keep: their Courts, 


Great Feggtipa- the Foremoſt of the Crew, 
—_ UncySros well peayd 4 we know, | 
ſe whoſo oftenido's repeat the | ? 
How he ſubdu'&the Momarch of the F#e/, 
” Os wou'd redo bb he not been undreſt. ) 
This rough ſtem Hero of the Britiſh-War 


To Neighbouring:/Tents 15 always born in Chair, 
'For fearof Incommodement from the Air. * 
It wonders what did Chux—/ recommend, 
Who ever-did eo: Deeds of Arms pretend: 
| Love.all his Awe Youth, his bus'neſs was, 
Love that beſt ſuits his handſome Shape and Fog. 
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- But Armies are hike Verſe, whoſe Dogerel Lines. 
Are here for Senſe, and there for a Rhimes. 


( Here where Bellons.lays here Armour by, _. 
Fe learns to be more charming Company, 


Where the ill-manner'd God has. to do: ) 
ome few for fighting are, but moſk-tor ſhow.z 

: Where rich imbroider'd Cloaks 4 /s Campegne 
$ often ſhine, unleſs it chance to rain. 
Then Lord how the Sir 24. will fret and fling! 
Undone, *tis ſpoil'd, &'re ſhown beforethe King: 
In perfum'd Beds adorn'd they're basking laid, _ 
As fine as young Birds on Perſian Carpets tread, \, | 
That o're the ſpacious.Floor in wanton Pride are 'I/ 
Like Feaſting God's luxurions, and, they ſay, ( ſpread 
As arranc Fornicators too as they. 
None'come amiſs when Luſt their Fancies lead, 
Alcmena, nor the ſweet-facd Ganimede 
And, like thofe Gods, they all are giv'n zo Love, 
But none we hare e're thunder'd but old ove. 

| IIL ® 
Here one the Hero acts in Lovit's Arms, | 
And calls his Paſfions out in warlike Terms, 
Tells of ſoft Sieges, Batteries and Alarms ; 
How the Artillery of her Eyes did wound, 
And how at the firfk, Onſet he gave ground : P 
He who ne're yet did to aConqueror: bow, 0 
Yet kifles and adores his Fetters now 3 - : <a 
While all the Batteries ever he affay'd, —— 
Have been againſt fome Female Fortleſs Maid ; z 
But Love-it, who has leſs of Love, than Pride, .  - 
Being with gilt Coachand Country-Houle ſupph's 
Makes that atone for all Defe&s belade. | | 


IV. 
Thert lay%a Youth of all his Wits bereft, s -! 
Who this Campain was by his Miſtreſs left. 
Mz 3 


4 FY "Da Perns Going 


'A nauſeous Strumper, Inſolent and Loud, 
Falſe and D 'e, naſe Dor and Proud. 


ILY 
quickly ate : 

Colier andone; and forty Rake-hells more 

For anold common o're-grown flabby V Vhore, $ 

V Vhoſe- Baftard-Son may vie gh e for Age, 

A Trader twenty years upon the Sag | 

V Vhat from th' expen{iveFolly couldſt thou ſee, 

But ſhameful Ruine, laught-at + an; 4 ? 

pain were open'd long before, 


Dit we oe betray'd thee to the Yhore; : 


e Spirits tg.her Rul, 
And wrn'd thy once fair Fame to 


Debauch'd thy Senſe with Deaerſation nnd 
V Vhores, Eating: Pimps, Play'rs, a numerous Rave, 
V Vlule thou the treating Cully art deſpis'd, ! 
'And Cuckoldbythe Slaves thou Go drz'd. 
Return, thou Prodigal from Husks and Swine, 
The Ruin of the firſt, was cauſe of thine : 

ſay thou'rt brave, give us this Proof of it, 
And we'll believethou car'ft be braver yet: 
Thou'ſt yet a Nobler Race of Life torun, 
Leave Hex—dto her now to be undone : 


Bur her kind Keeper gong, his Flagre will fade; 
Love cools whey'tis an j prion made. ; 


Here anold a Fam: aiftieren he beheld, 
More.mewl'd by Eove than e're he was in Field; 
Yet wondrons Amorous {t1]], and wondrous gay, 
ou Fanuary dizerfd uþ jn 

Zeals as Trophies i $7 his Viaory Graces, 2 


FP OY 


Call, 


But all adorn'd with many Looking-glaſſes, 
In which-he pratiſ8s-Bon Mein and Faces { 

How well co manage Ogling, and what Air 
He _ alin, when cock, when frisk m—_ ; 


Gantt CAntcmd . * At tt EE 65 voy tn. At 
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What AﬀeRation beſt wou'd Youth expecls, 

And leaſt the Ruins of bis Age confeſs ; 
Half-choak'd with monſtrous Cravat-ſtring, Diſputes 
What Colour beſt to his CompleRior fiiis ; 

Andall in middle Gallery to pore, © 

. And claim which is his Joy, ſome low-priz'd Whore, 
Vain ſelf-admiring Fop, though every day 
Thou doſt thy antiquated Form ſurvey ! 
But to be well deceiv'd, ceaſe playing the Aſs | 
Six hours each Morn before a Looking-glaſs, 

And truſt thEwiſer Valet with thy Dreſ: ; 

For whilſt thou doſt not that ag'd Face behold, 

Thy Dreſs cher Bug = art not'old. 


Chets, that Sroundrel, he whom Nature made 
| & Anarrant Fool, although a Rogue by Trade, 
Which he induſtriouſly improv'd fo well, 2 


&* 


He does 1n niceſt Villany excel, | 
And from the Trumpet rais'd the Golonel; 
Yet lives a double Scandal in his Race, 
| His Morals are as odious as his Face ; 
' Though Knave and,Coward in his.Front be writ, 
He has one Virtue recommends hitwyet ; 
A Pafflive, Valour that can kicking bear, 
A Caution that ſeWlit'd' hi is Fear 
Behind the Canon'in the 
And farther tp this Honour, ” 
Can cheathis Men with n Impudence : 
But that's the gen'ral Cry, while no bold Tongus 
Is found to tell Auguſt as io their wrofig. 
* E. « 
Next a Grabeſiow Allevier ; who ſte 
Like Becchas on\ihis Tun in Dgunken State, 
wh all his mellow-Gang encorapaſs'd_round, 
In high Dcbaith of Wine and Bawdry down'd. 
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VII. | 
"That Monſter 'G-—-dy of .prodigi igious ſize, 

A Body fitted tothis beaſtly = F] 
A Face to all more formidable far- * 4 
Than Gorgos's Head, br to that Coward Wars ' |} 
In Youth Cheats and ans—forDs his Tradef! 
Now (ſtarving) got Command r Dinka | 


Bread. 


X. 
V our new Troy's Hedor, and its hope,” | -.. 
Preferr'd from Tail of Coach to Head'of Troop; 
*Twas.no.true Valour or ro a Name, 


But fomeWehh Fury did'his'BI oe inflame, 
And ſure ho never fought when he was ta'en. 
No Brutal Coward Tyrant Algerine \F 

E'er healed Slaves fo ij as his have been; 41 
As if to him-Authority- were new, 4% WV 
Tt is,buc -_ the Raſcal, and a Blow. 9 
For they ſo oft falle-Muſters we obſerve, $1. 
Rather 7,0 Yowhinyche Rogues will ſtarve; © | 


And wou'd, if &'er indeed there camea War, *' }| 
Be juſtly ſhot hkggwvry-neck'd Chevalier, 
By ſome of bis Soldiers in the Rear. 
But YV n's not alone, yo 
That better metie'75buggyggule | fo 
” [7% # A 
Among ths -1 be es . 

Incamp'*d' with" Danghter; 
The ggod old Soul he loves bocabſe ſhe's handy, - 
Canyon que 1 - ,and = him rack a © "IF 

u reeſcore Years an W1 en e 
Preferr'd from dithving TS, Hanan > 


She's old enough to-Wgch;and UNA mes” 
Has ſtreek ſame exvoked Pin quite through:his ney 
or has ſome;damryd Infirmicy nnfeen,* 

That makes him dote onfich a rivel'd Queen. Gy 
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TE”, Xl. 
Among this Drunken Club-was Begu Sic Tow, 
[7 ] Dubbd for his Brother's Merits not his owns + -, 
4 |] From drudging City-Prig advanc'd to be + | 
t | Right Worſhipful, in Place of High Degree, R 
ktigw not how to manage Quahty'; 
: . And-chought the neareſt way was to belewd, 
ile all Degrees the Debauchee purſu'd ; 
But like true Cit did alwaysover-do, k 
As well in Lewdneſs as in Faſhions too; 
Drinking's hisleading Vice, ns darling Sin, 
That pumps his duller.Inclination in ; 
Then loud as Storms, elagurag's for allEvil, 
Swears and inn by Healths his Guardian Devil. 
By chance the Poet Elkeaneb was there 
To make them ſport, for 'twas not yet the Fair ; 
"With many more too ſcandalous to name, 
WhoſeTalents are to Swear, Whore, Drink and Game ; 
At alarge Table they were ſeated round, , 
With Bottles, Snuſh, foul Pipes,: and Glaſſes crown'd, 
| '$ Boxes and Dice=—— but whether falſe or true, 
| 1leave it tothe Foals thatNight ſhallrue 3 
For there was Country Squire and©ity Cully, 
That came to ſee the Show, look'd teby Bully, 


wr. bubbled'ofathgir Cai wy gy are 
A la Campagne, —«tat 1 Chear entire : 
Damme, arkts Grub each s Buttock bring, 


"And let 1 orbwhths fall rom 38 

When I w—_—_— clear old Doe, %s Drolih, 
Then let my Natural*be a Tump, a'Poliſh, ; 
1 fink'her down —— Then makes ſome naſty Jeſt, 
Ahdcrowhis it with a r to th#Beſt; 

{And calls for-kink-boy,, {wears his Pego's nice, 

4 thergforg.cantipt deal in common Yice.) 
Then to the heightof Lewdnefs.they retire, 

| + And Venw muſt extingwſh Bacchws hire. 


. Thus 


tyo —Stite-PremiCwitinaed. 
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Thus *tis when Men forſake an honeſt Trade, |} 
How much a better Pedant thou hadft made ; { 
Or (ears horepbl hadſt bulh'd up and down, 

q 


And ſcar'd bling Mortals of the Town 2 
This was thy Talent, this thy proper Sphere ; | 
Yet ftill this Part'of thee remains while here, | 
That thou canſt Cheat, Oppreſs, and Domineer. 
Though thus much by thy Foes muſt be confely'd, 
Of all thy roaring Tribe thou art the beſt. 

The reſt ſuch Cowards; Sots, fuch hard'ned Rogia, 
Blaſphemers, Villains, Rake- hells; Swines and Dogg, 
Have newer Sins than were ta'Sodom known; - | 
And if juſt feav'n ſhou'd ſed his Vengeance down, ( 
There's not one Lt to ſave a finking Town. 

But numberleſs atid' endleſs *twere to tell | 
All the rank Vice that fills this Local Hell. 

Alt which un Phantom'does in haſte ſurvey, x 
He feents the Mornin ng. -Air, and-muſt away, | 
And onthe Eaftern fill he views the breaking Day, \ 
Yet cer he goes with a Remorle extreme, 

Looks back oo er this Feruſalem ; 

Nor cou'd de | like the Prophet too, 

In whiſpering t pronothhe'd thriee— Wo, wo, wo; 
And then methobghe I heard a hollow Sound, 


Like Ecchoes thatfronrCaves ocks rebound: 
And eb it bn Ye 
I Rei 


Tears 
Yare, 


Te, *% 


Put them to ſe Prey wil 
Ab, grea bs! thou 'd on Ho * 
Of Heroes, ſuch Rome produc'd ; HA 


When 
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' hen each Commander ſhould like Scipio be 3 '2 


Or rather like the yet more Godlike thee, 
Brove, Temperate, ys tothe laſt ol 
The common Rous all Sceva's im the Fie 

Who bort a nor Arrows + wy MG 

At leaft they eve Souls to be tn 

And by thy great Example to be fir d ; * 

Th Conſtancy and V alonr imitate, 

And raiſe 6s once thy Glory and the State. 

This ſaid, and parting with a'pitying Look, 
Tow'rds his Eternal Hope, his way he took, 
' | And bleſt his Fate he cou'd again return 

} To the bleſt Confines of his peaceful Urn. 


| 


: Fourth "i of Boileau' to W. K, 
-1 687. 


Elieve me, #4, that thoſe whohave leaſt Senſe, 
Think they to Wiſdom have the ſole Pretence ; 
| And that thoſe Wretches who in Berblern are, 
Deſerve it leſs than thoſe who put them there. 
The haughty Pedant, wn, Cr hy Name 


Of Learned Man, big with Fame; 

A thouſand cad Oo} o're again, 

Does ward for w eatly retain, c 
Heap'd in the Lumber- of bus Brain ; 


Yet pe pe Cao 'd Skull, this undigeſted Mafs, 
prove an arrant Als; 


__ all 5 al Knoyloge 15t0 ene d, 
eading only can inform the A 
t Senſe muſt Err, and Reaſon Widg, 


Foecred Ariſtotle ben'c their Guide, 


While, 
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While, on the other hand, a Fluttr1 thing, þ 
With a full Roll, and three.piF'd Crevar-ſtring, - 
Whoſe Life s a ir, who alone takes care | 
To ſay fine things, write Songs, and count the Fair; 

hs atthe muſty. Precepts of the School, — 
Calls the Learn'd Writer an Anthentick Fool; 
Swears that all Learning is a thing unkic 

A well-bred Perſon, ora Man of Vit; + 
" Names proper only to che Sparks o' th* Town, 

And damns his Scholar to hisColledge Gown. 

The fierce Bigot, who.vainly oppeliovd 
His bantring Zeal can Heaven itſelf deceive ; 
With. Saint-hike Looks 'the.. bleer-gy'd | Crow. does 
And the ile Villam damnsall Hyumanekind. (blind, 
While the wild Libertine, that Beaſt of Prey, -- 
Who bears down all that ſtops him in his way, 
Ranges ofre al}and takes his ſavage-fall _. M 
 Tnthe wild Foreſt of a boundleſs Will : 

Swears that Heav'ny/Fove's, and Hell's Eternal Pain, 
Are the fick Dreams. of a Diſtentper'd Brain, 
Taleshi for.Chilrpnys. meer holy: 1, 
To#ſtarvethePeople, andco glut the Prieſt, 

The ſharpeſt Saryriſt with Poetick Rage 

Strives to reform the Vicesof the Age ; 
Laughs atthg Foo, and at the Kiſſain rails ; ; 
Yet Folly ceignghand YBany prevails; .. | 
While the erack'd ws all chat has bee ſaid, 
Leaves Marks.on n buc chePoer's Head : 
For Parrigt Man, cry d. by hi bis 
Proteſting every Sentence but his own 3. 

es PoE too kindy®... 
Sees others Faults, but to his own is bligd;- * * 


= Tc —_ W —_— 


The {ok , 2 meer lump of Clay, 'X | 
_ Form'd 1 re fronts giols Allay $ 
It was rehn'd'by'me Sbul's Heavenly Ray ; 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe Thirſt of Wealch encreaſes with his Store, 
And to ſpend Teſs, does covetto have more 3 
Who Hidarlike, to feed his Avarice, | 
. | Starves;in the enjoyment of a golden wiſh ; 
ur; 8 Thinks himſelf wife, boaſts of being provident, 

" | And down right Sctaping calls good Management. 
. The Love of Wealth is madnefs, and I hate 
il. he very troublg of a great Eftate : / 
is perfect Dirt, cries the vain Prodigal e 


Mad till 'tis gone, and when he Ras ſpent all, 
The beggar d Fool calls himſelf Liberal. 
Now weigh them both, and tell me, if you can, 
Which of the two ſeerns the moſt prudent Man : 
+ The Gameſter (wears both ſhon'd'in Berblems be, 
That Fortune-monger, maddeft of the three, 
Whoſe Life, whoſe Soul, whoſe very Heav'n'is Play, 
Ac which the Bubble chrows them all away; 
Who every moment waits his Deſtiny 
From the uncettain running of a Die; © * 
And, if he chance to loſe, then how. he ſtares ! 
Then'how the Fury, with his briſtled Hairs, 
Curſes his' Pate, Earth, Hell; and Heaven defies, 
And with Oaths heap'd on Oaths, he ſtorriis the Skies. 
'  Tconld name thouſands more; but to draw all 
The Shapes of this falſe Reaſgning Animal, 


 Wowd be as hard, ao count all-that die 
Each Spring and Fall by Liwr and Mercury 
Or ſay, how re iga at1 ir, to have 


The Old Man's Wealth, hagwiſhe him 1n his Grave : 
A Drudgery ſo great my*Pen- declines,” 
Content to ſatffup all in theſe four Lines. 
ry boaſts ſeven Sages, but the Story lies, 
For the whole'World ne'r ſaw one rfaly Wile : 
All Men are Mad7and the fole Differgthcs* 
Liesin the More orthe Lefs Wal SAals 
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4 Con Ds Poem on his Highmſs th 
Prince of Oranige' his coming into | 
« land. Ly, "_ Thomas Shad 


\U R Gloriow ws. oreallthe Bank Renown 
Once with che Nobleff GovernmPht was Crown 
By which all n Tyranuer were aw'd, 
Eahe we were at and Ferrible abroad. 
All our wiſe Lawsof Empire were deſign 
Not for thee of one, 'biit good of a/l , ey 


Thogs ative was underſtood 
darts, pow'r-ofudoing good : 


rode daing ill, by Zews it was confin'd; - 
If Senttions, Fad Oaths, could Princes bmd, | 
, The one es and Laws they (way'd, 
ich þ&h were by the choice of SubjeF#s made. 


2 - OldC»/om grewtokews by long Conſent, 
. And to each b Whitek unlewot Fataess, 
Freedom 11, in Land Freehold, 


Gave all, whotb them, V oICes, ancontroul'd ; 
But few new Rights were by xew Laws obtain'd, 


Only ſome rew{b'd Liberties rEgain Gy. 
VVho had a veAalibe > 
By the Paveedtion,,w hich fem Lorie found ; 
For every'ane in tho 
And no great. 44ov jure, 6. gh. 
= VVhere Subje#s ip the Lowrean no ſhare, 
L, *Twixt chem and Cattle 1 diſtin&ion$are. 
3 This was «| tutroyor aur State, 


« flonrſh'din its height 24 » 
falle Traditidhs, "iro, | 
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Their i of Stubble, and of Hay, 

4 Was by aur. Wiſe nn, (wept away ; 

* | Thus we enjoy'd a.happy Union, | | 

\ | Under the*great E/:zs, Nerfet grown, c 

[ I Hers and the Peoples Int'reſts, were nog one, 

' | She, andche Realm; with mutual kindneſs ſtrove, 
Great its Obedience, and as greatuher Love; 

- | Long might ſuch happineſs haye been enjoy'd, 

} Had it not been b* Ambitious Prieſts deftroy'd. 
Thoſe haughty Prieſts cou'd not contented be 

With what remain'd from 'Popiſh Dignity, 

But would their Hierarchy have greater made, C 


With caſt-off Rights the. Laity they invade, 
And call in Fas Divinum to their aid. 
With that inviſible Commiflion arm'd Th. 
Our Kings, with Sov'raign, and Inherent charm'd, 
: | With Sacred Perſon, Power without a Bound, - 
Þ Prerogative unlimited, no groupd- 7 | 

ny 1s = our CER found. | 
Thus they, by Ecclefaſtick Flattery;. 

Turn'd Kings to Tyrants, and toSlaves the free; 
Theſe furious Fools yet Wiſe Divinescontemn'd ; 
F And their raſh Dodrines, privately con&mn'd; 
None dare in publick ſay were unſound, 

But Fines, and Pillories,.and Brandswere found. * 
For now Commiſſion from aboye the Sky, 

Kings ſoon were deem'd for Laws and Oathstoo high; 
Hotly *twas taught, they werenot bound by Oaths, 
Becauſe no Pow:'r above to 1mpole:; 
'Twas now no Kirigly Office, nor a Truſt, 
No Laws to Rule by but their Sov raign 
And all the Land for their, Eſtate they 
The SubjeRts were their Stock upon,the 
Actlengthyto rivet on the Chains 
Leud K nayes in Quats yield the | omer,þ 
Which never Tyrant hers had cla | 


®. 
: L 
d, 


Hibernian Race,s 
mba waſted Place: 


wallow [more 


| Ws +) Blotsy 
IPs, an 
1d bave Hou | cootþ 
s were diſcom an 
Church be ants od, 


wreliſtance feel ; 
: et . not on their {de 5- 


[* State-Porems Contmaed. 127 


To purge its ſelf, that it may clean-become, 
The Fermentation/{oon throws off the Scum. 
And ev'ry part does tow'rds Perfe&ion move, 
Tow'rds Strength and Soundnefs, Harmony and Loye. 
When Earth oppreſs'd, with darkneſs overſpread, 
Frem filthy Boggy Bxhalations bred : 

The Sun with noxſeleſs Marches of his lighe, 
Pilcufſes Vapours, and diſpels the Night : 

With equal ents in his glorions'Race, 

Our noyſome Fogs does the Brave Orange chaſe ; 
Does all the Pow'rs of Darkneſs put to flight, 
And the Infernal Miniſters of Night ; 

The Guilty Spirits ſhun th' approach of light. 
When undiſtinguiſh'd in the mighty Maſs, 

And in Stagnation Univerſal Matter was ; 
 Huddledin heaps the dift'ring Atoms lay 
Quiet, and had no Laws of Motion to obey : 
Th' Eternal Mover threw the Ferment in, 

The ſolid Atoms did their Courſe begin 3 
The quickning Maſs moves now in ev'ry part; 
And Joes Its Plaſtick Faculties exert. 

The jarring Atoms move into a peace, 

And all Confuſion and Diſorders ceale : 

The ugly undigefted Lump became _ 

The perfte&;, glorious, and well -order'd Frame, 
Let there be Light, th Almighty fiat run ; 

No ſooner *twas-pronounc'd, but it was done : 
Inſpir'd by Heav'n, thus the great Orange ſaid, 
Let there be Liberty, and was obey'd. 

Vaſt Wonders Heav'ns great Miniſter has brought, 
From our'dark Chaos, beaur'ous Order brought ; 
Hinvaded us with Force to make us free, 

And in another's Realm could meet no Enemy. 
Hail Great Aſſerter of the Greateſt Cauſe, 

Mans Liberty, and the Almighty's Laws ; 


N Heav'n 


' 
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Heav'n greater Wonders has for Thee deſign'd, 
Thou Glorious Deliv rer of Mankind ! 


FL 
" RI 


A Congratulatory Poem to the moſt Illuſtrious 
Oueen Mary, upou her Arrival in Eng. 
land. By Thomas Shadwell, 


MAD 4 M, Hes 
Mmur'd with Rocks of Ice no Wretches lefc 

| Hopeleſs of Life, of Heat and Light bereft, 
Under the Influence of the rugged Bear, 
Where but one Day and Night in all the Year, 
With ne'er ſo much tranſporting Foy could meet 
The dawning Day, as your Approach we greet: 
Your Beams reviv'd us from the Belgian Shore : + 
Which now our long-lov'd Princeſs does reſtore, 
What could make us ſo rich, or them fo poor ? 
The World nought equai to our Foy can find, 
But the deſpairing Grief you left behind. 
We from the Mighty States have now gain'd more 
Than by our .4id they ever got before. 
When the Great Vere's and Sidney's won ſuch Fame, 
That each of them immortaliz'd his Name. 
Not Alva's Rape would have diftrefsd them ſo, 
As, MA D AM, we have done, recalling You. 
Our ador'd Princeſs to Bataviani lent, 
Js home ro us with mighty Inceſt ſent : 
For we, with her, have won the Great Naſſau, 
Whoſe Sword ſhall keep the Papal World in awe. 
She comes, ſhe comes, the Fair, the Good, the Wiſe; 
With loudeſt Acclamarions rend the Skies ; 
Rock all the Steeples, kindle evry Street, 
Thunder ys Cannons from each Fort and Fleer. 


To' 
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To all the neighb'ring Lands ſound ont your Foys, 
And let France ſhake at the Triumphant Noi: - 

Blſsd be the rifing Faves, the murm'ring Gales, 
Suſtain'd the Mighty Cargo, {well'd thz Sayls. 

Bleſs'd be the Pefſel, as that was which bore 

The Sacred Remnant, when there was no Shere, 

Not the returning Dove they welcom'd fo 

As we our 4 A RY, who brings Olzve too 

That only promis'd ſafety to their Lives, 

This our loſt Peace and Liberty revives. | 
Bleſs'd, bleſs d be his Invaſion, which made way 

For this moſt hapoy and Ihtuſtriows Day. . 

So brave an Ation, o Renown'd a Name, 

Was ne'er yet written in the Book of Fame. 

Let Paraſites call Princes Wiſe, and Brave, 

Who bear inglorious Arms, but to mſlave; (bind: 
Our Prince will break choſe Chamms wherewith they 
'Tis his true Glory to enlarge Mankind, 

In any Land You would Dominion gain ; | 
And M A D A M,in each Commonwealth would Reign; 
Where'er your God-/ike PR I NC Efrom us ſhould go 
They would, like us fubmic without a Blow.. 

In his fffort Sway more Wiſdom He has ſhown, 

Than here before in Ages has been known, 

The Name of K LN G adds nothing to his Famie ; 
But his great Vertues dignify that Name. 

What Land can boaſt of ſuch a marchle(s Pair, 
Like Him fo wiſe, fo brave ; like You ſo wiſe, ſo fair * 
Where're ſo many [acted Vertues join, 

They to a Scepter ſhewa Right Divine. 

Who are approv'd ſo Valiant, Wiſe and Juf. 

Have the belt 7:t/z:-to the-bigbeſt Truſt, 

Though from the Loins of greateſt Kings deriv'd, 
That Title's not fo ſtrong, nor fo long liv'd ; 

For Princes more of ſol1d Glory gain, 

Who are thoug be fit, than who are bors to Reign. 
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The O BSERY ATOR, 


Or the Hiſtory of Hodge, as reported by ſome ; 
From his fiding with Noll, andſcribling for Rome. 


oa forth thou grand Impoſtor of our time, 

| The Nation's Scandal, Puniſhment and Crime; 
Unjuſt Ulurperof ill-gotten Praiſe, 

Unmatch'd by all but thy lewd Brother Bays 3 

How well have you your ſev'ral Gallants choſe, 

Damnably to plague the World in Verſe and Proſe. 

Like two Twin Comets : when you do appear, 

We juſtly may ſuſpe& ſome danger near. 

He lately did under Corre&tion pals, 

Honour'd by that great Hand that gave the Laſh, 

A doom too glorious for that curſed Head, 

And unproportion'd to the Life he lead ; 

But you are to a viler Fate deſign'd, 

To ſuffer by a vulgar hand like mine; 

We'll tear your V1zard, and unmask you Shame, 

And at each Corner Gibbet up your Name. 

Expoſe you to the Scorn of all you meet. 

As Dogs drag grinning Cats about the Street, 
Under Ulurping Nel you firſt began 

To rear your Head, and ſhew your ſelf a Map 3 

Unpitying ſaw the Royal Party fall, 

And Danc'd and FiddPFd to the Funeral ; 

Diſclaim'd their Int'reſt, and renounc'd their Side, 

And with the Independent ſtraight comply'd ; 

Officiousin their Service, wrote tor Hire; 

A brisk Crowdero inthe Factious Quire : 

Your nimble Pen on all their Errands run ; 

The Horoſcope ſtill opens tothe Sun. _ 

ere 
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There *ewas in thoſe unhappy Days, 

You laid foundation for deſigned Praiſe g 

By diſreſpe ignobly purchas'd ſhame, 

And damn'd your Soul to ſcandalize your Name: 
When Charles at length by Providence came in, 
You fac'd about, and quickly chang'd the Scene ; 
Turn'd to new Notes your mercenary Strings, 
Began to play Divinity of Kings : 

Your former Maſter ſtraitways 1s forgot, 

Stil'd Villian, Rogue, Thief, Murderer, what not? 
Such recompence he doth deſerve to have, 

Who for his Int'reſt durſt employ a Knave. 
Now 'twas a time you thought to take your eaſe, 
After ſuch great Exploits perform'd as thele ; 
Applauding to your ſelf your own Deſerts, 

You ſtrait ſet up for a vain Aſs of Parts 3 
Reſolving that the Ladies too ſhould know, 

What other Tricks and Gambals you could do. 
Was there a skipping Whore about the Town, 
Or private Baudy-houſe to you unknown ? 
Here for a Stallion, there for a Pimp you went ; 
To do both Drudgeries alike content, 

But 11] ſucceſs you had with Madam C— &, 
Whom in the very A her Husband took : + 
Strong Baſtinado o're your ſhoulders laid, 

Made you a while ſurceaſe that lecherous trade, 
Till growing old in cuſtomary Sin, 

You with a Chaſter Lady did begin, 

Whom when you found ſhe all Afſaults refus'd, 
And would not yield her ſelf tobe abusd 

Down on your Knees you prefently was laid, 
And thus (O Righteous Heaven) devoutly pray'd : 
Since you diſdain the kind Requeſt to grant, 

Deac Madam, let me lay my hand upon't, 


N 3 This 
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Thisis the Man whoſe whole Diſcourſe and Tone, F| 
Is Honour, Juſhce, Truth, Religion ; Ta 
V Vas ſuch a Godly Raſcal ever known ? 
Bur now reform'd by indigenc? of Gold, 

Your former wanton courſe grew {lack and cold, 
For *{was at fiſt indeed too hot to hold. 

Now new expedients muſt employ your Brain, 

And other Methods for advance of Gain; 
Something contriv'd in private, touch'd the State, 

V Vhich made you timely think of a retreat; 
Beyond Sea then the wretched Caitiff flies, 

A guilty Conſcience has Quick ſighted Eyes. 

V Vhenyou return'd you fell co work amain, 

And took up your old Scribling Trade again ; 

Some ſorry Scandal on Fanaticks thrown, 

And viler Canting- upon Forty one, 

You thought ſufficient to obliged the Crown ; 

Then who but you,the World was all your own. 
Now for the Church England you declare, 

A witty Zealous ng appear ; 

Your ſecret Spies and Emiffaries uſe, 

To pay for falſe Intelligence and News : 
VVhennam'd in two Diurnals you d:ſpence 

Equally void of Reaſon, Truth, and Senſe. 

Guineas now from every Quarter came 

To pay reſpe& to your encreafing Fame, 

VVhile you at Sam's like a grave Doctor fate, 
Teaching the Minor Clergy how to prate ; 

V Vholicke your Spittle up and then came down, 
And ſhed the niaſty Drivel o're the Town. 

Ay theſe were bleſſed Times and happy Days, 

V Vhen all the V Vorld conſpired to your praiſe: 
He whorefus'd and would no Token ſend, 
Muſt be traduc'd as the Diſſenters Friend : 

And that your Greatneſs no regard might lack, 
You got a Knighthood chopt upon your Back. Ry 
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But ſomething now has ſtopt that Rapid Stream, 
And you have nothing more to ſay for them : 
Your piercing Eye diſcovers from afar, | 
'The glittering Glory of ſome further Star. 4 
Which bids you pay your Adoration there. | 
Inconſtant Rover, whither do'ſt thou tend ? 
When willthy tedious Villanies have end ? 
Whither at laſt do'ſt thou intend to go ? '}1 
Of which Party wilt thou ere prove true, © 
To Turk or Pope, or Proteſtant or Few ? 
Should I here all thy Villanies recount ? 
To what a mighty Sum do they amount ? 
Thy Solemn Proteſtations, Oaths and Lies, 
Devices, Shams, Evaſions, Perjuries ; 
My Paper to a Volume would exceed, 
greater bulk than Holing ſhead and Speed. 
For thou art now ſo ſcandalouſly known, 
And ſo remarkable in Vice alone, 
That every onecan find a Stone to throw 
At ſuch a ſnarling pimping Cur as thou. 
But Wretch ! if {till chou art not paſt all Grace, 
And wholeſome Counſel can with thee find place; 


If thou at laſt fncerely wouldit atone, 

And expiate thy former Miſchiefs done, 

Like dying Fudas render back thy pelf, 
Recantthy Books, and then go hang thy ſelf. 


1BV4 Crate-Poems Contranced. 


The Miracle ; How the Ducheſs of Modenz 
( being in Heaven ) prayed the B. Vurgh 
that the Queen might have a Son, and hoy 
our Lady fent the Angel Gabriel with be 
Smock ; upon which the Queen was with 
Child. 

To the Tune of O Teuth, thou hadſt better bee 

farv'd at Nurſe. In Bartholomew-Fair. 
I. 
Y O U Catholick Stateſmen and Church-men re- 
And praiſe Heaven's Goodneſs withHeart and 
( with Voice 3 


None greater on Earth orin Heaven than ſhe, 
Some ſay ſhe's as good as the beſt of the Three. 

Her Miracles bold, 

Were Famous of Qld, 
But a braver than this is was never yet told; 
*Tis pity that every gaod Catholick living, 
Had not heard on'tbeforethe laſt day of Thankſgiving. 

IF 


( joyce, 


In Lombardy-Land, great Modena 's Ducheſs 
Was ſnatch'd from her Empire by Death's cruel Clutch: 
8 
When to Heaven ſhe came ( for thither ſhe went ) 
Each Angel receiv'd her with Joy and Content. 
On her Knees ſhe fell down, 
Before the bright Throne, 
And begg'd that God's Mother would grant her ons 
ws 
Give England a Son ( at this Critical Point ) 
To put little Orang's Noſe out of Joynt. ' —— 
— | ' os 
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As ſoon as our Lady had heard her Peticion, 
To Gabriel, the Angel, ſhe ſtraight gave Commiſſion ; 
Shepluck'd off her Smock From bee Shoulders Divine, 
Andeharg'd him to haſten to England's fair Queen. 
Go to the Royal Dame, 
To pive her the ſame, 
And bid her for ever to praiſe my Great Name ; 
For I, 1n her favour, will work {uch a Wonder, 
Shall keep the moſt Inſolent Hereticks under. 


I'V. 


Tell Fames ( my beſt Son ) his part of the matter 
Muſt be with this only to cover my Daughter ; 
Let him put it upon her with's own Royal Hand ; 
Then let him go Travel to viſit the Land ; 
And the Spirit of Love, 
Shall come from above, 
Though not as before, in form of a Dove ; 
Yet down he ſhall come in ſome likeneſs or other, 
( Perhaps like Count Dada ) and make her a Mother. 


V. 


The Meſſage with hearts full of Faith were receiv'd, 
And the next news we heard was Q. 24. conceiv'd ; 
You great ones Converted, poar cheated Diſſenters, 
GraveJudges,Lords, Biſhops,and Commons, Conſen- 
ters | 

You Commiſlioners all, 

Eccleſiaſtical, 
From M— the Dutiful, to C-— the Tall ; 
Pray Heav'n to ftrengthen Her Majeſties Placket, 
For if this Trick fail, beware of your Jacket. 


Dialogue 
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DIAL OGH BE: 


M. \ \ 7 HY aml daily thus perplex'd ? 
Why beyond Woman's patience vex'd 


Your Spurious Ifſue grow and thrive, 
While mine are dead e'er well alive. 
If they ſurvive a nine days wonger, 
Suſpicious Tongues aloud do Thunder ; 
And ſtrait accule my Chaſtity, | 
For your damn'd Inſufficiency : 
You meet my Love with no deſire, 
My Altar damps your feeble Fice : 
Though I have infinite more Charms 
Than all you e'er took to your Arms. 
'The Prieſt at th! Altar bows to me 3 
When I appear, he bends the Knee. 
His Eyes are on my Beauties fixt ; 
His Pray*rs to Heav'n and me are mixt ; 
Confuſedly he tells his Beads, 
Is out both when he Prays and Reads. 
; Itravell'd farther far your Loye, 
Than Shebe's Queen ; I'll fairly prove. 
She from the South, 'tis ſaid, did rome, 
Andl as far from Ezft did come. 
But here the difference does ariſe, 
Though equally we ſought the Prize; 
What that great Queen defir'd ſhe gaind, 
But I ſoon found your Treaſury drain'd, 
Your Veins corrupted in your Youth, 
?Tis ſad Experience tells this Truth : 
Though I had Caution long before 
Of that whichT too late deplore. 
F. Pray, Madam, let me filence break, 
As [ hays you, now hear me ſpeak. 


Theſe 
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Theſe Stories ſure muſt pleaſe you well, 
You're apt ſo often them to tell. 
* But, if you'll ſmooth your Brow a while, 
And turn that Pout into a Smile, 
I doubt not, but to make c appear, 
That you the great'ſt Aggrefſor are. 
I took you with an empty Purle, 
VVhich was to me no trivial Curſe; 
No Dowry could your Parents give; 
They'd but a Competence to live. 
VVhen you appear'd, your Charming Eyes 
( As you relate )did me ſurprize | 
VVith V Vonder, not with Admiration ; 
Aſtoniſhment but no Temptation : 
Nordid I ſee in all your Frame, 
Ought could create an am'rous, Flame, b-1 
Or raiſe the leaſt Defire in me, 
Save only for Variety. 
I paid ſuch Service as was que, 
V Vorthy my ſelf, and worthy you : 
Careſs'd you far above the rate 
Both of your Birth, and your Eſtate. 
V Vhen ſoon I found your haughty mind 
V Vas unto Sov'rainty inclin'd 3 
And firſt you practis'd over me 
The heavy Yoke of Tyranny, 
V Vhile I your Property was made, 
And you, notI, was fhill obey'd: 
Nor ourſt I call my Soul my own, 
You manag d me asif I'd none. _ 
Ttooke ſuch meaſures as you gave, 
All Day your Foo], all Night your Slave. 
Nor was Amb:tion bounded here, 
You ſtill relolve your Courle to ſteer ; 
All chat oppoſe you, you remove; __ 
.T was much you'd own the Pow'rs above. 


Now 
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Now ſeveral Stratagems you try, Th 
And I'min all forc'd to comply : We 
To Mother Church you take Recourſe, But 
She tells you 'tmuſt be done by force ; Fe; 
And you, impatient of delay, 
Contriveand execute the way, Lo 
When mounted to the place you ſought, Wi 
It no Contentment with it brought : Ar 
One Tree within your Proſpe& ſtood Th 
Faireſt and talleſt of the Wood : Ar 
Which to your proſpeR gave offence, Bu 
Andit muſt be remoy'd from thence. Th 
In this you alſo are obey'd, | 
While all the fault on me islaid. Cc 
Now you was quiet for a while, Fo 
As flatt'ring Weather ſeems to ſmile, R «i 
Till buzzing Beetles of the Night 
Had found freſh matter for your ſpite, Or 


And ſetto work your buſy Brain, 
Which too Fire quickly from their Train. 

Some Wiſe, ſome Valiant, you remove, 

(Cauſe they your Maxims don't approve ; 

And in their ſtead ſuch Creatures place, 

Which to th'Employments bring diſgrace : In 
While whatſoe'ce you do I own, 

And ſtill the dirt on me is thrown. 

Strait new Chimera's fall your Brain, 
The humming Beetles buz again; 

A Goal Delivery now muſt be, 

All cender Conſcienges ſet free ; 

Not out of Zeal, but pure Deſign 

To make Diſſenters with us join, 

To pull down Teſt and Penal Laws, 
The Bulwark of the Hereticks Cauſe. 
The ſly Diſſenters laugh the while, 
They ſee where lurks the Serpent's guile 3 
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And rather than with us comply, 
Will on our Enemies rely. 
The Chieftains of the Proteſtant Cauſe, 
We did confine, though *gainſt the Laws : 
But ſoon was glad to ſet 'em free, 
Fearing the giddy Mobile, 
Now all isturning uphide down, 
Loud Murmurings in every Town ; 
We've Foes abroad, and Foes at home, 
Armies and Fleets againſt us come : 
The Proteſtants do laugh the while, 
And the Diflenters ſneer and ſmile ; 
But no afliſtanceeither ſends 
They're neither Enemies nor Friends. 
Now pray conclude what muſt be done, ' 
Conſult your Oracleof RO M4 E, © 
For next fair Wind be ſure they come. 


0n the Univerſity of Cambridge's burning 
the D. of Monmouth's Pifure, 1685, 


who was formerly their Chancellor. ---- 1 
Anſwer to this queſtion, 


In turba ſemper ſequitur fortunam & odit damnatos. 
By Mr. Stepney. 


Y ES, fickle Cambridge, Perkins found this true 

Both from your Rabble, and your Doctors too, 

With what applauſe you once receiv'd his Grace, 

And begg'd a Copy of his Godlike Face ; 

But when the ſage Vice-Chancellor was fure 

The Original in Limbo lay ſecure, 

As greaſy as himſelf he ſends a Licor 

To vent his Loyal Malice on the Picture, The Y 
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The Beadle's V Vife endeavours all ſhe can 
To ſave the Image of the tall young man, 
VVhich ſhe ſo oft when pregnant did embrace, 
That with Song thoughtsſhe might improve her racs; 
Bur all in vain, fince the wiſe Houſe conſpire 

To damn the Canvas Traytor to the Fire, 

Leſt it, like Bones of Scanderbeg incite 

Scythemen next Harveſt to renew the fight : 
Then in comes Mayor Eagle and does gravely alledge, 
He'll ſubſcribe ( if he can ) for a bundle of Sedge. ; 
But the man of Clareball that proffer refuſes, 

Snigs, he'll be beholden to none but the Muſes : 
And orders Ten Portersto bring the dull Reams 

07 the Death of Good Charles, and Crowning of 

ames ; | | | 

And ſwears he will borrow of the Provoſt more tuff 
On the Marriage of A4»n, if that ben't enough. 

The Heads left he ger all che profit to himſelf 

C Too greedy of honour, too laviſh of pelf ) 

This motion deny, and Vote that Tie Tillet 

Sould gather from'each noble Docor a Billet. 

The Kindneſs was common, and ſo they'd return it, 
The Gift was to all,all therefore would burn it; 
Thus joining their Stocks for a Bonhre together, 

As they club for a Cheeſe in the Pariſh of Chedder ; 
Confuſedly crowd on the Sophs and the Doors, 
The Hangman, the Townſmen, their Wives and the 

Proctors, om 

While the Troops from each part of the Countries1n all, 
Come to quaft his Contuſion in Bumpers ot itals. 
But Roſalin, never unkind to a Duke, 

Does by her abſence their folly reouke, 

The tender Creature could not ſee his fate, ' 

With whonr ſhe had danc'd a Minue: fo late. 

The Heads who never could hope for ſuch frames, 
Our of envy condemn'd Sixſcore pounds to the flames, 
Then his Air was t60 proud, and his Features amils, 
As it being a Traytor had alter'd his Phiz; $9 
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& the Rabble of Rowe, whoſe favour nerre ſettles, 
Melt down their Sejanzs to Pots and Braſs Kettles. 


—_ 


— 


Nulla manere din nequz vivere carmi- 
nant poſlum, quz ſ{cribuntur aque noto- 
ribus. 


By Mr. Ayloffe, 7. C. C. 


E that firſt ſaid it, knew the worth of Wit, 
Lov'd well his Glaſs, and as he drank he Writ; 

Vaſt was his Soul, and ſparkling was the Wine, 
Which ſtrangely did inſpire each mighty Line. 
The wat'ry Springs of Helicon are Theams 
Fit for dull Freſhmen, and dull Doctors Dreams * 
Not Flood of Cam, or Well of Ariſtotle, 
Yield half the pleaſure of the charming Bottle ; 
Poor Scribes then that bread and water uſe, 
The ſlender diet of a Bridewel muſe, 
As eafily may Water Poets make, 
As Coffee Pohttcians does create, 
The Two Grand Whigs of Poetry and State. 
When Booths on Thames were built, and Oxen roaſted 
Poets the ſtrength of waters might have boaſted 
And might have made their frozen Verſe to paſs, 
As well as he that put out Ice {or Glaſs; 
Though our good Proctor otherwiſe does think, 
Our Mother Cambridge kindly bids us drink ; 
She holds the Candle and the ſacred Cup, 
And as the one waſteth, cries, Drink other up. 
'Twas drinking got our Anceſtors Renown, 
And Claret firſt that di'd the Scarlet Gown. 
As well may Dutchmen without Brandy fight, 
As Engliſh Poets without Claret write. 
Not moderate Learning, nor immoderate Fees 


Are of themſelves ſufficient for Degrees ; Wine, 
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Wine, and the Supper, muſt the A& compleat ; 
And he does beſt diſpute who beſt does treat : 
- gon and well _ _ enjoy, 

is day, and next, while Wine and wit run hiek. Þ ; 
| And thefortydays 4 
Preachers 1n vain may bid the:Court repent, 
But Poets ſure did never write in Lent. 
Now in the name of Dulneſs and ſmall Beer 


Ye Northen Wits. of fam'd St. Fobns appear, 

That ſcarce taſte Wine,or Wit throughout the Year, 

Had ſhe who by the pow'rful Charms of Wine 

Transform'd Uyſes men to Gruntling Swine ; 

Had ſhe and you the Experiment try'd again, 

By contrary effects ye had Poets been. 

Next the pert Fops by Title dignif'd, 

Wile to themſelves, and Fools to all beſide, 

Whom Company nor Drinking can refine, 

Blockiſh and dull beyond the pow'r of Wine ; 

Who after the firſt Bottle Rtill the ſame, | 

Can never higher riſe than Anagram, | 

Or at moſt quibble on their Dowdy's name. 

When Whig Religious, Trimmer Loyal turns, 

When Cambridge Wives, and Barnwel Whores turn 
Nuns, 

When Curate's Rich, and the fat Doctor's poor, 

When Scholars trick, and Townſmen cheat no more: | 1a 

When am'rous Fops leave hunting handſom Faces, | No 


When craving Beadle begs no morefor Places ; Ga 
Hopkins and Sternold with their paltry Rhimes, As 
Shall pleaſe us now, and take with future Times: Kit 


Setle the Poztto my Lord- Mayor's Show 


And Water-drinkers then ſhall famous grow ; Co 
Shall Dryden, Cowley, and our Duke outgo. 


State-Poems Continued. 


193 


To Mr. Fleerwood Shepherd. By Mr. P—r. 


Wi Crowding Folks, with ſtrange 1Il Faces, 
Were making Legs, and begging Places ; 


And ſome with Patents, ſome with Merit, 
Tired out my good Lord D-—— ?'s Spirit : 
Sneaking, I ſtood, among the Crew, 
Deſiring much to ſpeak with you. 

I waited, while the Clock ſtruck thrice, 
And Footman brought out fifty Lies ; 

Till Patience vext, and Legs grown weary, 
Ithoughtit was in vain to tarry : 

But did Opine it might be better, 

By —_— poſt to ſend a Letter. 

Now, if you miſs of this Epiſtle, 

I'm balkt again, and may go Whiſtle. 

My buſineſs, Sir, you'll quickly gueſs, 

| to defire ſome little Place : 

And fair Pretenſions I have for'c, 

Much Need, and very ſmall Deſert. 
Whene're I wric to you, I wanted; 

I always begg'd, you always granted: 

Now, as you took me up when little, 

Gave me my Learning, and my Vitcle : 
Askt for me, from my Lord, Things fitting, 
Kind as I'd been your own begetcing ; 
Confirm what formerly you've given, 
Norleave me now at Six and Seven 

As S———& has left Mun. St 7; 

No Family that takes a Whelp, 

When firſt he laps and ſcarce can yelp, 
Negle&s or turns him out of Gate, 

When he's grown up to a Eſtate: 
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Nor Pariſh, if they once adopt 
The ſpurious Barns that Strowlers dropt, 
Leave '*em when gown -up luſty Fellows, 
Tothe wide Wofld, thatis, theGallows: 
No thank *em for their Love, that's worſe, 
Than if. they'd throttled them at Nurſe: - 
My Unkle, reſt his Soul, when Living, 
Might have contriv'd me ways of thriving ; 
Taught me with. Syder to repleniſh + - 
My Fatts, or ebbing Tide 'of Rheniſh. - 
So when for Hock I drew Prickt White-wine, 
Swear*c had the flavor; and was right Wine: 
Or ſent me with ten Pounds to Furney- 
Valls-Inn, to ſome good Rogue: Attorney ; 
Where now, by forging Deeds and cheating, 
Id had ſome handſom ways of getting. 
All this you made mequitto follow; - _ 
That ſneaking Whey-faſt God Apoli.: 
Sent me among a Fidling Crew 
Of Folks, IV'ad never ſeen or knew, 
Calliope, and God knows who. 
To add no more Invectives to it, - 
You ſpoil'd the Youth to make a-Poet. 
In common Juſtice,: Sir, there's no Man 
That makes the Whore but keeps the Woman. 
Among all honeſt chriſtian People 
Whoe”re breaks Limbs, maintains the Cripple. 
The Sum of all I have to ſay, 
Is, that you'd put;mein ſome way 
And your Petitioner ſhall pray —— 
There's one thing morel had almoſt flipt, 
But that may do as well in Poſt-ſcript ; 
My Friend C—-s M we's preterrd, 
Nor would I have it long obſerv'd, 
That one Mouſe cats while t'other's ſtarv'd, 
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The true and genuine Explanation, 
Of one King James's Declaration. 


* 
\ \ 7 Hereas by miſrepreſentatioh 


(Of which Our ſelf was the occaſion) 


We loſt our Royal Reputation, 

And much againſt Our ExpeRation, 
Laid the moſt Tragical Foundation, 
Of vacant Throne, and Abdication ; 
After mature Deliberation 

We now Reſolve to Sham the Nation 
Into another Reſtauration 
Promiſing, in Our wonted Faſhion, 
Without . & leaſt Equivocation, 

To make an ample Reparation. 

And for Our Reinauguration 

We chuſe to owe the Obligation 

To Our kind SubjeRs Inclination 3 

For whom we always ſhew'd a Paſſion. 
And when again they take occaſion 
To want a King of Our Perſwaſton, 
We'll ſoon appear to take Our Station, 
With the enſuing Declaracion. 

All ſhall be ſafe from Rope and Fire, 
Or never more believe in J. BR. 


3. R. 
Hen we refle& what Deſolation 
Our Abſence cauſes to the Nation, 

We would not hold Our ſelt exempted 
From any thing to be attempted, 
Whereby Our Subjects, well beguil'd, 
May to Qur Yoks be —_— 

| 2 
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Be all aflur'd, both Whigg and Tory, 
If for paſt Faults you can be ſorry, 

You ne're ſhall know what we'll dofor you. 
For *tis our noble Reſolution 

To do more for your Conſtitution, 

Than er'e we'll put in Execution. 

Tho' ſome before us made a pother, 
England hath never ſuch another, 

No not our own Renown'd, Dear Brother. 
We have it ſet before our Eyes, 

That our main Intereſt wholly lies 

In managing with ſuch Diſguiſe, 

As leaves no room for Jelouſies. 

And to encourage Foes and Friends 
With Hearts and Hands to ferve our Ends, 
We hereby Publiſh and Declare 
(And this we do becauſe we Dare) 

That to evince We are not ſullen, 
We'll bury all paſt Faults in Woollen ; 
By which you may perceive we draw 
Our wife Reſolves from Statute-Law : 
And therefore by this Declaration 

We promiſe Pardon to the Nation, 

Excepting only whom We pleaſe, 
Whether they be on Land or Seas. 

And farther Bloodſhed to prevent, 
We here Declare Our ſelf content 
To heap as large Rewards on all 
That help to bring us to Whitehall, 
Asever did Our Brother Dear 
At his Return on Cavaher: 

Or we, to Our immortal Glory, 
Conferr'd on non-refiſting Tory. 

Thea be aſſur'd the firſt fair Weather 
We'll call a Parliament together, 
(Chuferght or wrong no matter whether) 


; 


Where 
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Where with united Inclination 
We'll bring the Intereſt of the Nation 
Under our own Adjudication : 
With their Concurrence we'll Redreſfs 
What we Our ſelf think Grievances, 
All hall be firm as Words can make it, 
And if we promiſe, what can ſhake it ? 


As for the Church, we'll ſtill Defend it, 


Or if you pleaſe, the Pope ſhall mend it ; 
Your Chappels, Colleges, and Schools 
Shall beſupply'd with your own Fools : 
Bur if we hive another Summer, 

We'll then relieve them from St. Omer. 

Next for a Liberty of Conſcience, 
With which we bie the Nation long fince, 
We'll ſettle it as firm and ſteady, 
Perhaps as that you have already, 

VVell never violate the Teſt, 

Till*tis Our Royal Intereſt, 
Or till we think it fo at leaſt, 
But there we muſt conſule the Prieſt. 

And as for the Diſpenfing Power 
(Of Princes Crown the {weeteſt Flower) 
That Parliament ſhall ſo Explain it, 

As we in Peace may ſtill maintain 1t. 

If other Ads ſhall be Preſented, 
VVe'll Paſs 'em all, and be contented. 
Let H 9, W——k, andold C—— 5 
Draw Bills enough to load three Barges, 


V Vhether they be for Partial Trial, 
Dull Judges Pride, or Selt-Denial, 

For Royal Mines, or Triennial. 

V Vhatever Laws receiv'd their Faſhion 


Under the preſent Ulurpation 
O3 
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VVe'll give them thanks, and bear their FER. 
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Shall have Oar Gracious Confirmation, 
Provided ſtill we ſee Occaſion. 

Our Brother's I;ſh ſettling A&, 
(Which we 'tis true repeal'd in Fa&) 
Well be contented to reſtore, 

If you'll provide for Teague before 3 
For you your ſelves ſhall have the Glory, 
To re-eſtabliſh wandring Tory. 

| Bur now you have ſo fair a Bidder, 
'Tis more than trme you ſhould conhider 
What Fonds are proper to ſupply Us 
For that, and what your Hearths ſave by Us; 
Therefore conſult your Polyhymne 
To find another Rhime to Chimny, 
Or if I bleed the Devil's in me. | 
And leſt a Proje& in its prime 
Should be deſtroy'd for want of time, 
We'll ſoon refer the whole Amount 
To your Commiſlion of Account. 
Thus having tortur'd Our Invention, 
To frame a Draught of our Intention, 
By the Advice of H ton, 
Wiſe Ely, Fenwick, and Tom D —— 
And, of all Ranks, ſome Fifty One, 
V Vho have adjuſted for Our coming 
All Gimcrack's fit for ſuch a mumming, 
And *cis their buſineſs, to perſuade you 
VVecometo ſuccour, not invade you. 

But after this we think it Nonſence 

(Beſides it is againſt our Conſcience) 

To trouble you with a Relation 

Of Tyranny, and Violation, 

Or Burthens that oppreſs the Nation, 

Since you can make the beſt Conſtruction 

Ot what may turn to your Deſtruction, 
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But fince our Enemies would fright you, 
Telling our Debt to France 15 mighty, 
As poſitively we affure you, 

As if we were before a Jury, 

That he expe&s no Compenſation 
For helping in our Reſtaucation, 

But what he gains in-Reputation : 

And all muſt own that know his Story 
How far his Intreſt ſtoops to Glory; 
VVhole Generoſity is ſuch, 

V Ve doubt not he'll out-do the Dutch. 
VVeonly add, that we are come 

By Trumpets ſound and beat of Drum, 
For our juſt Titles Vindication, 
And Liberties Corroboration. 

So may we ever figd Succeſs, 

As we intend you nothing leſs 

Than what you owe to old Queen Beſs. 
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On the Death of the Queen. By »y Lord Cutts. 


HE's gone ! The Beauty of our {le is tled ;; 


Our Joy cut off, the great 4 A R 1 A dead. 
VVe faint beneath the Stroak: But weep no more, 


VVaft not our Sorrow to a Forein Shore ; 


Leſt A L B 1 O N*s Enemies with impious Breath 


Prophane our Sighs, and Triumph in her Death. 
Tears are too mean for her; our Grief ſhould bs 
Dumb as the Grave, and Black as Deſtiny. 

For ſuch a Loſs let univerſal Nature mourn, 


And allthings to their firſt Diſorder turn. 


Ye Fields and Gardens,where our Sovereign walk's. 


Serenely ſmil'd, and _—” talk'd, 
+ 
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Be Gay no more; but VVild and Barren lye, 

That all your blooming Sweets, with Her's may die, 

Sweets that crown'd Love, and foftned Majeſty. 
Bleſt Princeſs! How diſtinguiſh'd, how ador'd ! 

How much above ev'n Her own Sphere She ſoar'd! 

VVhilſt other Monarchs glory in their State, 

In VVealth and Power contented to be Great; 

She, with a God-like and Heroick Mind, 

Purſu'd a Greatneſs of another Kind ; 

A brighter Diadem than Earth could give ; 

A glorious Name that ſhould for ever live. 

And with unwaried Vertue prefling on, 

Gave Luſtre to, not borrow'd from a Crown. 


Nor was this Angel lodg'd in common Earth, H 
Her Form proclaim'd Her Mind as well as Birth; M 
Sograceful and ſo lovely ; ne're was ſeen A 


A finer VVoman or more awful Queen : 
The Gazing Crowd admir d Her as a God, 
And reverenc'd the Ground whereon ſhe trod, 

Ys gentle Nymphs that on her Throne did wait, 
And help'd to fill the Brightneſs of Her State ; 
Mourn over your dead Miſtreſs, ſpeechleſs mourn, 
VVatch Her dear Aſhes, and attend Her Urn. 
She cheriſh'd and adorn'd your tender Years, 
Preventing ſtill the fearful Mothers Cares ; 

V Vhilſt all with ſhining Gold and Purple grac'd, 
Your Beauties in the faireſt Light were plac'd. 

How Majeſty is fall'n! As f the Great 
VVere deſtin'd to ſhort Days, and ſudden Fate. 
OEmpire! Thou deceitful treacherous Good ! 
How falſe thy Smiles, tho? hard to be withſtood! 

V Vhat ſtormy Ill thy calmer Brow conceals, 
And what uncommon Stroaks a Monarch feels! 
See where the glorious Naſſau fainting lyes; 
The mighty 4t/a falls, the Conqueror dyes. 
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O Sir! return, to Albion's Help return ; 
Command your Grief, and like a Hero mourn, 
If you forſake us we areloſt indeed; 
Your Subje&ts now Lament, but then muſt Bleed. 
Think what a Task Your Vertue has begun, 
And be not weary e're your Race is run, 
That Power that form'd You in the tender V Vomb, 
Then laid the Scenes of all Your Toils to come. 
Decreed that You ſhould Europe's Saviour be, 
And from fierce Monſters purge the Earth and Sea ; 
Monſters of Tyrants that oppreſs Mankind, 
And ſet no Bounds to their ambitious Mind. 

Succeſs and Honour wait upon your Arms ; 
Heav*n guide your Heart, and guard you ſtill from 
Maria has the Crown of Glory won ; (Harms 
And may you Late arrive where ſhe is gone. 


Tun- 
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Tunbridgialia : Or, the Pleaſures 
of Tunbridge. In a Letter to x 

Friend. By Mr. Peter Cauſton, 
Merchant. 


To beſt of Poets, and thou beſt of Friends, 
Beſt of that Liſt whichthy great Race commend, 
By Tunbridge noble Spring, much pleas'd, 1 lay, 
At Truce with Care:paſſing the Summers day, 
When the Rich Preſent came in ſhining Verſe; 
Ye Gods! how ſhall I half my Joy rehearſe ? 

I once wasthinking to return the ſame 

In Lines that might expreſs an equal Flame : 

I ery'din vain; my long-negleted Muſe, 

Like Women paſt their Chiding, did refuſe, 

And cou'd not, to my mind, one Hint produce: 
For I was ne're you know my Friend, *at beſt, 
With a rich Vein by peeviſh Nature bleſt ; 

I made my Court to the coy Nymphs in vain, 
And bleſt the Bards that cou'd their Loves obtain: 
Howe're, at call of Friendſhip's ſacred Name, 
The faint Remains of my decaying Flame 

Exalt their head, ambitious now to try 

One Blazz, before they quite extinguiſht dye. 
May your good Humour overlook Miſtakes, 

And pardon all the Faults which Friendſhip makes : 
This Fountain then ſhall the fam'd Spring out-do, 
And Twnbridge for Caſtalian Waters go. 

You fain' would know how we employ the day, 
Which of itſelf makes too much haſte away 3 
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What Arts we uſe to keep our Grief and Care, 
(Thoſe Flies which in our Cup ſtill bold Intruders are) 
With what Receipts and Helps prepar'd we come 
To loſe the thought of Families at home. 

Afliſt me, gentle Muſe, to anſwer theſe 

In Lines that may my ſelf and others pleaſe. 
Refreſht with ſleep, which Natures loſs repairs. 
Soon as the day on the ſtreak'd hills appears, 

Up with the Sun we mount and travel, We 
Tothe fam'd Spring, he to the Weſtern Sea. 
Tobacco makes the Journey ſtrangely {lide, 

Ever the beſt Companion, walk or ride. 

Having now reach'd the Spring, a Country Laſs 
Stands ready to preſent you with a Glaſs: 

Such Warer tho' nor Rome nor Greece can ſhow, 
Tho' here the Poets boaſted Spring does flow ; 
Impregnate with ſuch Vertues it does come, 

As to add heat to the cold barren Womb. 

To an expiring Houſe it gives an Hear, 
And wretched helpleſs Women here repair, c 
Who joyful Mothers prove within the' year. 

It cures the raging Feaver's Calenture, 

And keeps that Purple Flood from running ore. 
The ſad Siſyphian Task, the Stone, which ſtill 
Rowls back again, and mocks the Artiſts Skill ; 
It carries off with far leſs pains and coſt, 

Than Hamibal with his Quack Arts could boaſt : 
It ſteeps your Cares beyond the power of Wine, 
And does the Brain for thinking fit refine : 
Clouds of the Head, like thoſe above we find, 
Diflolv'd in Water, both are at an end. 

An ugly numerous Rout of Feaveriſh Pains, 

Had ſeiz'd at once my Liver, Heart and Veins, 
And made ſuch fierce and quick Attacks, that I, 
Juſt on ſurrendring, thought I now muſt die. 
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T ſought the Sons of Art, who try'd in vain 

To raiſe the Siege, and force the prefling pain: 
Whatever Vertues Herbs and Drugs can boaſt, 
They found, alas, on me were meerly loſt. 

The proud Diſeaſe became more rampant ſtill, 
And laugh'd at all their baffled Art and Skill. 

*T was here I found Eaſe for my mighty Grief, 
And where Arc fail'd, kind Nature gave Relief; 
This Fountain prov'd to me a Wel of Life. 

Bleſt Spring! what Praiſe and Honour can we give, 
Worthy the Favours we from Thee receive ? 

Thy laſting Name (if Time's goers hand 

But ſparetheſe Lines) in Poetry ſhall ſtand, 

And round the learned World ſhall largely ſpread, 
With the fam'd Springs of Old together read. 

In the meantime, after we've drunk a Glaſs 

Or two, to make the Waters better paſs, 

We take a Turn i'th' Walks —- 

Here in ſuch crouds the Ladies paſs, you'd ſwear, 
The Cyprian Goddeſs and her Nymphs were there; 
Hung round with all the Riches that the Es 

Or Weſt ſends here, brisk, jaunty and well dreſt; 
With what a Mein and charming Air they move, 


Creating Wonder, and —_— Love! 


Such was the Beauteous Helew's ſhining Train, 
When ſhe was courted by the Phrygian Swain. 
And all the while, to entertain the Ear, 
Muſick and Voices mixt, their parts do bear. 
Next for the Chappel, by the Fountain rais'd, 
Where its great Author is devoutly prais'd: 
And after Prayers, a Pipe can do no harm 

In drinking, good to keep the Stomach warm. 
For this deſign appointed places are, 

Leſt Smoaking on the Walks offend the fair. 
And now we fit, after a careleſs rate, 

Over adiſh of Tea, and fall to chat ; 
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ere one forſooth, plays the Philoſo 
on the Wells, deſcribes the —_— 
Of Spaws and Mineral Waters, how they come, 
With Steel impregnate, thro' the Earth's cold Womb; 
Whence ſprings their force, that they ſo nearly can | 


Make clean this foul Augean Stable, Man ; 

EHow firſt found out, and when the Mode began. 
TAnother turns the Talk to Weſtminſter, 

"DAnd asks how Matters paſs'd laſt Term at Bar ; 
What Judges likely are to riſe or fall, Cbawl, 
What Lawyers hang the beft, and who the beſt can 
Warmly, a third takes up Religion's Cauſe, 

Gravely debates the Tef and Pzne! Laws, 

Another tells a Tale, or breaks a Jeſt, 

Inquires the Hour, or what comes uppermoſt ; 

How do your Waters paſs ? O bravely, Sir, 2 


4 


What News from London? how do things ſand there? 
[hear Sir Fobn ---- 15 likely to be Mayor, | 
Are the Particulars yet come by Poſt, 

What Priſoners ta'ne, how many Men were loſt 

On the Turks fide, and what the Vieory coſt ? 

What, are the Pole and Muſcovire aſleep, 

ldely to let ſuch fair occafions ſlip ? 

How do the India Actions riſe ? what Ships 

On the Plate-Expedition go with Phipps ? 

Follow'd by all the forward Youth of Greece, (Fleece : 
Thus Faſon brought in Triumph home the Golden 
But what before was meer Romance and Lye, 

Shall henceforth paſs for current Hiſtory. 

This and Tobacco paſs the time away 3 

Others there are that rather fancy Play: 

But me from Play, my better Stars preſerve, - 

The fatal Box devouring asthe Grave; 

Into Charibds mouth as ſoon I'd fle, 

Asyenture my Eſtate upon a Die, 


Having 
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Having by this time fed the Eye and Ear, 

Next for the Belly is our greateſt care : 

There's nothing at our Lodgings to be got, 

Here we muſt cater both for Spit and Pot. 

Cloſe by the Wells, upon a ſpacious Plain, 

(Where Rowsof Trees make a delightful Lane) 

A Noble Market's daily kept, well ſtor'd 

With all the Countries round about afford. 

Freſh Fiſh a Neighbouring River does ſupply ; 

Soals, Oyſters, and the hike, are brought from Rye. 
Of Fleſh and Fowl, no where more plenty's found, 
In Veal, Lamb, Pork, and Beef, we much abound; 
And Tunbridge Mutton, fam'd above the reſt. 

Of Fowl we have good ſtore, and of the beſt ; 

As well cram'dChickens, Pigeons, Ducks and Gzele, 
With Teal and Partridge, - nicer Taſts to pleaſe ; 
The Swan and Peacock you may add to theſe, 

On which tho' we but ſmall eſteem do place, 

The latter did an * Emperors Table grace. (* Vitelin, 
In ſhort then, not to ſwell the Bill of Fare, 

St. Peters Sheet, and Noah's Ark are here; 

Whatever kinds the Britiſh V Vorld does ſee 

Of Beaſts, Fiſh, Fowl, that go, or ſwim, or tlie; 
Fruits, Spice, and Indian Pepper too we boaſt, 
That here we hardly fancy Bantam loſt ; 

Sugar from Mews and Barbadoes brought, 

By wondrous Art to ſuch-perfetion wrought: 

Traly ſends us Oyl, YVirgmisSmoak, 

A better fort F — r5s himiſelf neer took: 

And after all, to crown the V Vork, the Rhine, 
France, Florence, the: Canaries find us V Vine. 
London, that noble Mart, can'c furniſh more ; 
London, for choice, compai'd with us, is poor. 

V Vere that * Imperial Glutton now at hand,(*Yueliw, 
VVho a years Tax would at one Supper ſpend, 


Y Vho 
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VVho made each Land, and every diſtant Sea, 
Club to maintain his raving Luxury, e 
On eafjer terms he here ſupply'd might be. 

This for the Belly ; and for other V Vare 

Of every ſort, we challenge Sturbridge-Fair. 

Having now drunk our Mornings Dole, and Cheer 
Provided, homewards we directly fteer. + 

After a V Vhiff ofthe fain'd Indian V Veed, 

By way of V Vhet to Dinner we proceed; | 
Tho\, betwixt Friends, we ſeldom need a'V Vhet, 
Or any Arts, toraiſe the Appetite : 

'Tis the Freſh Earth that makes the Plow-man feed, 

V Vater in us does theſame ſharpnels breed. 

Now with a Friend, a Jeſt, and cheering Glaſs 

Of bleſt Bowrdeaux, how glibly Viduals paſs! 

The Camp once victuall'd, then the Sport begins, 

V Vhether your fancy leads to Bowls or Pins. 

Here's choice of Bowling places to be ſeen, 

But Ruſtball is by much the fineſt Green, 

All curious Carpet-ground : You know the play, 
One with the Jack, a ſmall Bowl, leads the way : 

By throwing of a Dice "who firſt muſt go, 

And who and who's together, ſtcaic we know. 
Come, pray Sir, bowl away, this Ground's your Guide ; 
That Caſt is narrow, this as much too wide : 

Not home! for want of ſtrength your Caſt you ſpoil ; 
Oh rub a thouſand, now you're gone a Mile. 

Here's three; to makeusup, one more ws lack : 
Thank ye for that, dear Sir, you kils the Jack. 

The fineſt Archer's Bow, or Fowler's Piece, 

As ſoon may fail, as a good Bowler mils. 

Are you for Cards? here you may find enough 
Diſpogd for Cribbidge, Gleek, or Lantre lieu, 

A Game at Cards, a perfe& Fight, you'd ſwear, 
Maintain'd with all the Stratagems of V Var : 


Here's 
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Here's Ambuſcading, Routing, Rallying Men, 
Andevery thing but Wounds and Dying ſeen. 

After along Diſpute, with reſtleſs pains, 

One fide beſure a bloodleſs Victory gains. 

But if my Counſel in the caſe might ſway, 

Beware how you become a Slave to-Play. 

Some fit whole Nights together at the Sport, 

For which their Families and Lands muſt ſmart ; 
Not that I blame any that undertake 

Tt more for Pleaſure, than for Lucre ſake 

But playing deep, and ſquandring ſomuch time, 

Is that in Carding I account a Crime. 

If this don't pleaſe, we have another Game 

Call'd Cheſs, at which the Geatry paſs their time: 
Into the checquer'd Field ewo Kings deſcend, 
Oneach a Queen and Biſhops two attend ; 

On either fade two Knights their Poſt maintain, 
Two Rooks and Pawns twice four compleat the Train. 
'The Signal given, both the Armies join 

To take the Adverſe King, the chief Deſign :; 

For this both ſides in furious Charges meet, 

Proad of a Death before their Sovereigns Feet ; 
That is a Law peculiar tothe Play, 

The King muſt firſt be took, before you win the Day, 
Are you diſpos'd to read a Poet, then 

Our old Acquaintance Horace is the Man ; 

He'll pleaſe, which way ſoe're your Humour lean; + 
Does it to Mirth and Gallantry incline ? c 
His charming Odes are full of Love and Wine. 

He can be grave, not only pleaſe, but teach, 

As well as any Grecian Maſter preach. 

His Rules of Poetry the means impart 

How the beſt Genius may be helpt by Art: 

Here you may learn corre&ly how to Write, 
Toatrue edge your Style and Judgment ſet. 
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His Satyr, form'd above the common f1ze, 
Lays Railing by, and Jeers you out of Vice: 

But if your Thoughts are more devoutly ſet, 
Than for a Page or two in a Sacred Writ, 
This little Book does at one view contain 
What Grecian Sages blindly ſonght in vain, 
The Worlds Creation, and the Fall of Man; ZJ 
And how the Tin&ture of his Sin could be 
Deriv'd on his Unborn Poſterity: 
How he entail'd a double Death on Man ; 
Whence Phyfick and Divinity began : 
How after ſeveral rowling Periods paſt, 
With an Incarnate God the World was bleſt ; 
Who to poor Man, bowels of Mercy bore, 
And Death diſarm'd of all its Sting and Power ; 
Redeem'd the captive Wretch from Sin and Hell, 
And plac'd him higher than whence at firſt he fell; 
Remov'd his Seat from Earth to Heaven, with power 
Of never inning, never falling more. 
Witch watchful Providence our gracious Lord, 
From Foes of every ſort, his Church does guard. 
Heaven ha'nt indeed thought fit that we ſhou'd be 
From Sin, mach leſs from Erronr, wholly free, 
Leſt we, on diſappearance of a Foe, 
Throw by our Arms, careleſs of danger grow. 
Thus vanquiſhe Carthage *twas thought fie to ſpare, 
To keep Rome's Martial Spirits ſtill in fear. 

But if a Friend comes in, the Book's thrown by; 
A Bottle better ſuits in Company. 
Boy, reach that Flask here : Come, Sir, if you pleaſe, 
Here's to the King, and both the Princeſſes. 
Another Health to the Eſtabliſhe Church ; 
Hang him who does that or his Liquor lurch, 
Bleſs me! it warms, I feel the potent Juice 
Its winged kres thro' every Veiri diffuſe. 
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What Magick in the Grape, what Charms in Wine, 
'That to ſuch various Humours Men incline ! 
Pander.to Luſt, Midwife to Mirth and Wit, 


Thou mak'ft old Friends fall out, and Cowards fight; 


The Captive full of Thee, forgets his Chains ; 
With Thee the Beggar fluſht, in Fancy reigns. 
The Dutch at Sea, Death in the Face will ſtare, 
Their Senſes ſteept in Nants and Gunpowder. 
The Sun by this a good way on his Road, 

The cool and lengthned Shades invite abroad. 
Whether we ride or walk, through Woods or Plains, 
The winged Choir divert us with their ſtrains. 
Here Sights to Citts, unknown, the time beguile 
Viewing the various kinds of Rural Toil : 

For one's a Haying, with unwearied Pains, 
Amidſt a jolly crew of Sun-burnt Swains : 
Another plies the Plough for Grain and Food 
Some diſtance off a third's a felling Wood, 

The pretty painful Bee, by nature bleſt 

With foreſight, is as buſie as the beſt; 

Along the Fields in bands they take their flight, 
Returning home laden with Spoils at night. \ 
Here's one, ith School of Patience thro ly ', 
Thoughtfully Angling by a River fide ; 

After {1x tedious hours, loſe or get, 

He ſtill keeps on, half ſtarv'd and thorough wet. 
Fiſhing, he'll cell you, 1s its own Reward ; 

Give him but Bites, Fiſh is his leaſt regard. 

But now a Pack of Dogs alarms our Ears, 
Muſick, .that Hunters ſay, exceeds the Spheres 3 
Ofer Hill and Dale, with full mouth'd Cry they run, 
To the known ſound of Hollow or of Horn. 
The Deer no ſafety in their Coverts find, 

And Reynolds ftands to rights before the V Vind. 
As for the timerois Hare, away ſhe flings 


Before the Dogs, *twas fear firſt gaye her VVings 
rom 
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From this Diverſ1on ſtrait we're call'd afide 
To view the ſoaring Hawk's delightful-pride, 
How thro' that Sea of Air the Bird of Prey, 
VVith VVings, inſtead of Sails, divides his way : 
The leſſer Birds clap on moreſail,. and fly ; 
It looks jift like a. running Fight at Sea. | 
At this mean Prize he makes his humble Roop, 
Like _ at ſome poor Pink or Sloop. 
Beſides all chis, to- cloſe the lovely Scene, 
Each Night there's conſtant Dancing on the Green : 
Perſons of higheſt Rank ſtick round the Ring, 
Luſtre and Grace to the Diwerſjon bring : 
VVhile Lads and Lalfles forth in pairs advance, 
Muſick keeps time to the well-meaſured Dance. 
Not finer Virgins flockt to thoſe fergn'd Games, 
VVhen Rome's bold Youth ſo roughly woo'd the Sabian 
Pp (Dames, 
Tird but not cloy'd, with this and fuch-like Sport, 
Home to our Reſt and Lodgings we reſort ; 
And here we lie free from the diſmal noiſe RP 
Of Coaches, Midnight: Fires and Bellman's Voice : 
Here we in ſafe (ecurity are bleſt, 
And naught but Conſcience to diſturb our Reſt; 
Refreſhe with ſleep, next Morn away we rig. 
Nothing remains of Yeſterdays Fatigue. | | 
Thus,Friend, from Grief and Care,we purge our Head, 
In ſuch a conſtant round of Pleaſures tread, 
That Mecea's Prophet, in his Paradiſe; . 
Has hardly paſt his word for more than this. : 

But Ob, my Muſe, Oh whither wilt thou lead ? 
Forbear, 'tis hallow'd Ground on Which we tread. 
Methinks Lhear the Poers of the Town. 
Thus ſchooling ma.wich a cenſorious. Ecown : 
Free of the Hqywburgb or the Gaines, Trade, 
You ought note the, Poets Rights invades 
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Whoſe jealous Company no more allows 
Of Interlopers, than the India Houle. 
The Toleration Tradeſmen may admit 
For the high Calling of a Preacher fat ; 
But Poetry no gifted Brother knows,. -- 


Who from a Merchant ſtrait an Upſtare Authar grows, 


Go home, fond man, and mind abetter Game 
Than trading thus to the wild Coaſts of Fame. - 
Go, count your Caſh, your Merchandize purſue, 
At once bid Poetry and Friends-Adieu. 


FI 
ce E— 
_— 


An Eſſay on Writing, and the Art and Myſtery of 
Printing. A Tranſlation out of the Anthology. 


Orthy that Man to ſcape Mortality, (lie, 
V And leapthat Ditch where all muſt plunging 
Who found out Letters firſt, and did impart, 
With Dextrous Skill, Writing's Myſterious Art, 
In Characters, to hold Intell1gence, 
Andtoexpreſs the Mind's moſt hidden Senfe. 
The Indian Slave, I'm ſure, might wonder well, 
How the dumb Papers cou'd his Theft reveal. 
The Stupid World admir'd the fecret Caute : 
Of the Tongue's Commerce without help of Yoice;z 
That merely by a Pen it cou'd'revea), ..: - M68 alk 
And all the Souls abfttoſeſt Notions tell: 
The Pen, like Pl6wſhare on the Paper's Face, 
With Black and Magick Tracks its way does trace; 
Afiſted only bythat Uletul-Quill,- >.310' 
Pluck*d from the'Geele that ſav*d the Capitol. 
Firſt Writing-Tables Pape!'s. Place ſnpply'd,.. -.'' 
'Till Parchrfitht and'Nilotick Reeds wets try'dr | 
Parchment/the Skitrof Beaſts, wellſefap'd and dreſt, 
By theſe poor Helps of old, the Mind expreſt : 
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But Afrer-times a better way did go, 
A laſting ſort of Paper, white as Snow, 
Compos'd of Rags well pounded in a Mill, 
Proof againſt all but Fire, and the Moths Spoil. 
What poor beginnings theſe! The Silk Worm there 
Had nought to do, no Silken- Threads were here; 
But Rags, from Doors pick'd part, from Dung-hills 
Marſht in a Mill, gave Riſe co this fine Arte; (part, 
Which in an inſtant gives a ſpeedy Birth 
To Vrg ils Books, the rareſt Work on Earth. 

But ft1ll an Art from Heaven was to come, 
(From thence it came.) this Matter to conſume ; 
Which cou'd tranſcribe whole Books without a Hand ; 
Behold the Prefs! ſee how the Squadrons ſtand! 
In all his Fights the Roman Parricide, 
With half theskill ne'er did his Troops divide 
Nor Philip's Son, who with his Force o're-run, 
And mow' the Countries of the Riling Morn : 
Not the leaſt motion from their Poſt, bur all 
Work hard, and wait the welcome Signal's Call ; 
The Letcers all turn'd Mutes, in Iron bound, 
Never prove Vocal, till in Ink they're drown'd : 
The Lab'ring Engine their ſtill filence breaks, 
And ſtrait they render up their Charge, and ſpeak ; 
Now drunk with the Ca#alian flood, they ling, 
Arma Virumq; gods, and god-like Kings : 
Ix hundred Lines of Maro's, quick as Thought, 
Beyond the nimbleſt Running: Hand are wrought; 
Much fairer too the Characters do ſhow ; 
| For Grace, fam'd Cockquers Pen, its Head muſt bow. 

Three thouſand Births at once, you fee, which ſoon 
Oreevy Country (catter'd are, and chrown, c 
In every Tongue with whichFame ſpeaks are known. 
Theſe Types1mmortalize where &'re they come, 
And give Learn'd Writers a more laſting Doom. 
Court Rites, Galenic Precepts, Moſes Kules, 
P 3 Are 
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Are printed off, the Guides of learned Schools : 
What Wonders wou'd Antiquity have try'd, 

Had they the dawn of the Invention ſpy'd ? 

The Offices of Tully were the firſt 

That came abroad in this new-faſhion'd Dreſs. 
Imperial Merz her felt wou'd Author prove ; 

And Venice cries, ſhe did the Art improve ; 

Nat Ancient Cities. more for Homer ſtrove, 
Goddeſs! Preſerver from the Teeth of Time, 
Who keeps our Names ſtill freſh in Youthful prime; 
What man was he whom thus the Gods have grac'd, 
Worthy among the Stars to have a Place! 

Like Head of Nile unknown, thy blubbing riſe 

Is hid, for ever hid, from Mortal Eyes. 


Prologue, by the E. of R 


Sv Reproots have long been try'd in vain, 
Men but deſpiſe us while we but complain ; 
Such numbers are concern'd for the wrong fide, 


F, 


A weak reſiſtance ſti}] provokes their Pride: 
And cannot ſtem the fiercenels of the Tide. 
Laughers, Buffoons, with an unthinking Crowd 

Of grudy Fools, impertinent and loud, 
in[ulr1nevery corner: Want of Senſe, 

Conftrm'd with an outlandiſh Impudence. 

£A mong, the rude Diſturbers of the Pit, 

Have introduc'd 1ll Breeding, and falſe Wir 3 

1 vaſt their Lewdneſs here young Scourers meet, 
And all the vile Companions of a Street ; 

Keep a perpetual bawling near that Door, 

Who beatche Bawd laſt Night, who bilk't the Whore: 
They ſnarle, but neicher Fight nor pay a Farthing, 
A. Play houſe is become a meer Bear-garden 3 
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While every little Thing perks up fo ſoon, 2 
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Whereevery one with Inſolence enjoys, 

His Liberty and Property of Noile, 

Should true Senſe, with revengeful Fire, come down, 
Our Sodow wants Ten Men to fave the Town : 

Each Pariſh is infe&ed, to be clear 

We muſt looſe more than when the Plague was here: 


That at Fourteen it heors up and down, (Town. 
With the beſt Cheats and the worſt Whores th* 
Swears at a Play, who ſhould be whipt at School, | 
The Foplings muſt in time grow up to rule, £ 
The Faſhion muſt prevail to be a Fool. | 
Some powerful Muſe, inſpir'd for our defence, 

Ariſe, and ſave a little common Senſe: 

In ſuch a Cauſe, Jet thy keen Satyr bite, 

Where Indignation' bids thy Genius write : 

Mark a bold leading Coxcomb of the Town, 

And ſingle out the Beaſt and hunt him down 

Hang up his mangl'd Carcaſs on the Stage, 

To fright away the Vermin of the Age, 


On Melting down the Plate: Or, The Piſs 
pot's Farenel, 1697. 


Aids need no more their Silver Piſs-pots ſcoure, 
They now muſt jog like Traytorstothe Tower, 

A quick diſpatch! no ſooner are they come, 

But ev'ry Veſſel there receives its Doom : 

By Law condemn'd to take their fiery Tryal, 

A ſentence that admits of nodemialy -- 

Preſumptions Piſfs-pot ! How did'{t thou oftend ? 

Compelling Females on their Hams to bend ? 

To Kings and Queens, we humbly bow the Knee; 

But Queens thenſelyes _ torc'd to ſtoop to thee : 

| 4 19 
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To thee they cringe, and with a ſtraining Face, 
They cure their Grief, by opening of their Cale. 
1n times of need thy help chey did implore, | 
And oft toeaſe their Ailments made thee roar. 
Under their Bed thou ſtill hadſt been conceal'd, 
And ne're bur on Neceflity reveal'd; 

When over chaig'd, and 1n Extrennty, 

Their deareſt Secrets they diſclos'd to thee. 

Long haſt thou been a Priſoner cloſe confin'd, 

But Liberty 15 now for thee defign'd, | 
Thou, whom ſo many Beauties have enjoyed, 
Now in another uſe ſhall be employ'd; _ 

And with delight be handled ey'ry Day, 

And oftner occupied a better way. 

But ccafry Workmen firſt muſt thee refine, 

To purge thee from thy Soder and thy Brine. 
When thou, transform'd into another ſhape, 
Shalt make the World rejoyce at thy Eſcape ; 

And from the Mint in Trwumph ſhalt be ſent, 
New Coin'd, and Mill'd, to ev'ry Hearts content. 
Welcome to all, then proud of thy new Vamp, 
Bearing the Paſport of a royal Stamp; 

And paſs as currant, pleaſant, and as free, 

As that which hath fo ofc palſs'd into thee. 


he : 0 OPEN —_— 
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On Content. 
\ | 


\ 


I: 
Leſt he that with a mighty Hand, 
Does bravely his own tate command ; 
Whom threatning Ill; and flattering Pleaſures find, 
Safe in the Empire of a conftant- Mind : 
Who from the peaceful Bench deſcries, 
Repining Man 1n the World's Ocgen tolt, 


And 
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And witha chearful Smile dehes, 
The Storm 1n which OO loſt. 
[. 
Content thou beſt of Friends, for thoſe 
In our Neceflicies art fo, 
Mid'ſt all our Ill, a Blefling ſill in ſtore, 
Joy to the Rich, and Riches to the Poor. 
Thou Chimick good, that can'ſt alone, 
From Fates moſt poyſonous Drugs, rich Cordial raiſe : 
Thou crueft Pliloſophick Stone, 
That turn'ſt Lifes melancholy Droſs to golden Days, 
II, 
Content the good, the golden mean, 
The ſafe Eſtate that fits between 
The ſordid Poor, and miſerable Great, 
The humble Tenant of a rural Seat. 
In vain we Wealth, and Treaſure heap ; 
He 'mid'{t his thouſand Kingdoms {till is poor, 
That for another Crown does weep; 
:Tis only he is Rich, that —_ for no more. 
IV. 
Hence Titles, Mannors ard Eſtate, 
Content alone can make us great ; 
Content is Riches, Honour, all beſide : 
While the French Hero with inſatiate Pride, 
A ſingle Empire does diſdain ; 
While, till he's great, and ſtill would greater be, 
On the leaſt (pot of Earth I Reign, 
A happier Man, and _ AG Monarch far than he. 


I beg good Heaven, with juſt Defires, 
What Need, not Luxury requires ; 
Give me with ſparing Hands, but moderate Wealth, 

A little Honour, and enough of Health; | 
Life from the bufie City free, 
Near ſhady Groves, and purling Streams contin'd ; 
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A faithful Friend, a pleaſing ſhe, 
And give meall in one, give a contented Mind. 


Tell me no more of glorious Things, 
Of Crowns, of Palaces and Kings ; 
The glittering Folly, nobly I contemn, 
And ſcorn the troubles of a Diadem. 
Thus Horace for his Sabine Seat, 
Did mighty C2/ars ſhining Court refuſe ; 
And 1n himſelf, compleatly great, 
Contentedly enjoy d a Miſtreſs, and a Muſe. 


.— 


Tunbridge-Wells. By the Earl of Rocheſter, 
Fune 30. 1675. 


T five this Morn, when Phzbas rais'd his head 
And mounting Steed, I trotted tothe Waters, 


From Thets Lap, I raisd my ſelf from Bed, 
The Rendevouze of Fools, Buffans and Praters, 
Cuckolds, Whores, Citizens, their Wives and 

| (Daughters. 

My fquemiſh Stomach, I with Wine had brib'd, 
To undertake the Doſe, it was preſcribd : 
But turning Head, a curſed ſuddain Crew, | 
That innocent Proviſion overthrew, j 
And without drinking, made me Purge and Spew.) 
From Coach and Six, a Thing unwealdy roll'd, 
Whom lumber Carc, more decently would hold : 
As wiſe as Calf it look'd, as big as Bully, 
But handled, prov'd a meer Sir Nicholas Culty; 
A Bawling Fop, a Naura! Nokes, andyet 
He dar'd to Cenſure, to be thought a Wit 


'0 
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To make him more Ridiculous in ſpight, 

Nature contriv'd the Fool ſhould be a Knight : 

* How wiſe is Nature when ſhe does diſpence, 

i A large Eſtate to cover want of Sence. 

« The Man's a Fool, 'tis true but that's no matter, -,. 
* For He's a mighty Wit, with thoſe that flatter ; C 
* But a poor Blockbead, 15 a wretched Creature. | 
Tho' he alone was diſmal fight enough, 

His Train contributed to ſet him off; 

All of his Shape, all of the ſelf-fame Stuff. | 
NoSpleen or Malice, need on them be thrown, | 
Nature has done the buſineſs of Lampoon, 

And in their Looks their CharaQters are ſhown. 
Endeavouring this irkſome fight to baulk, 
And a more irkſome noiſe, their filly talk; | 
I filently ſhrunk down t'ch* lower Walk. 
But often when we would Charibdz ſhun, 

Down upon Secyla 'tis our fate torun ; 

For here it was my curſed luck to find, 

As great a Fop, tho' of another kind : 

A tall ſtiff Fool, that walk'd in ſpaniſh guiſe, | 
The Buckram Puppet never ſtir'd his Eyes, c 
But grave as Owlet look'd, as Woodcock wile. | 
He ſcorns the empty talk of this mad Ape, 

And ſpeaks all Proverbs, Sentences, adage ; 

Can with as great ſolemnity buy Eggs, 

As a Cabal can talk of their Intrigues ; 

Maſter o'th' Ceremonies, yet can diſpence, 

With the formality of talking ſence. 

From hence unto the upper end I ran, 

Where a new Scene of Foppery began ; 

Atribe of Curates, Prieſts, Canonical Elves, 

V Vere company for none beſides themſelves : 

They got together, each his Diſtemper told, 

ocuryy, Stone, Strangury; and ſome were bold, 


, 


To 
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To charge the Spleen to be their Miſery, 
And on that wiſe Diſeaſe bring Infamy. 
But none there were, ſo modeſt to camplain 
Of want of Learning, Honeſty or: Brain, c 
The genera] Diſeaſes of that Train. | 
Theſe call themſelves Ambaſſadors off Heaven, . | 
Saucily pretending a Commiſſion given : 
But ſhould an #dien King, whoſe {mall Command, || - 
Seldom extends tabove ten miles of Land ; | | 
Send forth ſuch wretched Fools on an Embaſlage, | 
He'd find but ſmall effe&, from ſuch! a Meſlage. | 
Liſtning, I found the Cobb of all the Rabble, | 
Was pert * Bayes, with Importance comfortable; | 
He being rais'd to an Aich-deaconry, * Parker ; 
By trampling on Religious Liberty ; | 
Was grown fo fat, and look'd ſo big and jolly, 
Not being diſturb'd with care and melancholly, : 
Tho' Marvel has enough expos'd his folly : 
He drank to carry off ſome old Remains, 
His lazy dull Diſtemper left in's Veins 3 
Let him drink on, but*cis not a whole Flood, 
Can give ſufficient ſweetneſs to his Blood, c 
Or make his Nature or his Mannes good 
Next after theſe, a fulſom 1riſþ Crew, 
Of ſilly Macks were offered to my view :; 
The Things did talk, but hearing what they ſaid, 
] hid my ſelf, the kindneſs to evade. 
Nature has plac'd theſe Wretches below ſcorn, 
They can'c be call'd {o vile, as they were born, 
Amidſt the crow'd, next 1 my elf convey'd, 
For now there comes (White- Waſh, and Paint be- 
(ing laid, 
Mother and Daughter, Miſtreſs and the Maid, 
And Squire with Wig and Pantaloons diſplay'd : 
But ne're could Conventicle Play, or Fair, 
For a true Medly, with his Herd compare. 


\ 
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Here Lords, Knights, Squires, Ladies and Countelſles, 
Chandlers, Mum, Bacon, Women and Sempſtreſles, 
Were mix'd together, nor did theyagree, 

More in their Humours, than their Quality. 

Here waiting for Gallant, young Damſel ſtood, 
Leaning on Cane, and Mufled-upin Hood : 

The would be 'wit——— whoſe buſineſs *twasto woo, 
With Hat remov'd, and folemn ſcrape of Shooe ; + 
Bowing advanced, then he gently ſhrugs, 

And ruffled Foretop, he in order tugs ; 

And thus accoſts her,**Madam methinks the Weather, 
* Is grown much more ſerene {ince you came hither, 
«* You influence the Heavens; and ſhould the Sun, * * "fl 
* Withdraw himſelf to ſee his Rays out-done ; | | 
* Your Luminarieswould ſupply the Morn, | Ml 
* And make a Day, before the Day be born. ” 
With Mouth ſcrew'd up, and aukward winking Eyes, 
And breaſt thruſt forward ; Lord, Sir, ſhe replies: ' 
It is your goodneſs, 'and not my deſerts, 

Which makes you thew your Learning, Wit and Parts. 
He puzzled, bites his Nails, both co diſplay 

The Sparkling Ring,! and think what's nextto ſay: 
And thus breaks on: afreſh. Madam, I gad, | | 
Your Luck, laſt Night, at Cards was mighty bad | þ 
At Cribbidge ;- Fifty nine, and the next ſhew, fi 
To make your Game, and yet to-want thoſe Two: id} 
G-—4d —- me; ' Madam, I'm theSon of a Whore, | 
If in my Life, 1 ſaw the like before. .; 

To Pedler's Hajl-he drags her ſoon,: and (ays 

The. ſame dull tuft a thonſand different ways ; 

And then more {martly co expound the Riddle 

Of all his Prattle, gives her a Scoteh Fiddle. \| 
Quite tir'd with.chis moſt diſmal ſtuff; I ran 7 'f 
Where weretwo Waves, and Girl juſt ft: for Man, 
Short was her Breath, Looks pale, and Viſage wan.” [ 


Some 
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Some Curtily's paſt, and the old Compliment, 

Of being glad to ſee each other, ſpent; 

VVith Hand in Hand they lovingly did walk, 

And one began thusto renew the Talk. 

I pray, good Madan, if it may be thought 

No Rudeneſs, what cauſe was't hither brought 

Your. Ladiſhip? She foon replying, ſmil'd, 

VVe have a good Eſtate, but ne're a Child; 

And I'm inform'd theſe VVells will make a barren 

VVoman, as fruitful as a Cony-V Varren. 

The firſt return'd ; for this Cauſe T am come, 

For I can have no Quietneſs at Home, 

My Husband grumbles tho! we've gotten one, 

This poor young Girl, and mutters for a Son : 

And this diſturb'd with Head-ach, Pangs and Throws, 

Is full Sixteen and yet had never Thoſe. 

She anſwer'd, ſtrait, get her a Husband, Madam ; 

I Married at that Age, and never had*em ; 

V Vas juſt like her, Steel V Vaters let alone, 

A Back of Steel will bring them better down. 

Andten toone, butthey themſelves will cry, 

The ſame way toencreaſe their Family; 

Poor filly Fribble, who by Subuilty 

Of Midwife, trueſt Friend to Letchery 

Perſuaded ar't to be at Pains and Charge, 

Togive thy VVife occaſion to enlarge- 1| 

* Thy-filly Head. - Some here V Valk, Cuff and Kick 

VVith brawny Backand- Legs and/porent 

V Vho more ſubſtantially will cure thy V Vite, 

And to her half Dead-V Vomb reſtore new Life ; 

From theſe the VV aters got their Reputation 

Of good Afﬀiſtance; unto Generatjon. 

mewarlike Men were now got tothe Throng, 

VVith'Hair ty'd back, ſinging a bawdy Song : 

Not:much afraid, I got a nearer View, T 

And 'twas my Chance to know the Dreadful any : 
They 
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They were Cadets, that fry Po appear, 
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Damn'd to the ſtint of Thirty Pounds a Year, 

VVith Hawk on Fiſt, or Greyhound led in Hand, 
They Dog and Foot- boy ſometimesdo command ; 
But now having trim'd a leaſh of ſpavin'd Horſe,,, 
VVith chree hard-pincht-for Guineas in their Purſ 
Two ruſty Piſtols, ſcarfe about the Arſe——— 
Coat lin'd with Red, they here preſum'd co {well ; © 
This goes for Captain, that for Call : 

Ev'n ſo Bear-Garden Ape, on his Steed mounted, 

No longer is a Jackanapes accounted, 

But is by Vertue of his Trumpery, then 

Call'd by the Name of the young Gentleman. 

Bleſs me! thought I what Thing is Man, that thus 
In all his ſhapes, he is ridiculous. 

Our ſelves with noiſe of Reaſon we do pleaſe, 

In vain, Humanity's our worſt Diſeaſe. 

Thrice happy Beaſts are, who, becauſe they be 

Of Reaſon void, are {o of Foppery. 


——_ 


In Memory of Joſeph Waſhington , Eſq; late of 
the Midale Temple , an Elegy. Written by 
N. Tate, Servant to Their Majeſties. 


(37432 Learning*s Orb, when ſuch a Star Expires, 

No Notice take of it's extinguiſh'd Fires ? 

Can Waſhington from Britam's Arms be torn, 

And not one Britiſh Muſe his Hearſe Adorn ? 
Since abler Bards his Obſequies decline, 

And They whom Art inſpires deſert his Shrine, 

11] eruſt my Grief his Fun'ral Dirge to Breath ; 

11] Crown his Tomb, tho' with a fading Wreath. 

Nor ſhallthe boaſting Fates have this to ſay, 

That unobſerv'd they ſtole ſuch Worth away ; 


N 


9 


244 Seat: Poems Cimthuled, 
No — fince' Mankind a Lofs in him ſuſtain, 
We'll of that Wong to all Mankind complain. 

O whither tend the famiſh'd Hopes of Wit, 
That'do*s whole Years in Brooding Study fit! 
From Early Dawn, till Day forſakes the Sky, 
And Midnight Lamps the abſent'Sun ſupply ; 
Why ſhould the Learn'd, with Chymiſts Patience waic 
Their V Vorks Proje#jon, neyer gairrd till late 2 
If, ſoon as got, 'Fate's rigid Law muſt doom 
Them, and their rich Diſcor'ry to one Tomb! 
VVhy ſhould we ancrent Arts ſteep Ruins Climb, * 
And backward Trace the Painful Steps of Time ? 
VVhy moil, and ranſack for a Golden Mite 
Paſt Ages Rubbiſh till we loſe our Sight 2? | | 
If baffled from the ſearch we muſt Retire; 
Or, having ſe1z'd it, o'er the Prize Expire. 

In vain do's friendly Nature too Combine, 
And with our Induſtry her Forces join ; 
In vain her Ableſt Faculties are brought, ; 
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wick Fancy, Judgment to perfe&tion wrought, 
An Memory, the Magazine of Thought; p 
Convincing Reaſon, Charming Elqquence, 

All theſe ſhe did'to Aim we Mourn' Diſpence ; 
To.mm who lies'1 Death's cold;Arms enclos'd, - 
And leaves his'\Saeted Fame — ——— ; 
To ſuch an Artleſs Song as mine, Expos'd. 

Qtfor a Mauſolginn no lefs /Fambh, : i "FI 
Can for-his Metits Hiſtory have Room : vF 
Then let ſome;Angel fromthe Realms of: Light-! 
Deſcend, the ſhinjing-Epitaph to/V Vice ! 5 
No Mortal WithisCharagter;may-give; 

Our Verſe can only-on his Marblelive. 

is Genius cival'd Rome's andidthers Fame, 
Breattvd Virgil's Majeſty, and Homer's: Flame 3 
Touch'd the Horatzan Lyre with equal-Eale, 

Sarl'd with {uccels on Twlly's lowing Seas. 
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In Languages his Knowledge was ſublime, 
From Modern to the Speech of Infant-Time. 
Thus from the ſacred Oracles he drew: 

Thoſe Truths,which ſcarce the Patriarchs better knew. 

The Sages, by Antiquity Admir'd, 

(Who juſtly to the Name of #4/e Aſpir'd,) 

In Speculation ne're cou'd ſoar ſo High, 

Nor Contemplation to ſuch Uſe apply; 

For He, his Life adjuſting co his Thought, 
Practis'd more Vertue than thoſe Maſters Taught. 

His Soul of e*ry Science was the Sphere, 

Yet Artleſs Honefty lat Regent there; . 
Bright Learning's Charms:none better underſtood, 
Yet leſs he ſtudy'd, ro be Learn'd, than Good. 

No Truth, in Notiqn, asin Practice, juſt, 
Neer ſervily his Knowledge took on Truſt ; 

Nor held for Sagted Cuſtom's doting Dreams ; 
Diſdain'd to drink Traditen's muddy Streams ; 
But to clear Piinciples had ſtill Recourſe, 

Nor reſted, till he found the happy Source : 
And then, with ppm Charity poſleſt, 

His Country with the rich Diſcoviry bleſt. 

His Skill in Laws was leſs for private Gain 
Employ'd, than publick Freedom to maintain ; 
While Mercenaries with the Current ſteer'd, 

His Country's conſtant Patron he appear'd. 

With Roman Vertue at the needful Hour, 

Oppos'd encroaching Tides of Lawful Power. 

His brandiſh'd Pen, in Liberty's Support, 

Cou'd Lightning on th' aſtoniſhd Foe retort. 
Scarcely 1n Marve!'s keen Remarks we find 

Such Energy of Wit and Reaſon join'd. 

Great Miton's ſhade with pleaſure oft look'd down, 
A Genius to applaud {o like kis Own. 


Q Friend- 
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T. & | 
/[_Hen Souls unite, in generous Friendſhip joyn'd, 
Bya Reciprocal Exchange of Hearts : 
The Ciment which does the Contexture bind, 
Ariſes from a Sympathy in Parts. 
II 


*Tis not the Work of Intereſt, or Force, 

But Nature all things to their Like does move : 
Love 1s true Friendſhips, Origine and Source ; 

Stmilitude the trueſt S—_ of Love, 
S00N as Each Obje&t does itſelF diſplay, 

At the firſt view ſach mutual Charms appear ; 
Tho! Diſtance, or Diſaſters ſtop the way ; 

Yet ſtill they Wiſh and ok to be near. 

I 


Their Motions and Deſires are the ſame : 
This, no defign to that unknown, does move. 
Both their AﬀeRions ſhine with equal Flame, 
By Nature kindled, = lupply'd by Love. 


A Pair of Souls, in ſweet ConjunRion, One! 
Safe in eachothers Boſom they confide : 
Have neither Joy nor Grief that's ſingly known ; 
But both alike the $5 Care divide. 
I. 
Friendſhip on fuch a Bafis built ſhall grow, 
And like the Eagle ſtill its youth renew. 
Time 1n the Building nodefe& can ſhow, 
Nor Wit or Malice the ſtrong Knot undo. 


Thus 
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VII. 

Thus ſturdy Oaks from ſmall Beginnings grow, 
Which when in Earth. have deeply taken root, 
Play with thoſe Winds that weaker Trees o'rethrow 
Whilſt up to Heaven the i.vtty Branches ſhoot. 


_Y ———_—._ A... A. 
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S Leaves which from the Trees blown down 
Are ſcorch'd and ſhrivel'd by the Sun: 

Or Lillies which the Virgins crop 

Contract their Beauty die and droop:; 

So when I on Dorindz look, 

Iſtrait am with the. Lighcning ſtrook ; 

Bur if I gaze a while and ſtay 

I melc inſen{ibly away; 


IL 
But then as ſoft and gentle Showers, 

Renew old Lifein dying Flowers : 
Or Dew ſhed on the Womb of Earch 
Does give the early Bloſſoms birth. 
So if Derinda ſheds a Tear 
New ſtrength and motion does appear : 
But if ſhe balmy Killes gives, 
My Soul returns again and lives, 

HL, 
Therefore my Dear, ſince Life and Death; 
Depend at once upon your Breath ; 
Since what your Eyes of Life deprive, 
Your Killes heal and do revive ; 
Kill and deſtroy me as you pleaſe, 
For only then my Mina's at eaſe : 
When vour Eves and Lips contrive, 
To make meoften Die and Live. 

Q 7he 
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The Deliverance. 


| 
\El;z, now my Heart has broke, 
The bands of your ungentle Yoke; 
Diflolv'd the Fetters of that Chain, 
With which it ſtrove ſo long in vain. 
The Devil take me if I e*re 
Am trapp'd again within your ſnare. 
I 


In vain you ſpread the treacherous Net, 
In vain your ſecret Tolls are let ;; 
'Fhe Bird can now your Arts elpy, 
And wing'd with Caution from 'em fly. 
Some heedlefſs Heart your Prey may be, 
But, Faith, you're too well known to me. 

_ ITE. 
I now can with Contempt deſpiſe 
The feeble Witchcraft of your Eyes ; 
Without concern can fit and hear, 
You prattle Nonſence half a Year : 
And go away as littlemov'd, 
As you was lately when I _ 

IV. 

E wonder what the Devil 'twas, 
That made meſuch a ſtupid Afs. 
To fancy ſuch a Charming Grace, 
In your Language, Mein and Pace ; 
Since now I nothing more can find, 
Than what 1 (ze 1n all your kind, 


Thus witenthe drowſy God of Sleep, 
Does Ore NuUr Weary Senles Creep ; 


State-Poems Continued. 229 


Some curious Piece of Imag'ry 

By Fancy wrought delude the Eye. 

But when we wake th* Approach of Day, 
Scares the airy Form away. 


_— — 
_— 


Song Ex Tempore. 


Tia talk of Raptures, Flames and Darts, 
Of burning Feavers in their Hearts; 
Of Gods of Love, in Womens Eyes, -* 
Which Pleaſe and Raviſh, and Surprize : 
How they Admire, Love, Adore, 

With thouſand other Wonders more. 

But I cou'd ne're in Woman-kind, 

Thoſe dazling Charms and Luſtre find ; 
Which ſhou'd, in ſpight of Reaſon, prove, 
Sufficient to engage my Love, 

Whilſt Kind, I love ; but when Untrue, 

I leave'em Faith, and grow ſo too. 

When once they Coy and Fooliſh be, 
They may go hang Themſelves for Me, 

I love my Bottle, and my Friend, 

No other Love I underſtand: 


— — + 


F —— _— — 


Of Solitude. 


I, 
' Solitude my ſweeteſt Choice, 
Places devoted to the Night, 
Remote from tumult, and from Noiſe 
How you may reſtleſs Thoughts delight ! 
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O Heavens ! what content is mine, 

To ſee thoſe Trees which have appear'd 
From the Nativity of Time, 

And which all Ages have review'd, 

To look to day as freſh and green 

As when their Beauties firſt were ſeen ? 
II. 

A chearful Wind does court them fa, 

And with ſach amorous Breath enfolg, 
That we by nothing elſe can know, | 

But by their Height that they are Old. 
Hither the Dem1 Gods did fly 

To ſeek a Sanctuary ; when 
Diſpleaſed Fove once pierc'd the Sky, 

To pour a Deluge upon Men, 
And on theſe Roughs themſelves did fave, 
Whence they could hardly fee a Wave. 

IT. 
Sad Philomel upon this Thorn, 

So curiouſly by Flora dreſt, 

In melting Notes, her Caſe Forlorn, 

To entertain me, hath confeſs'd. 
O! how agrecable a Sight 

Theſe hanging Mountains do appear, 
Which the Unhappy would invite 

To finiſh all their Sorrows here, 

When their hard Fate makes them endure 
Such Woes, as only Death _ Cure. 

IV. 
What pretty Deſolations make 

Thele Torrents Vagabond and Fierce, 
Who in vaſt heaps their Springs forſake, 

This ſolitary Vale to pierce ? | 
Then ſliding juſt as Serpents do 

Under the Foot of every Tree, 


Them- 
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Themſelves are chang'd to Rivers too, 
Wherein ſome ſtately Nayade, 


As inher native Bed, is grown 
A Queen upon a Cryſtal rm 


This Den beſet with River- Plants, 

O! How it does my Senſes Charm : 
Nor Elders, Reeds, nor Willows want, 

Which the ſharp Steel did never harm. 
Here Nymphs which come to take the Air, 

May, with ſuch Diſtaffs furniſh'd be, 
As Flags and Ruſhes can prepare, 

Where we the nimble Frogs may ſee, 
Who frighted to retreat do fl, 
It an approaching Man = ſpy. 

I 


Here Water* Fowl repoſe enjoy, 
Without the interrupting care, 
Leſt Fortune ſhould their Bliſs deſtroy 
By the malicious Fowlers Snare. 
Some raviſh'd with fo bright a Day, 
Their Feathers finely Prune and Deck, 
Others their amotous Heats allay, 
Which yer the Waters could not check : 
All take their innocent Content 
In this their lovely Element. 
VIE. 
Summer's nor Winter's bold approach, 
This Stream did neverentertain ; 
Nor ever felt a Boat or Coach 
Whilſt either Seaſon did remain. 
No thirſty Traveller came near, 
And rudely made his Hand his Cup, 
Nor any hunted Hind hath here 
Her hopeleſs Life refgned up, 


Q 4 Nor 
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Nor ever did the treacherous Hook, 
Intrude to empty any Brook. 

VIIE. 
What Beauty is there in the fight 

Of theſe old ruin'd Caſtle Walls, 

In which the utmoſt Rage and Spight 

Of Times worſt {nſurre&ion falls 2 
The Witches keep their Sabbath here, 

And wanton Devils make retreat, 

W ho in malicious Sport appear, 

Our Senſes both t aftli& and cheat. 
And here within a thouſand Holes 
Are neſts of Adders and _ Owls. 

IX. 
The Raven with his diſmal cries, 

That mortal Augury of Fate, 
Thoſe ghaſtly Goblins gratihes, 

Which in theſe gloomy Places wait. 
On a curs'd Tree the Wind does move 

A Carcaſs which did once belong, 
To one that Hang'd himſelf for Love 

Of a fair Nymph that did him wrong, 
Who though ſhe ſaw his Love and Truth, 


With one Look would not ſave the Youth. 


X. 

But Heaven which judgeth equally, 

And its own Laws will ſtill Maintain, 
Rewarded ſoon her Cruelty 

With a deſerv'd and mighty Pain : 
About this ſqualid heap of Bones, 

Her wandring and condemning Shade, 
Laments in long and piercing Groans 

The Deſtiny her Rigour made ; 
And farther to Augment her Fright, 
Her Crime is ever 1n her Sight, 
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XL. 
There upon Antick Marble trac'd, 
Devices of Paſtimes we ſee, 
Here Age has almoſt quite Defac'd, 
What Lovers Carv'd on every Tree. 
The Cellar, here, the higheſt Room, 
Receives when its Rafters fail, 
Soil'd with the Venom and the Foam, 
Of the fly Spider and the Snall : 
And th' Ivy in the Chimney we, 
Find ſhaded by a Walnut Tree. 
XII. 
Below there does a Cave extend, 
Wherein there is ſo dark a Grot, 
That ſhould the Sun himſelf deſcend, 
I think he could not ſee a Jot. 
Here Sleep within a heavy 11d 
In quiet ſadneſs locks up Senle, 
And every Care he does forbid, 
Whilſt in the Arms of Negligence : 
Lazily on his Back he's ſpread, 
And ſheaves of Poppey are his Bed. 
XIII. 
Within this cool and hollow Cave, 
Where Love itſelf might turn to Ice, 
Poor Eccho ceaſes not to Rave, 
On her Narciſas wild and nice ; 
Hither I ſoftly ſteal a Thought, 
And by the ſofter Mulick made, 


With a ſweet Lute in Charms well taught, 


Sometimes I flatter her ſad ſhade; 


Whilſt of my Chords I make ſuch choice, 


To ſerve as Body to her Voice. 
XIV. 
When from theſe Ruins I retire, 
This horrid Rock 1 do invade, 
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Whoſe 
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Whoſe lofty Brow ſeems to enquire 
Of what materials miſts are made : 


From thence deſcending leiſurely, Ti 
Under the brow of this ſteep Hill, | 

Tt with great Pleaſure I deſcry, At 
By waters undermin'd, until W 

They to Pa/emon's Seat did Climb, 

Compos'd of Spunges __ -x Slime. Be 

How highly is the Fancy pleas'd, TI 
To be upon the Oceans Shore, 

When ſhe begins to be appeas'd, [lc 
And her fierce Billows ceaſe to roar ! 

And when che hairy Tritons are Ar 
Riding upon the ſhaken Wave, 

With what ſtrange ſound they ſtrike the Air, Bu 
Of their Trumpets hoarſle and brave, Is 

VVhoſe ſhrill Report, does every wind 

Unto his due ſubmiſſion bind ! T 

XVI. 

Sometimes the Sea diſpels the Sand, W 
Trembling and Murmuring in the Bay, 

And rowls it{elf upon the ſhells, So 


V Vhich it both brings and take away. 
Sometimes expoles on the Strand, 

Th* effes of Neprtune's Rage and Scorn, 
Drown'd Men, dead Monſters caſt on Land, A 


And Ships that were in Tempeſts torn, A 
V Vith Diamonds and Amber-greece, 0 
And many more ſuch things as theſe. 
XVIL W 
Sometimes ſo ſweetly ſhe does ſmile, 
A floating Mirrour ſhe might be, Fi 


And you would fancy all that while, 
New Heavens in her Face to fee ; 
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The Sun himſelf is drawn fo well, 
When there he would his Picture view, 
That our Eyes can hardly tell, 
Which is the falſe Sun, which the true ; 
And leſt we give our Senle the Lye, 
We think he's fallen from the Sky. 
XVILIL 
Bernieres ! for whoſe beloved ſake, 
My thoughts are at a noble Strife ; 
This my fantaſtick Landskip take, 
Which T have Copied co the Life. 
{lonly ſeek the Deſerts rough, 
Where all alone 1 love to walk, 
1And with Diſcourſe refin'd enough, 
| My Genius and the Muſes talk ; 
But the Converſe moſt truly mine, 
Is the dear Memory of thine. 
XIX. 
Thou mayſt in this Poem find, 
So full of liberty and hear, 
What illuſtrious Rayes have ſhin'd, 
To enlighten my Concett , 
Sometimes penſive, ſomenmes gay ; 
Juſt as that Fury does controul, 
And as the Obje& I ſurvey, 
The Notions grow up 1n my Soul, 
And are as unconfin'd and free, 
As the Flame which tranſparted me. 


O! how I ſolitude adore, 
That Element of Nobleſt Wit, 

Where I have learnt Apollo's Lore, 
Without the pains to ſtudy it : 

For thy ſake in Love am grown, 
With what thy fancy does purſue ; 


But 
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But when Ithink upon my own, 

I hateit for that reaſon too, 
Becauſe it needs muſt hinder me 
From ſeeing, and from ſerving thee. 


A Satyr againſt Brandy. 


Fey thou S:7gen Juice, which does bewitch, 
From the Court-Bawd , down to the Country 
Bitch, 

Down to thy Native Hell, and mend the Fire h 
Or if you rather chooſe to ſettle nigher, 

Deſcend to the dull Clime from whence you came, 
Where Wit and Courage may require the Flame; | 
Where they Caroule in their Veſuvian Bowls, 
To cruſh the Quag-mire of their Spungy Souls, 
Had Dives for thy Scorching Moiſture cry'd, 
Abraham 1n pity, had his ſuitdeny'd. 
Or Boner known thy force, the Martyrs Flood, 
Had fizz'din thee, and ſav'd the Nation Wood. 
Eſſence of Ember, Scum of melted Flint, 

With all its native Sparkles floating in't ; 

_ Sure the Black Chymiſt, with his Cloven Foot, 
All -£tns's Simples 1n his Ly mbeck put : 
And doubly Stilld, nay, Quintiſcenc'd thy Juice, 
To Charcoal Mortals, for his future uſe. 5 
Fire-ſhip co Nature whodoſt doubly wound, 
For they whograpple thee, are Burnt and Drown'd, | . 
So when Heav'n prel#d th' Auxillaries of Hell, 

A ſcorching Storm on Curſed Sudom fell. 

And whenits hingle Plague could not prevail, 

e£2ypt was (call'd with kindled Rain and Hail, 
&o Natures Feuds are reconcil'd in Thee, 
Thou two great Judgments 1n Epitomy. 
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Gods paſt, and future Judgment breath in you, 
A Deluge, and a Conflagration too. 

View yonder Sot. I do'nt mean S—— 
Grilld all o're'with Thee from Head to Foot : 
His greaſy -Eye-lids ſhow'd above their pitch, 
His Face with Carbuncles, and Rubies Rich : 
His Scull inſtead of Brain, ſupply'd with Cynder, 
His Noſe turns all lis handkerchiefs to Tynder : 
His feeble Head ſcarce heave the Liquor in 
His Nerves, all crackle in his Parchment-skin : 
His Stomach don't concod, but bake his Food, 
His Liver even vitrifies his Blood, 
His Guts from Natures Drudgery are freed, 
And in his Bowels Salamanders breed. 
He breaths like a Smiths Forge, and. wets the Fire, 
Not to allay the Flame, but raiſe ic higher. 
He's grown to0 hot to think,” roo dull to laugh, 
And ſteps as tho' he walk'd with Pinder's Staff. 
The moving glaſs houſe lighten in his Eyes, 
Singes his Cloaths, and all his Marrow trys, 
Glows for a while, and then in Aſhes dyes. 
But hold; leſt I the Saints dire Anger merit, 
By {tinting theſe Auxillary Spirits, 
] hear of late, whate're the wicked think, 
Thou artreformm'd, and turn'd a Godly Drink : 
For fince the publick Faith, for Plate did wimble, 
And ſancified thy Gill, with Hannab's Thimble: 
Thou lefts thy old bad Company of Vermin, 
The ſwearing Porters, and the drunken Carr-men ; 
And the lewd drivers of the Hackny Coaches, 
And now take up with Sage Diſcreet Debauches: 
Thou freely dropſt upon Gold Chains, and Furr, 
And Sots of Quality thy Minions are. 
No more ſhalt thou foment an Ale-houſe brawl, 
But the more ſober Riots of Guild-Hal. 


Where 
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Whereby thy Spirits fallible DireQion, 
The Reprobates ſtood Poling for Ele&ian. 
Gocthen, thou Embleny of cheir torrid Zeal, 


Add Flame to Flame, and their ſtiff Tempers real | 


Till they grow ductile tothe publick Weal. 

Yet one Word more, 'now we are out of hearing, 
Many have dy'd with drinking, ſome with ſwearing, 
If theſe two IIls ſhould in ConjunQion-meet, 

The Graſs would quickly grow in every Street 2 
Save thou this Nation from the double Blow, - 
And keep thy fire from Salamanca T. Q. 


— ad. — a —_ 


_ 


A Prologue ſpoken by Mr. Mounfort, after he 
came from the Army, and Aded on the Stage. 


A*® reading of Romances did Inſpire 

The fierce Don Quixor with a Martial Fire ; 
So ſome dothink, by ating Alexander, 

Gave me the whim of being a Commander. 

But then RefleQing that I had lefr behind me, 

An Audience rudely, that had us'd me kindly, 


Bid me return, where you too well had us'd me, 
Ask pardon, and it ſhould not be refus'd me. 
Thus relying on your Mercy I am come, 
Leaving Dundalk, to At with you at Home. 
Forgive me then, and 1n return i'll (wear, 

Ever co be your moſt Qbedient Player, 


My Conſcience of Ingratitude accus'd'me 
| 


On 


T 


pl 
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On the Infanta._of Portugal. 


I; 
y FA? W Cruel was 4lonzo's Fate, 
; - To fix his Love ſohigh; 
That he muſt periſh for her Hate, 
2, | Ortorher Kindneſs = : 
Tortur'd and Mangl'd, Cut and Maim'd, 
I'th* midſt of all his Pain, 
He wich his dying Breath proclaim'd, 
"Twas better than Dita 
[, 
The Gentle Nymph long fince defign'd, 
For the proud Mounſfieurs Bed ; 
t { Now to a Holy Goal confin'd, 
Drops Tears for a ana 
1 Tell me ye Gods, if when a King 
Suffers for Impotence ; 
If Love be ſuch a Thing, 
What can be Innocence ? 


Ae 


my, 


Pindarick. By the Lord R-—=r. 


I, 
Et Antients boaſt no more, 
Their lewd Imperial Whore ; 

Whoſe everlaſting Luſt, 

Surviv'd her Body's lateſt Thruſt. 

And when that tranſitory Duſt 

Had no more Vigour left in ſtore, 

Was ſtill as freſh and active as before. 
2. 

Her Glory muſt pive place, 

To one of Modern Britiſh Race 3 
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Whoſe every daily A& exceeds 

The others moſt tranſcendent Deeds : 
She has at length made good, 

That thereis Humane Fleſh and Blood, 


Even able to out-do, 
All chat their looſeft Wiſhes prompt 'em to. 


When ſhe has Jaded quite . 

Her almoſt Boyndleſs Appetite ; 

Cloy'd with the choiceſt Banquets of Delight, 
She'll ſtill drudge on in taſtle(s Vice, 

(Asif ſhe finn'd for Abe” 3, 

Diſabling ſtooleſt Stallions every hour, 

And when they can perform no more, 

She'll rail at 'em, and kick them out of Door. 


4. 
Mon th and Ca —— b Droop, 
As firſt did Henning —— m and Scrope 
Nay Scabby Ned looks Thin and Pale, 
And ſturdy Frank himlelf begins to fall : 
But Wo betide him if he does, 
She'll ſet her Fockey on his Toes, 
And he ſhall end the Quarrel without Blows, 


FT. 
Now tell me all you Pow*rs, © 
Whoe're could equal this Lewd Dame of ours? 
La# herſelf muſt yield, h 
And Vanquiſh'd F«l;s quit the Field: 
Nor can that Princeſs, one day ftam'd, 
As wonder of the Earth, . 
For Minataurzs glorious Birth, 
With Adnnration any more be Nam'd 
Theſe Puny Heroins of Hiſtory, 
Ecclips'd by her ſhall all forgotten be 
Whulſt her great Name confronts Eternity. 


Ons 
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On the Return of King Charles II. 


Thus Jhould heve been put next after the Pgems 5 
Oliver, but was miſplaced. 


| hoe & Amore tui modo ſpes, nunc gloria regni, 
Qui xegnando refers Numen, 8&effe probas. 

Laudibus & titulis majon, majorque ſuperbis 
Principibus, ſolo denique Patre minor. 

Maxime Rex, ſed adhuc vir major: en accipe honores, 
Quos tu regales accipiendo.facis. | 

Regna patent, & corda patent; ſed latius iſta: 
Omnia tu, przter gaudia noſtra, regis. 

| Sol novus exoriens quam claro mane refulges, 
Occaſu rubuit dum prior 1lle ſuo; 

Rex uni genti, ſed donum muitſus es orbi, 
Hinc 1a.tam multis gentibus exul eras. 

Sors tua te Gallos divilit, & inter Iberos :" 
Pluribus ut regnis te, populfque daret, 

Dum fe interpoluit regnum quinquenne Neronis, ' 
Oppolita ornabat proximitate tuum 

Sanguinei, tua grata magis, poſt ſceptra Tyranni 
NC infert feſtos litera rubra dies. 

Quz rerum facies ! viduam dum Carols uxbem 
Intrat, ſplendoris pays quota Pompa fuut ! 

O quam plena dies lachgymis fine Iucibus ! 11lum 
Sole vidente quidem, non faciente diem. 

Quis fine cxde pritis tot ſtriftos viderat enſes 2 
Quſve ſine effuſo fanguine ViRar erat ? wy 

Cum modo utramq; manum comitanti fratre venires 
Carole, vila mihi eſt utraque dextra manus, 

Mercurium & Marcem medio Jove vidimus;. Omen 
Gerna ſolent fauſtum _e- junta dare. 


Dicitur 
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Dicitur Alcides bis ſubiiſſe labores 

Exul : torque annos Carola exul agit. 
Jamque duodecimum peragit feliciter annum, 
- Ultimus huic pariter fit precor iſte labor, 
Exilii ſpatiis regnum menſuret : & exyl 
' "Quem modo luftrabat, jam regat iile globum, 


R. South, A. M. ex «/Ede Chrifh 


— 


Thus Tranſlated. 


God's and thy Right made thee our Hope before, 
And'now conjoin'd our happy State reſtore, 
Thy glorious Reign two mighty Works can do, 
It proves a God, and repreſents him too. 
Proud Kings will to thy nobler Style ſubmit, 
Oaly thy __ muſt above thee fit. | 
Great King, but greater Man! our Wreaths allow, 
Which may Imperial by Acceptance grow. 
Large are the Realms,ourHeartrs more large, thy hand 
May thoſe, but not our boundleſs Joys, command. - 
What'chearful Beams our riſing Phezbas crown, 
Thoyelſterdays in bloody Clouds went down. 
One Nation's King, 'to all a Blefling ſent, 
His wandring Courle through various Nations ſpent- 
| While thee they Gueſt, both French and Spaniards made, 
More Realms, moreTribesthh gentlerBeams lurvey'd. 
Nero our Lord five tedious years would be, 
Only that he might prove a Foil to thee. 
His bloody Reign makes thine delightful all, 
Ax our Red Letters ſhew a Feſtival. * 
How [mil'd theZqwn when Charles his Entrance made, 
More great himſelf than all the Cavalcade. 
hen griefleſs Tears within our Eyes could play, 
hile Phebw view'd, but never madethe Day, 
TT TI TT oy TO Oe gt toerers 6 & = ogg 
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Then firſt drawn Swords from Murders free we view'd 
And ſaw a Conqueror never ftain'd with Blood. _ | 

. When, Charles, your Royal Brothers clos'd thy fide, 
Nature no more could Left and Right decide. 

So Mars and Mercury round their Father move, 
And happy their divine Conjun&ions prove, 
Twelve Labours baniſh'd Her cules ſuſtain'd, 

Twelve tedious years great Charles in Exile reign'd: 
The twelfch is now with lucky Omens paſt, 

O may it be of all thy Cares the laſt. 

Vaſt may thy Empire as thy Wandrings be, 

And the wide Globe ſurvey'd ſubmit it ſelf to thee, 


"IM ” . 


On the late Invention of the New Lights: | 


Velat inter Iznes 
Luna minores. . Hor. 


| fe Dogrel Rhimes we ſeldom uſe 

To ſtay for any God or Mule : 
But in ſo nice a cale as this 
I think it cannot do amils: . 
For all the Link-Boys round the Town 
| Have (ſwore, I hear, to run *em down : 
The Men of Tallow, Wieck, and Cotten, 
The Tin-Men too the Cry have gotten. 
*Whom, let me ſee ſhall we retain ? 

Phzbus, for once, ſhall be the Man. 
Great God of Lights! we thee invoke, 
It not by YCother {de beſpoke; 
The Stars above, -to Men below, 
But like your Farthing-Candles thow : 
WhilR thou with glorious Luſtre crown'd; 
Doſt hang liks one of Six i'th* pound : FF 
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Thou, who'rt all Eye, caſt half an one 
n on this New Invention. 
'Tis new indeed to us below, 
But known in Heaven long ago: 
The Stirs in juſt {uch Cryſtal Spheres, 
Have burn'd above Five thouſand Years ; 
They fear no bs by Day or Night, 
Bue thus hang wind and weather tight ; 
And ſo they'll hang till Day of Doom, 
By that time they'll their Oyl conſume : 
And then their Glaſſes breaking round us, 
In Flames they'll fall and ſo confound us. 
Nay, we can prove the Milky way 
(For all Sir Sydrophel can ſay) 
Is Þut: a Street 'of {ome' ſuch Lights, 
" To guide the Heavenly Folks a-nights. 
The Council-chamber up above, 
Is hung with ſuch; and Fove's Alcove. 
The ſacred Ram can't furniſh Horn, 
For all the Lights that there are ſhown : 
Horners they've none, and I dare-ſwear 
There's ne'er a Tallow-Chandler there. 
Prometheus once (that Son of Fame ) 
Upon a Viſit hither camg; 
And lik'd the thing ſo ondrow well, 
He ſtrait upon the Tryal fel! : | 
But whether (as ſome Authors ſay) 
The Tallow Chandler; ſhew'd foul play, 
Or Link-boys us'd to break hisGlaſſes; 
(For variouſly the'Story paſſes) 
The Proje& tail'd, and he ran mad, 
| Such Luck the Y;rtuoſo had; © _- 
1 That's all the Bird,' the Poets ſay; 
| Lies gnawing of him Night -and Day. 
May more propitious Fates attend 
Our preſent Ait-improying Friend ! w 
ET ere 
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Were this Delign but underſtood, 
'Twould be.of univerſal Good. 
The Stars might go to ſleep a-nights, 
And leave their work to the New Lights. 
The Midwife-Moon might mind her Calling, 
And noily Light-man, leave his Bawling : | 
,- Men may pull in their Horns, and be 
From Officers and Summons tree, 
Nay with ſuch potent Influence 
Their ſtreaming Rays they. do diſpenſe, 
That if che Sun ſhould” lie too long, 
Here he raight have, his Bus'neſs done : _ 
He might indulge in Thetis Lap, 
And while theſe burn, take tother Nap. 
Oh. had you, been the other Night 
In Cheapfide at th' amazing fight, 
| Where with their Sawcer-Eyes they hung, 
And gather'd the admiring throng. 
The {catt'ring Light gilt all che gaudy way, 
Some Peopie roſe and thgughe it day. 
The plying Punks crept into Holes, 
Who walk'd the ſtreets before by ſholes 3 
The Night could now no longer skreen 
The Tavern Sots from being een. 
The Light-men, they, began to rally, 
Who bluſh'd, and ſr.:2ak*'d down Grocers- Ally. 
The Tempeſt you have (een, no doubt, 
Juſt ſo the Candles all went out ; 
| Thoſe filly Tools no more could burn 
Than Kitchin-fires before-the Sun. 
The Quaker, with up-likked Hands, 
By Yea and Nay the Rogue commends ; 
Of all their boaſted Lights, he ſaid, 
Theſe never enter'd once their Head. 
When we compare our times with thoſe are paſt, 
We cry, this Age of greater Light can boaſt ; vl 
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For that vaſt ſtore of old was loſt ; * 


# Y a * - 
* TTY. » A , + « "T 
Ts ET". ", 33 LE C © Ix wx - 
p i | w; N n ] " . 
OE | 
% , a 
"'Y e "444. I» +4 e, . - A - 


' Our Grandlires all wers under Night, 


| Hot-bfain'd Nero had a Shirt on't, 


And that loſt Art which Marble run, 


» W 4 


c > & L448 | was: Th (© 
6 Stare-Phems Continked. 
-2 VET, ontinue 
i 


Ll fay ſo too, if this Invention' hit, 
' Elſe ſwear, our Age wants Wit as well as Light. 
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On the late Invention. of. the Pxnv-Posr 
by Mr. Dockwra. 


— 


2 


Polvitur & wvolvetur in omne volubilis evum. 


Hat Fools are they, who ufe to cry, 
VV Nature's grown crazy, old and dry, 
No new Iqventions now can boaſt 


We know this is an Age of Light, 


The ſacred Story tells us, that 

Our Fathers Boys and Girls begat 

Ac nine hundred, fo does too 

Paſt five thouſand Naturg now. 

Imperial Ink, and dying Purple were 
Counted of old Inventions rare, 

With Napkins of peculiar Stuff, 
That could the Force of Fire rebuft, 
Throw 'em into'r, they cook no hurt on't, 


Theſe with others fill the Roll, . 

Writ by learned Panciroll. 

The modern Ages can produce, 
Inventions too of wondrous uſe, 

By which Dame Nature now may boaſt 
Her prolifick Force not loſt, 
Printing, the Compaſs, and the Gun, 


Lackef 
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Lacker, Mill'I Lead, the Sailing Carr, - 
- And theyNew Lights ſurprifing are. 
. All theſe have had their juſt Applauſe, 
Have made throughout. the World a Noile. 
What God, what Man ſhall we accoſt ? 
Great Patron of the, 


eighty Charge is given, 
Thou long ago didft found a Poſt + 

' All along the Heav'nly Coaſt, 

And Jaiffthence thy Journey takes h 

O'er Hills and Dales, o'er Floods and Lakes, 

Wings at thy Head and at thy Heels, 

Thou like a Pigeon- Carrier fails, | 
Sometimes charg'd with Love and News, 
Sometimes from Jove with , Billet Deus. 

Somenmes with Baskets, Boxes, Tickets; 

Thy Mail is moſt ſtuft with Love-pacquets ; 

The Clouds give way as thou doſt go, 

* And full-charg'd Thunder makes a Bow. 

Ah! thou, who with thy charming Rod 

Canſt controul the {leepy God, 

Vouchſate to thy poor Foot-poſt Race, | 
That when the Day's Fatigue is paſt, © 
Into ſweet Sleep they may be caſt. 

To give the way let rio Man ſcorn, . 

Altho they carry ne'er a Horn: 

Their Task is greater than the Sun's | 
He goes to Bed when he has. done, £ 
They only reſt an hour at Noon. 

As in th& Soul of Man we hind 

Several fair Chambers are defign'd ; 

The Heart, the Liver and. the Brain, 

The lovely Gueſt to entertain. * 
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Additions. 
EPITAPHIUM 


Fle . OOO 


O vos, qui de ſalute veſtra ſecuri eſtis, 
Orate pro Amima miferrimi Peccatort:s, 
Fl: — — She etiamnum viventis, 
Et, ubicunqueeſt, peccantis: 
Qui fide exigua, & tamen ſpe impudentiflima 
Oprat & ſpefat quam non meruit, 
Felicem Reſurreionem. 
Anno Religionis & Libertatis reſtauratz, Tertio, 
Rerum potientibus fortiflimo Wilbelmo 
Ec formoſiflima Maria. 


ALIUD 


Per * Amicum Fle Shennnnms * 7, Bro-- 


Sta, Viator, five tu Vereri, five Baccho vixeris 
Idoners ; 
Ec fiquands a Scortis vel Poculis vacat, 
Reminiſcere defun&ti in Baccho & Venere tratris, 
| Fle—— She 
Qui vitiis, & (quod in ipſo vitiofiflimum erat) 
* Ingeniopie renuncaavit. 
Apolline jam nullo, Yenere nulla, 
E:, quod magis mm Baccho nallo; 


For. 
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Fortitudine & Sobrietate part: 
Quippe qui'nulli hoſti bellum unquam indixerit, 
Si excip1as Sitim. 
Qui Comiti Dorſ— aRiſu, 
Cubiculario Regio a ſantioribus ® Bibulis, * Biblig, 
 ErPoetarum Mzcenaii a Dafylis & Spondzis, 
Nihil unquam facete dixic, quod ſalvo Pudore, 
Nec libere, quod falva Religione, 
Dict potuit. 
Promiſfſorum uſque & uſque profuſus 
| Montes aureos pollicetur 3 
Atubi bonz fidei hominem ſperabis, 
Poetam, fed ſola illa vice, verum induit. 
Qui, ut mens4 aliena ſemper vixerit, 
Sic jocis alienis, non ſuis, inclaruit. 
Nec alium edidit jocum, nifi quem 
Sackvilianz gent: & fortunz debuerit. 
Inter Aulicos Theologum, 
Inter Theologos Aulicum, 
Inter Magnates Literatum 
Profitetur : 
Er, quz magna hominis modeſtia eſt, 
Inter Literatos nihil. 
Anno publicz Paupertatis, 
(Et, fi Paupertati Poclis ſemper a tergo adhzreat, 
Anno publice Poeſeos reſtauratz) Tertio, 
Cum de bicipice noſtro Parnaſſo certaret 
Hinc bitrons Drydenus, 
Inde bicornis Shadwellius ; 
Quorum hic de Fact, ille de Jure 
Archipocta cluit. 
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A Prophecy by Sir FE, S. 
Hen * Tewk:bury Muſtard ſhall * LodC. 


travel abroad, 

And dye ina Ditch without Magpye or Toad ; 

When the Sauce of the Veal joining three to one Lion 
Shall devour the Fiſh the Pad Nag to * Arion, * Dolphin, 
Then the Lillies ſhall cry co ſwim over the Ferry, 

And all ſhall be met with and drown'd by the Cherry 
The Children of France with Famine oppreſt. 

Shall complain that cheir Mother has never a Breaſt: 


An Anſwer to the Prophecy. 
Hen the laſt of all Knights, and the worſt of 


all Knaves, ff w wo 
And the beſt of all P—mps isthe worſt of all Braves, 
When a Lubberly Clown 1s prefei'd for his Breeding, 
Anda Mock Hero dubb'd not for fighting but feeding 
When a Medal and Chain is beſtow'd on a Dog 
That better deſerves a Rope tnan a Clog; 
Then England beware of the Conduct of France, 
The Dolphin thall leadthe Lion a Dance, . 
And the Children ſhall laugh that their Breaſt is ſo full, 
Whilſt the proud Navy Royal's a ſucking a Bull. 


—_— 


—_— 


——— 


On the Penitent Death of the Lord Roch=—r: 


CErpuick Lord, whom Heaven for Wonder meant, 
\ ) The earlieſt Wit and the mcſt ſulden Saint, 
What though the Vulgar may traduce thy Ways, 
And feek to rob thee of immortal Praiſe; 
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If with thy Rival Solomoy's Intent, 

Thou fin'dſt a little for Experiment, 

Or to maintain a Paradox that none 

Had Wit to anſwer but thy ſelf alone ; 

Now Lechers who the Pox could ne'er convert 
Know where to fix a reſtleſs rambling Heart. (Drink, 
Drunkards whoſe Souls next their fick Maws love 
Confound their Glaſſes and begin to ſhrink; 

The Atheiſt now has nothing left to ſay, 

His Arguments were lent for Sport, not Prey ; 

A Declaration ſo well tim'd has gain'd 

More Proſelytes than thy Wildnels feign'd, 

Satan rejoic'd to ſee thee take his part, 

His Malice not ſo proſp'rous as thy Art, 

He took thee for his Pilot to convey 

Thoſe eaſy Souls he ſpirited away 

But to his great Confuſion ſaw thee Shift 

Thy ſwelling Sails and take another Drift. 

With an 1]luſtrious Train reputed his 

To the bright Regions of Eternal Bliſs. 

So have ſeen a prudent General Ac, 

Whom Fate had forc'd with Rebels to contra 

A hated League fight, vote, adhere, obey, 

Own the old Cauſe as zealoully asthey, 

Surpriſe the Royal Side and pull all down, 

With unrefiſted Force which propt the Crown: 
But when he found out a propitious Hour, 

To quit his Mask and own his Prince's Power, 
Boldly afferted his great Sovereigns Caule, 

And brought three Kingdoms to his Maſter's Laws. 
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On the Lord Rocheſter's Death. By My. Flatman. 


A® on his Death-bed gaſping Strephon lay, 
' A Strephbon the Wonder of the Plains, 
The nobleſt of the Arcadian Swairs, 

Strephon the bold, the witty and the gay. 
With many a Sigh and many a Tear he ſaid 
Remember me ye Shepherds when I'm dead. 
Ye trifling Glories of the World adieu ! 

And vain Applauſes of the Age, 

For when we quit this mortal Stage, 

Believe me Shepherds for I tell you true, 

The Pleaſures which from Vertuous Deeds we have, 
Createthe ſweeteſt Slumbers in the Grave 
And (ure their fatal hour will come, 

Surely their Heads lay low as mine, 

Before the bright meridian Sun decline, 
Beſeech the mighty Pas to guide you ; 

If to Eh/ium you would happy flie, 

Live not like Strephor, but like Srrephon die. 


dl 


The Same in Latin by Mr. Hanbury. 


C U M Strephon extremas moriturus duxerit horas, 
Unica Parchaf1as Strephon inter Gloria valles, 
Paſtores ille ante alios formoſor omnes, 

Ille alacris Strephon, ille audax Srephon, ille facetus, 
Multa gemens, flens multa ſuper Jacrimabiles dixit, 
Quiſquis es, O Paſtor, comitis memor eſto ſepulti, 
Ergo curz hominum ſterilesque faceflite nugz, 
Quoſque olim captata mihi ſuffragia ſ#cl1, 

Namque ubi duca femel claufit cortina Theatrum, 


Credg mihi, Paſtor, nunc © nunc vera loquenti, 
S 1 Criede 
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Crede Voluptates quz ſunt virtutibus ortz, 
Somania in extremo faciunt dulciflima leo; 

Tam quia fatalis tam certe ſupervenit hora, 

Er te mecum etiam pulvis communis habebit, 
Przcipiemque diem fleet fol pronus in umbram, 
Magnum Pana peres ut te per devia ducat. 

Si cupis Elyſzos foelix errare per agros, 

Vivas difliilis,” fimilis moriare Strephoni. 


— —— — PI—_—_ 


An Anſwer to the Lord Rocheſter's Satyr on Man. 
_ By Dr P— P 5 IRON 


WWE I to chuſe what ſort of Corps 1d wear, 
Not Baron Dog, Lord Monkey, or Earl Bear; 
B.t 1d be Man not as I am the Worſt, | 
Buce Man retin'd ſuchas he was at firſt : 

The ſpeechleſs State of Brutes 1 would refuſe, | 
For the ſame Cauſe another doth it chuſe, | 
For then the Reputation I ſhould loſe 

Ot Wit, Extravagance and Mode from whence 
Reaſon is made to truckle under Sence, 

Oc if to Sence [did fo much incline, 

1d rather be a Satyr, "Goat or Swine, 

To help to break the Court Phyliciats, who 

Beſides compounding Luſts have noughtto do. 
Nature (exceeding Broths) would then excite 
Snpphies to make a full meal'd Appetite, : 
No Bugbear Conſcience dulling the Delight. 

Bur what need ſuch a Metainorpholis, : 

Man being madecan do een morethan this, 
Granting your Principle that Reaſons uſe, - 

fs norco curb; but make Sence more profuſe. 

For tho' Mans Life more vig'rous 1s than Brutes, 

*!:: >ander:Reaſon can contrive Recruits} + - 
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For its defes what Sins the ſenſual Man 
Can't do alone the reaſonable can. 
With uſeful Will for Senſuality, | 
A half unfaſhion'd Sinner doth deſcry c 
His Modeſty debaucht who can tell why ? 
That ſRirs-up {low pac'd Luſt by Argument, 
Who to tir'd Senſe give no Divertiſement, 
But call for more when all its Sin 15 ſpent, 
And though the flagging Wretch would be content, 
Diſabled from more Vice, now to repent. 
Upbraiding Reaſon ſcorns the Puny Motion, 
Bids it chear up, and gives 1t t'other Potion, 
T1]] after all when Nature hath gwen o're, 
And Art can bouy up aged Senſe no more, 
Reaſon reſerves this Remedy at laſt, 
To think thoſe Pleaſures which it cannot tai ; 
In this the thinking Fool may become wile, 
And yet think on fo that his thinking lies 
In Motions of Venereal Myſteries: 
Hence ſprung the reaſoning Art in former Days 
Ot Spbinſtrinx Oſczs and the modern Ways, 
By Baths, Laſcivious Pictures, Jigs and Plays. 
If this be Reaſons uſe no more we'll call 
Clodizs 1ncontinent but rational, 
And boaſt the Reaſon of Sardanapal. 
Reaſon nick-nam dlike Quaker new-found Light, 
One while call d Spirit alias Appetite ; 
A ſtupid Reaſon whichnone will defend 
But he that has with Brutes one common End ; 
Debaling Reaſon, corrupting every Als, 
Even with my Lord in the ſame reaſoning Claſs : 
I'll be noStudenc in this learned School, 
L drather be the human thinking Fool, 
A cloiſter'd Coxcomb able to converſe 
(Although alone) with the whole Univerſe. 
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And reaſoning, into Heaven mount, from thence, + 
Poſt Gazetes of Divine [nte]l:gence j 
And ſacred Knowledge moſt remote from Senſe. 
Might I be plac in this exploded Sphere, | 
I'd not alone forgive the witty Jeer, 

But boaſt the Name of reaſoning Engineer: 

Bue as for Man made perfe& and upright, 

Why not the Image of the infinite ; 

Were this a Scandal to his Glory, muſt 

We for his Honours ſake his word diſtruſt ? 

Or is an Image ſuch a very ſame 

With that it repreſents, that it muſt claim 

Its full Perfeion, ſure my Picture might 

Be painted like me and yer void of Sight ; 

Muſt the firſt Draught of Man be vility'd, (ſtray'd? 
Scorn'd and contemn'd cauſe Man himſelf hath 
Or d1d not Eve ſufficiently tranſpre(s 


And baſtardiſe Poſterity unleſs | 
Man little as he is be made muchleſs. 

Tho' he does not his higher End purſue L 
So well as doth the more 1gnoble Crew c 
OF Birds and Beaſts that little have to do. 


The Difficulty of his lofty End 

Above the others does his Cauſe defend ; 

And in the means a diſpoportion pleads 
Choice Sways the one, Inſtinct the cther leads. 
*Tis not *cauſe Jowler's wiſe he takes the Hare, 
Bat «is becauſe Jowler cannot forbear. 

Tho' inthe Chair of State Fore lolling ſit, 

That therefore ſhe can fitupright in it, 

Is an ill Conſequence and void of Wit. 

But you your {elt have taught Man ſuch a Way 
Unto his Happineſs that he muſt ſtray ; 

For if his Sence muſt uſher in his Reſt, | 
And never be abridg.d of its Requeſt, C 
He may be drunk and pockey but ne'er bleſt. E 
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As for Pride, gendring Philoſophy 

A captious Word, *tis what you'd have it be, 
Its own Diſtin&tions have.an Act to ſhew 

'Tis good or bad, or neither as pleaſe you. 
Some Seats love Wrangling, others Pedantry, 
But in the Love of Wiſdom all agree, 

Wiſdom which all acknowledge to be good, 
But hath the Fate to be miſunderſtood, 

But tho' Fools crowd among Philoſophers, 
The Fault is not the Sciences but theirs ; 

With all their Flaws our Bedlam School I'd chooſe 
Before the madder Taverns lewder ſtews; 
Tho' both are Slaves I rather doreſpe&t 

The Stoick than the Epicurean Seft; 


Reaſon would tell me Reaſon muſt abide, 

The leſs obnoxious and the ſureſt Guide. 

But ſince kind Nature hath deſign'd 'em both 

For humane Complement, I ſhould be loth 

To give my humane Senſe to its own Will, 

Or grant a Tyrant Reaſon leave to kill ; 

Such uſeful Faculties my Reaſon ſhall 

Govern my ſubje& Sence but not enthral ; 

Nor ſhall officious Senſe preſame to ac, 

Till Juſtice authorize the Fa. 

That humane Natures corrupt I grant, 

But was't the Uſe of Reaſon or the Want 

That puft out the warm Breath of Love,from whence 
Sprung Murder arſt but from malicious Senſe; | 
Which having firſt uſurp'd Queen Reaſon's Throne, 
Was not contented with one Sin alone, 


But falling headlong plainly ſhews, alaſs! 2 


If Senſe or Reaſon, one muſt be deny'd, 2 


By too too fatal proof that that which was 
The beſt, corrupted to the worſt does pals. 
Hence the acuteſt Wits when they're defil'd 


Turn moſt extravagant, prophane and wild, - 
; ” 
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Defend Debaucheries and Senſe advance 

To Reaſon Reaſon out of Countenance, | 
Making their Knowledge worſe than Ignorance. 
But muſt Humanity be quite erac'd, 

Becauſs itis from what it was defac'd ? 

Or, muſt the little Reaſon Men yet hold 

For their Improvement, be for Dogs-fleſh ſold ? 
Sometimes the Gameſter when Misfortune croſſes 
With his laſt Stake recovers all his Loſes ; 

He's but a weak Phyfician who gives o're 

His weaker Patient whom he might reſtore ; 

But may he ſuffer an eternal Curſe, 

That dare preſcribe a Remedy that's worſe 

Than the Diſeaſe ufelf, when Jowler's lame, 
Noone expedts that he ſhould catch the Game, 
Burt that he may hereafter, I am ſure 

"Tis beit not tocut off his Leg, but cure. 

He that feels Qualms of Conſciencein his Breaſt, 
Let him not barter Reaſon with a Beaſt, | 
But purge the Guile with which he is oppreſt. 
That Honelſty's againſt all common Senſe 

1; a good Argument for my Defence, 

Since wichthat thing that hath ſo great a Fame 

Is 1nconiiſtent Senſe is much to blame 3 | 
And Reaſon will (ſpite of the Rhime and Tide 
Of Ink, Wit and Contempt) more firm abide, f 
For having ſucha Vertue on 1ts fide. 

nd Valour too takes part with her for Senſe, 
As you contrive 1t puts no Difference 

Between the Valiant that are fo for fear, 

And Cowards that would be, but do not dare; 
Realon could ne're invent ſuch a witty thing, ' 
That ons ſhould fight for fear of quarrelling, 

Ail men you lay for Fools or Knaves mult go, 
An *(us a Man himſelf that calls them ſo, 


Ang 
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And being' Man is at his own Choice free, 
Or in the Rankof Fools or Knaves to be, 

Let him be either or elſe none for me. 

But let me, Sir, requeſt before you {lip 

Into the Dog, or Bear, or Monky-Ship, 

Whether you think their brutiſh Form procures 
Any Advantages exceeding yours ? 

Both Dog and Bear as well as Man will fight, 
And (tono Purpoſe too) each other bite ; 

And as for Pug all his Vertues lye 

In aping Man the only thing you fly, 

The wr way this Evil to redreſs 

Is to be what you are not more not leſs. 

That is not Man, Dog, Bear nor Monkey neither, 
But a Rare ſomething of them altogether. 


nn IT 
LS 


An Epitaph on the D. of G—— By F, S —— d 


I. 

I this place 
Is ſtow'd his Grace 

The Duke of G —— 
As ſharp a Blade 
As &er was made 
Or c'er had Hafc on. : 

—_ 
Mark'd witha Star 
Forg'd for War ' 
Of Mettle true 
As ever drew 
Or made a Paſs 
At Lad or Lafs. 


NI. 


—_——— e—_ 
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III. 
This nat'ral Son of Mars 
Ne're hung an Arſe 
Or turnd his Tail 
Tho' ſhot like Hail 

IV. 
Flew *bout his Ears 
Through Pikes and Spears 
So thick they hid the Sun 
He'd boldly lead them on 
More like « Devil than a Man. 
He valued not the Balls of Gun 
He ne're would dread 
Shot made of Lead 
Or Cannon Ball 
Nothing at all 
VI. 

Yet a Bullet of Cork } A Stateſman ſpoil'd 
Soon did his Work A Soldier foil'd 


Unhappy Pellet G — rot him 
With Grief I tell it That ſhot him 
It has undone | A Son of a Whore 
Great Czſar's Son I ſay no more. 


The Iniskilling Regiment. 


I. 
(| Will {ing in the Praiſe, if you'll lend but an Ear, 
Of che firſt royal Regiment, but don't think I jeer, 
If I'vow and proteſt they're as brave Men and willing, 
As ever old Rome bred, or new Inukiling. 


2. 

Oh had you but ſeen them march with that Decorum, 

That no Roman Triumph could &'re go before * 
ome 
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Some ſmoaking,ſome,whiſtling,all meaning no harm, 
Like Yorkſhire Attorneys coming upto a Term. 


3 
On Bobtails, on Longtails, on Trotters, on Pacers, 
On Pads, Hawkers, Hunters, on Higlers, on Racers, 
You'd ha* {wore Knight and Squires, Prigs, Cuckolds 
and Pandors, 
Appear'd all like ſo many great Alexander. 


4. 
Thoſe Warriers whothorow all Dangers durſt go, 
Moſt bravely deſpifing Blood, Battle and Foe, 
Were mounted on Steeds the laſt Lord Mayor's Day, 
From Turky, Spain, Barbary, Coach, Cart and Dray. 


F. 
'Twas that very day their high Proweſs was ſhown, 
In guarding the King thro'the Fire works o'th* Town, 
Though Sparks were unhorſt and their lac'd Coats 
were {poild, 
They dreaded no Squibs - Men, Women or Child. 
(man, 
The Cornet whoſe Noſe, though it ſpoke him no Re- 
Was mounted that day on a Horſe teared no man, 
No Wounds, for all o're his Trappings ſo ſumptuous, 
He had ty'd Squtbs and Crackers, 'ewas mighty pre- 
ſumptuous. 


5, 
For note his Deſign faith 'tis worth your admiring, 
"mow to let the Queen ſee how his Horſe could ſtand 
rngy 
Not wilely con{id'ring that her Majeſty's marry'd, 
And he had been hang'd : the Queen had miſcarry'd. 


Al Hearts true as Steel, but of all brave Fellows 
Th' Attorney for my mony who was ſo z2alous, 
He went for the Leaſe of his own Houſe trom home, 


To make a new coyering for the Troops Kertle _ 
9. The 


_ 
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; 9- 
The Lieutenant being thrown by his Jennet, | 
His Son in Law fancying ſome Treachery in it, (ſay, 
Gave the Oathstcothe.Horſe which the Beaſt took they 
But ſwore by the Lord they went down like chopt hay, 


h I'90;- . 
He the Nag of an Ir: Papiſt did buy, 
So doubting his Courage and his Loyalty, | 
He caught him to eat with his Oats Gunpowdero, 
And prance to the Tune of Lily-bolero, 
| IT. | 
The Tub preaching Saint was ſo furious a Blade, 
In Jack-boots both day and Night preacht, ſlept and 
To call them to prayers he need no Saints Bell, (pray'd; 
For gingling his Spurs chim'd them all in as well. 
| | 2, 
A noble ſtout Scrivener that now ſhall be nameleſs, 
That in day of Battle he might be found blameleſs, 
A War: horſe of Wood from Duck Carver buys, 
To learn with more ſafety the Horſe Exerciſe. 
| | 13. 
With one Eye on's Honour, the other on's Gain, 
He fixes a Desk on Bucephalus Main, - 
That ſo by that means he his Prancer beſtriding, 
Might practiſe at once both his writing and riding. 


14: 
But oh the ſad news which their Joy now confounds; 
To Ireland their own like the laft Trumpet ſounds, 
Lord, Lord, how this ſets them a writing Petitions, 
And thinking of nothing but Terms and Conditions. 
I5. | 
Oh who will march for me ſpeak any that dare, 
A Horle and a hundred Pounds for him that's fair, 
DearCourtiers excule me fromTeag/and and Slaughter, 
And take which you pleaſe Sir, my Wife or my 
Davghter. | 
16, SOM? 


, 
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I6, 
Some feign'd themſelves lame, ſome feign'd __ lelres 
clapt, 
Atlaſt finding all themſelves by themſelves trapt, 1 
The King moſt unanimouſly they addreſt, 
And told him the truth, 'cwas all but a Jeſt. 


I7. 

A Jeſt, quoth the King, and with that the King ſmil'd, 
Come it ne're ſhall be ſaid ſuch a Jeſt ſhall be ſpoil'd, 
Therefore I diſmiſs you, in Peace all depart, 

For it was more your Goodneſs than my Deſert, 


18. 
Thus happily freed from the dreadful Vexation, 
Of being Defenders of this or that Nation, 
They kiſt royal Fiſt and were drunk all for Joy, 
And broke all their Swords, and cry'd Vive ls Roy. 


A Ballad on the Fleet. 


A Mighty great Fleet the like was ne'er ſeen 
Since the Reign of King Viliem and Mary the 
(Queen, 
Deſign'd the Deſtru&tion of France to have been. 
Which, &C. 
The Fleet was compoſed of Engliſh and Datch, 
For Men and for Guns there was never ſeen ſuch, 
Nor ſo little done, when expected fo much. 
Which, &c. 
One hundred Ships which we Capital call, 
With Frigots and Tenders and Yatchts that were ſmal!}, 
Went out and did little or nothing art all. 
Which, &c. 
260500 and 1x Luſty men, (oh then, 
Had they chanc'd to have met with the French Fleer, 
As they beat em laſt Year, ſo they'd beat *'em agen. 
Which, &c. Six 
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Six thouſand great Guns and ſeventy eight more, 

As good and as —_ as ever did roar, 

It had been the ſame thing had they all been aſhore. 
Which, &Cc. 

But 7 —— now muſt command them no more, 

We try'd of what Mettle he was made of before, 

It's ſafer for him on the Land for to whore. 
Which, &C. 

For a Bullet perhaps from the lowd Cannons Breech, 

Which makes no Diſtinction betwixt poor and rich, 

Inſtead of his Dog might have taken his Bitch 
Which, &c. 

But R the C— C— R—— 15 choſe, 

His fine ſelf and his Fleet to the Sea to expoſe, 

But he'll have a Care how he meets with his Foes. 
Which, &C. 

He had ſea Colonels of the Nature of Otter, 

Which either might ſerve by Land or by Water, 

But of what they have done we have heard no great 
Which, &c. (matter, 

In the month of May laſt they ſail'd on the Main, 

And now in September they come back again 

With the Loſs of ſome Ships bur in Battle none ſlain. 
Which, &c, | 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

Here is in the Preſs, State-Tra&s, from the Beginning of 
 Q. Els7abeth's Reign, to this time; many of which never 
before'printed: And other ſcarce Tracts now colleRed together, 
amonett which are Q. Elz7aberh's Reaſons for defending the di- 
{treſſed States. , The Prince of Orange's Anſwer to the Spaniſh Ban, 
&©c. againſt him, wherein is a full Account of that War. The 
Life of Sir Pbzlzp Sidney, By the Lord Brooke. Q: Elizabeth's 
laft Speech to her Parliament. A.C—— may look on a K. The 
Book of Sports, The Tra& for which Pryn, Burton and Baſtwick 
lolt their Ears: Several Speeches of Lord Fack/and, Lord Pem- 
broke and others. Killing no Murder by Colonel Ticw, With 
many others too tedious to inſert. 


FINTIS. 


